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Mr Dbab Fbisnd^ - - 

AcoompaDying this yon will xeceiTe a ▼oltime from 
which you may deriTe some interest, from the &ct that 
the author is no other than the companion of your child- 
hood, and the playmate of days long gone by. The an- 
nouncement may perhi^Ni surprise you, and set you to won- 
dering what in the world could liave put it into my head 
to turn authoress at tim late day. I would teU you if I 
^""^^^ could; but the same question sometimes comes into my 
^ ^ own mind, and I am as puasled as yourself for an answer. 
G^ Perhi^B it was because I haye lately been so much alone, 
^ having ^ven my third and last dangbter in marriage last 
^ winter, as you know, and feeling afterward desirous to find 
^ «ome occupation in which I could forget my loneliness. 

Ever since I left that kind home where I was so warmly 

cherished — ^that home made so dear by countless and con- 

Q^rT^ tinual deeds of love, still blessed by the presence of your 

. ' beloved mother, and over which your &iher's emancipated 

^ spirit seems yet to lingei^— my heart turns with affectionate 

i warmth to the associations connected wiih its memory. 

. ^ Once more I see your fiither, with his broad-brimmed hat, 
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C)} his strai{^t collar, his benevolent smile, and the moral les- 
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son Ib Itifl very aspect; your modier, with her quiet air, 
and watchfiil IdndneM, and her neat starched handkerchief 
pinned so preciaelj in its pIaoe,while the little ones — ^your- 
self among thena — are gathered around her in their neat 
though plain attiie. Thus yonr fimiily circle appeared on 
the CTcning vhen my mide brought me to yonr home, and 
never shall I forget the awe with which I regarded your 
parents until your dear mother p re at e d me fondly in her 
arms, and in h» kindest tonii bide me weloeme. And 
how surprised I was to find, ia tfacifte demare4ooking chil- 
dren, playmates as fond of ftm and mis^ef as my heart 
could desire I Well, my deir Khty, ttose days are gone, 
but the memory of them is bright yet, and afbrds me 
many hours of pleasant ccntoiqplation. Even now it is 
leading me away ftom my suliject and idmost deluding me 
into the belief that I am once more y^ttng. 

It has often pained me to find how Httie is known of 
your sect in what you would call ^ the workL'^ Bdtsons of 
extensiYe information, wntos^ and e^eti deigymen, are in 
many instances ignorant of their real doottines, and know 
the Quaker only by his pecufiaritieB. fTo doubt you hare 
noticed that a Quaker m a hook is nuade to perform some 
ridiculous part which a sensible member of the sect in real 
life, would disdain to perpetr a te. Howeiv«ir,itmustbecon- 
feflsed that their peculiarities are soeh as in ameasure excuse 
this mistake ; for, keeping within themselves as th^ do, 
little opportunity is afforded otheia of m insight into their 
true character. Not naudi can be kttown of their religious 




belief beoaoae they oolModbe to BO ^rfitten o^ 
no Mi fixm of dootiine, and Ais alknre to thnr nmusten 
{jBid indeed to an j member of ibe Society) a freedom 
vbich oomtandy labjects tbonoi to mndi tmnented ob- 
loquy. 

It m seldom lemembeied that many of thefar peenliaritiea 
belonged equally to die PuritawBi who diiearded ecrtain 
pnctioeB nierelybecaiiia they vetQ adopted by the Qoaken 
— 4u for inataaee, eaUmg the mondui and di^ of the week 
by nmnben TaAer than by names deiiTed ftom those of 
tttatben '^ fiti^f. 

My gay Mtde fiie&d, Mn» Bonton, was hi^y amused, the 
other day, wben I told bsrliiat the FdendB* slyie of drem 
was once the fiuhion. 

It woaU be nielesi for me to eatir npoa any attempted 
desciiption, or if you will, defiaose of the QnalDaiB. Iheir 
prinoipleB are such as belong to praetieal nligion erery 
where, and will never cease to exist, while many of their 
peculiarities must disqypear before the spirit of enlightened 
progress* 

And now, my Mend, there is one request I would make 
of you, which is, that you will not betray me as the author 
of this little yolume. To tell the truth, I have no ambition 
to figure in sucb a character. Indeed I have only been 
nuasquerading a little, and shall now retire into my former 
domestic habits. You would appreciate my feelings if you 
had been here a month ago, when the book was finished 
and an hiyestigation into the condition of household mat- 
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ten commenced. My best blankdtB were moUi-eaten, car- 
pets ditto, table and bed linen stolen, silyer spoons missing, 
the preserro^oset a sea of ferment — ^ants in the sugar bar- 
rels, and many sudh grieyances, I was terribl j mortified, 
and forthwith began to introdnoe a reform. My maida aH 
lefb in high dudgeon, because I presmned, as Bridget ex- 
pressed it, ''to interfere wid the housekapin." That, how- 
ever, was soon remedied, and I started afresh with new and 
consequently willing hands, and a determination that if I 
were ever tempted to begin another book it should be with 
one eye, at least, where it ought to be, namely, at home. 
(MethinLs I hear some curunu reader exclaim, ^"What a 
pity the authoress did not keep them both there, instead of 
using them in writing this present volume P) 

With your good mother's permission, I dedicate this 
book to her in token of my gratitude for the kindness she 
haa shown me from childhood upward. 




EDITH; 



OB, 



THE QUAKER'S DAUaHTER. 



CHAPTER L 



Thb son of an October day arose dear and bright 
upon the town of Boston. The calm waters of its 
placid bay beamed with the crimson glow of early 
morning, then gradually paling into purer light, they 
mirrored forth the brightness of a Sabbath day. 

The town itseU^ bniH close npon the water's edge, 
gave but few signs that it contained a liying popular 
tion. No idlers gazed through the small diamond- 
shaped panes g! the square windows, no busy feet 
hurried along the unpaved walk, no merry laugh of 
childhood, no sounds of daily toil or daily life issued 
from those unpretending dwellings. The solenm si* 
lence of the wilderness seemed to pervade the place, as 
though subduing by its mystic speU all human passion, 
and bearing upward in its viewless wings, in noiseless 
harmony, the praise of man and nature. 

The day, however, had not fiff advanced when the 
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deep roH of a dmm was beard sounding from the beart 
of the town, and floating &r away over the bosom of 
the waters. And forth at its call came from each 
domicile the &nii]y group, which with slow and seemly 
tread, wended its way nnto the house of Gk>d. And 
now the voice of prayer and praise ascends, and the 
forest wUds give back their echos to the untrodden 
bills, whose breezes waft the exulting strain to heaven. 

In a small one-story house in the suburb of the town 
were gathered a few of that despised and persecuted 
sect called Quakers, who had assembled there to wor- 
ship Ood in thdr own peculiar way. The ifwrtment 
which contained them was quite bare of furniture, not 
boasting of even so much as a sditary diair, but seats 
arranged with rough planks, laid nfoa upri^t 1<^;8, 
were placed akmg the waUs, and seated upon these, on 
either side of the apartm^at, were the male and &male 
worshipers of this humble sanctuary. So fixed and 
motionless were their attitudes, so passionless each 
downcast visage, that a q)ectator would afanost have 
deemed he gaaed not upon living forms, but on quaint 
figures can^ in wood or st<me. Their voice ascended 
not in prayer or praise, the language of instruction 
firom human lips ftU not up<m their ear, but who shall 
say that iu that solemn silence the words of a higher 
teaching came not with a realizing seoftse unto their 
soul — ^^ Be still, and know that I am God.'* 

They had not stolen secretly to that lonely spot, but 
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thqr Boiiglit the qfoei of the plaee that their hour of 
sacred stOIneiB mi^t not be pio&aed by the idle stare 
or jeer of passers-by ; aad as they sat there in their 
pladd sileaoe, they seemed bonie abore this knowledge 
that they were a people perseeiited and proscribed. 

Yet there was scMnething in each ftoe, thoQ^ im- 
moYaUe> that told a tale of strife and hardship. Itwaa 
of that mtemal strife— that subduing of the mind to 
the will— that solgection of the feelii^ which hdds in 
check their ready flow; and there too were written 
the sterner lines that the conflict between man and 
man marks upoa th^ himoAn comitenance» With the 
women, this ejpreiMion had softened into more of sad- 
ness, taking the hne of her tenderer nature : as if with 
the sterner sex these ofaaraeters had been graren npon 
stone, and with the other molded on the more yielding 
wax. 

Thus they S9t until the period allotted to their me^ 
tation had expiredt then taming to each other, eadJi 
extended his right hand and grasped his neighbor^ 
with a fliendly iNressore. There was a deep i^mpathy 
between them, wfaidi gave a solemn meaning to the 
action. It was as if they then and there sealed a con- 
tract of fideli^ to th^ God and to each other, which 
each heart felt atthongh no tongne had spoken it^ 

Among the diflerent groups whidi left that lonely 
dweUuig was one of an eldeily man and a maiden in 
the bloom of yonthfhl beauty. 
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The two walked on for a wbile in edienee, avoiding 
the thoroughfares, and ptirsaing a retired path, where 
they were not liable to meet the gaze of the idler or 
encounter the malignant frown of their religions foes. 
Had John Morrison been alone, he wotild probably, in 
that spirit of seL^saorifioe, not nnmingled with the de- 
fiant mood, which ofken charaoterijEes those who are 
ready to suffer martyrdom gladly in a holy cause, have 
firmly trod the public way, regardless of the conse- 
quences of his temerity. But watchful of his daughter's 
safety, he ever avoided exposing her to unnecessary 
notice. And well might he seek to shield such beauty 
from the public eye, for as she now walked beside him 
she was indeed beautiful, despite the homely &shion of 
her Quaker garb, which discards the aid that dress can 
offer to render the fiice and the person attractive. 

<« We are still greatly ftvored, my daughter, in being 
permitted to enjoy these seasons of peacefhl medita- 
tion. But it is believed that we are about to be de- 
prived of the privilege.*' 

" My &ther, I long for some quiet place to which we 
might retire, where I could see thee living, without fear 
of molestation, in the enjoyment of spiritual freedom." 

*^ There may be such places as thou speakest o^ but 
thinkest thou that it were meet to leave our labors 
here unperformed to go in quest of that freedom, which 
methinks thou dost value too highly, when thou canst 
set it in the way of duty ?" 
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^It is for thy sake I coret it, for it grievM me muoh 
to Bee thy old age made unhappy*'' 

^ Edith, thy speeoh is without wisdom. My peace 
it is not in man's power to take or to bestow. I nftut 
do my Master's bidding, eren thong^ mine errand 
offend. Bat thou, my child must go hence; I have 
provided for thee the means of safety and shelter from 
the storm that threatens our people.'* 

^' Father, I will enjoy no sa&ty in whidi thon dost 
not share. Think not of me, therefore, unless, indeed, 
thou wilt prize thine own security &r my sake." 

**No, Edith. Dear as thou art to me I must not, 
through anxiety for thee, be led from my high oom- 
nussion; for doth not our Master himself say, *He that 
loveth wife or children more than me is not worthy of 
me t' To us it is given to lift up the voice against the 
oppressor and the hireling, and we will be fiiithful to 
our trust. But hast thou heard that, by the voice of 
these men's council, we are banished hence on penalty 
of death?" 

^ Then, surdy, thou hast no thought of remainiag 
here? OhI my &ther, let us hasten from this wicked 
place. Thou and the few of thy people who are here 
can do naught to oppose these cruel rulers. Why, 
then, should ye stay to become their victims ? There 
are other places where thy voice may be raised in sup- 
port of thy religion* Wherefore sacrifice thy life in a 
useless contest ?" 
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*^ Sfty no more, Edith. Thy words too plainly show 
that thou nnderstandest not our divine office. !Z%U is 
the i^t to which we aire s^:it to proclaim the truth to 
a stiff-necked generation. Use no more persuasions to 
make thy fiither a recreant to his duty. Here I re- 
main; but thou--'' 

^ Kama it not ; I will never leave thee. Letthy&te 
be mine, for I will stay with thee, and where thou diest 
IwiUdie." 

** Would thou Qouldst also say, 'Thy people shall be 
my people, and thy God my God.' But, alasl my 
child is ranked among the enemies of my rel^ion. It 
is a bitter cup which a daughter's hand doth proffer 
me.» 

"No, &ther; I do not rank myself among those 
who are oiemies to thy religion; nor should it grieve 
thee that my mother's fiiith is mine, eince thine own 
Kps taught it me long ago. I wiQ go with thee even 
unto death, but never, no never w31 I prdess their 
blood-stained &ith." 

"Thou q>eakest in too violent a tone; thy words 
are not in the meek qforit <^ humility. A more sub- 
misdve condition of min4 better fitteth thine age and 
duty to thy parent. Prepare, then, I say, to leave this 
plsce ere sunrise of to-morrow, with one who offers 
thee protection, for, alas, I can afford thee none t" 

"Tbou shalt not s^od me from thee, &ther. In all 
else thou mayst daim obedience, but never wiU I con- 
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801^ to leave thee, nor doen tbe datj of a child extend 
00 &r. Thou and I are left to each other, and vie will 
oUng together so long as life itself holds place wfthin 
oar bosom.'' 

^ ISTay, my ohildt not finr tiune aim safety alone, bat 
for the more fidthlal perfbrmanoe of my duty, I would 
have thee depart* Reflect that I am aged, and my 
health already mudi enfeebled, and were it to please 
our heavenly Parent to viot me wkh imprisonment or 
to call me hence, where wonld be ihy refuge ? For, 
although thou art not of our sect, thy fither's rdigion 
places thee m peril, and none dare show kindness to 
thee, or offer protection to the Quaker's eluld, ihou^ 
Heaven move his heart, perchance, to pity.'' 

*^ AU thou hast said to dissaade me only serves to 
show me a dai^ter's doty. Should I leave thee b^ 
canie thou art giek and aged, and needest some kind 
hand to minister to theef Methinks I hear my moth- 
eea voice bidding me deeert thee not; nor will I. 
Wherefore should I go with strangers and ^rsake 
thee? Art thou not all I have on ewth to ding to? 
Think not, then, to cast me ifirom thy bosom, fer here I 
win stay, and not even thy command ahall, fer one mo> 
ment, shake my resolution." 

The old man's voice was tremidoos with emotion as 
he answered, ^* Why, Edith, scaioe do I know thee in 
this sudden mood, I shoidd almost judge thy conduct 
unwomanly, were it not so like my dear departed one. 
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Well, I OfuoL not force thee hence, my child, although I 
Bhookl much rejoice to know that thou wert safely 
bestowed elsewhere." 

<« Tremble not for me, father; my trust is in Him 
who is able to protect ns both. And, after all, I fear 
not much these oruel men, although it were not wise 
to proYoke their anger." 

^'Iti^bdieyed they will scarcely go so &t as to shed 
blood, and that they thought this threat would drive 
us hence in haste and terror. Thej believe, doubtless, 
that because we wiU not fight we shall all the sooner 
run away, showing how little they know of that very 
religion whose principles they profess, and whose re- 
quirements they pretend to answer." 

They had now nearly reached their humble domicile, 
when, to Edith's dismay, she saw approaching them 
two individuals, whom she recognized as Mr. Mild- 
man, a young minister of high popularity, and Mr. 
Harding, one of the chief magistrates of the town, both 
being among the most bitter enemies of the Quakers. 

John Morrison and his daughter would have passed 
them by with a fiiendly greeting, but their path was 
intercepted by these worthies, and the simple ^^Well, 
Mends" of the Quaker met with a sharp response from 
the indignant magistrate. 

^^Why dost thou wear that hat of thine in this 
goodly presence ?" he angrily demanded. 
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^ Why should I not wear my hat, friend?" waa the 
qcdet reply. 

*< An' thou art ignorant of the reason, it were well to 
teach thee," answered Harding, and raising his walk- 
mg stick he stniok it from the old man's head, leaving 
him standing uncovered in the noonday sun. 

«« Wherefore dost thou tarry here," inquired the 
minister. ^^ Knowest thou not the decree, even as the 
law of the Modes and Persians, which is pronounced 
against thy profime sect? If thou leave not this place 
light speedily thy life stands forfeit to the State. And 
for thee, maiden, it were well to wear a more meek 
and seemly aspect. Begone, I say, or to-morrow's 
sunset may find ye in the dungeon's cell, whence ye 
shall scarce escape, unless humbled to confess your vile 
errors, and be received into the bosom of our Church, 
who nobly extends her arms to embrace the penitent." 

While the Reverend Mr. Mildman thus addressed 
them, the pair stood in sil^ce before him, and when 
he closed his remarks John Morrison made a motion 
as if about to reply, but was checked by a sudden 
pressure of the arm to which Edith dung ; and thus 
reminded of her peril he remained mute, while she, as 
they passed on, took up her Other's hat from the 
ground, and reverently replaced it upon his head, the 
tears of shame and anger starting into her eyes at the 
insult to which her aged parent had been subjected. 
. John Morrison had become a convert to Quakerism 
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about ten yean before the date of the CMamencement 
of our story. Up to that time, although little intwested 
in the subject of religioo, he had been lonnaUy con- 
nected with the Church of Enj^d* His wife, who still 
dung fondly to its early teadungs, grieved aadly oyer 
his defection, while he vamly endeavored to eonvinoe 
her that those views atoi^e were correct which he now 
newly advocated. TUs differeace in their retigious 
opinions produced, however, no wihappy consequences, 
so &r as their mutual afSscUon and ocmfidence wero 
concerned. Yet it caused the tender wife and mother 

* 

many an anxious hour, and seeing the storm oi perse- 
cution ragii^ around them she treipbled for the future 
&te of her husband and her child. Eager to escape 
from these scenes, she was earnest in hor deare to emi- 
grate to thAt newly found land of peace and freedom 
which had already afforded a sanctuscry to many fiith- 
fiil and zealous souls^ CSiiefly in compliance with her 
wishes, and partly in that missionary spirit which leads 
many a pious advoiturer to seek a distant land, be em- 
barked witii his &mily, and a small number of his 
despised name, for that ^^ land of jffomise,* that &rH>ff 
wild^ness^ which lay many a league across the ocean's 
wave. 

Little did he dream that ere he reached that distant 
home he should be called to part with his fidthful and 
beloved Margaret. But before th^ had heesi many 
days at sea she was attadced with ao alarming illness, 
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and atthongh evay attention wbidi their sitnalion 
sthrAei. was lavished upon her, she ftlt that death was 
at hand; and leaving him the sole protector of their 
dai&g Edith, she departed, commending both to the 
gnardiandiip of thdr heavenly Father. 

Sad was the blow that fell upon the hnsband's heart, 
and deep was the grief of Sdith at the loas of a mother 
meet tenderly beloved. Jnst nzteen, die had reached 
the age to ftel daily more and more the loss of soch a 
parent; bnt anzioas to aasoage h^ fitther^s sorrow, 
she strove to forget her own, and make his comfort 
and happineflB her peculiar care. Indeed his condition- 
called for more than ordinary attention, for being nat- 
nrally of a deUcate constitation his grief now wron^t 
iqxm both mind and frame, and Edith's task was that 
of nnrse as well as comforter. 

Before they lefk England Mrs. Morrison had adopted 
the peculiar style of the Quaker dress in order to 
identify herself with her husband as mneh as posrible, 
fearing a separation from him, in case he should be so 
nnfortunate as to incur the rigor of the law. And as 
they were about to seek a new home, it was greatly 
repugnant to her feelings that the difibrence in their 
religious sentiments should become a subject of pnUn 
curiofidity and comment, and perhaps an excuse for in- 
terference in their fimily concerns. Edith shared in 
her mother*B feehngs and followed her example, and 
now became still more anxious to folflll these intentions. 
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They had not redded long in Boston when they dis- 
covered that so &r from escaping persecation by com- 
ing to New England, the Quakers only enconntered 
there more bitter enmity than in the mother country. 

Seeing this was the case, and feeling himself incom- 
petent to protect his daughter from the many dangers 
by which they were surrounded, John Mortison had 
several times purposed and arranged to send her back 
to England. Her mother's aster who resided there 
would gladly receive her, and endeavor to supply the 
place of her departed parent. But Edith steadily re- 
fused to go, and besought him with tears to think of 
that step no longer, unless he would himself accompany 
her and consider England his future home. He, how- 
ever, conceived it to be his duty to remain in Boston, 
and bear his testimony against the cruelties to which 
he saw his brethren subjected. Forced, as he was, to 
consent to Edith's stay, he consoled himself with the 
thought that, as she was not a Quaker, she could not 
incur the full weight of the laws which oppressed that 
sect, and trusted that in case of his death, some heaven- 
directed friend would arise as her protector. 

Edith's motive in keeping her religion a secret may 
easily be seen. She feared that if known, it might 
serve as an excuse for strong and tyrannical hands to 
separate her from her beloved and only remaining 
parent, and he, on his part, knew that he would not be 
considered competent to have the care of even his own 



OB, THX QUA'KBB'S DAUGHTBB* 21 

daughter, under existing oiromnstances. The sdbjeot, 
therefore, was one rarely allnded to. 

The persecution to which she now saw her &ther 
snbjected, only drew him more closely to her heart, 
and awoke within her a spirit she knew not she pos- 
sessed. Always when he permitted her, she accom* 
panied him in his walks, and more than once had Ian- 
goage of ready insult and C(mtempt been checked by 
her steady glance of courage, which inspired their in« 
tended assailant with involnntary respect and admira- 
tion.^Thns, while the fiither deemed himself her pro- 
tector, oftenerwas the daughter the guardian of his 
path, and her eye aTerting danger from his way. 



CHAPTER II. 

br the eYening twilight Edith aat aloae in her obeer- 
IfifiB little ehamber. The eyeata of the day had Mea 
with a depreinng inflaeaoe upon her feeliiig% whioh, 
long and paikiftilly aappreaied, now broke forth in 
secret and hitter teara. Grief for hermoth^s loss yet 
fresh within her hearti mingled with i^i^ehensiims for 
her fother's safety, and the disappointment of those 
bright anticipations which clnstered around their trans- 
atlantic home, all served to fill her mind with despond- 
ency, and envelop in unpenetrable darlmesB their nn^ 
propitions fatnre. 

Leaning her arms upon the window sill, and bowing 
her yonng head upon them, she gave way to the msh 
of emotions so long aconmnlating within her bosom. 
So deeply was she absorbed in her sorrow that she 
scarcely noticed a low and half^firightened tap npon the 
door, which, contrary to the custom of the time, was 
secnred thns early in the evening, for the threshold of 
the Quaker dwelling was not sacred from the foot of 
any who might choose to obtrude there an unwelcome 
presence. 
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A repetiftioii of tbe 8iiiimu»a ifaa without boGBtadon 
aasirered by Edith, wbo hMtened to remove the 
wooden bar by wbidi the door was fiwtened, and in an- 
other moment she waa olaeped m the anas of a lovely 
girl of abont her own age^ who, hiaeii^ away hertears, 
anziondy andaootfaing^y, iaqiiired into the oaase of her 



^Dear AUee,! almoat fisared thou hadat forsaken 
me»»» 

** Forsalcen thee, my own Edith 1 Then must never 
judge of me so nnkmdly,fi>r it is onj^when Idare not 
oome, that I am absent from thee long. . This very 
evening I did ftiga nckness^ and desired to be a^ne 
that I might repose awhile, in order to create this 
blessed opportmiity. And indeed it were no fiJsehood, 
for my soid itself wasdek for m^ of thee. And even 
now I most fly badk like a lapwingt Bor tarry many 
moments in thy sweet oompany." 

^^Alioe^ thy ftienddup is dearer to me than thou 
knowest, yet I tremble for thy safety, and would en- 
treat thee to oome here no more, but that my lips 
ahnost refbae to pnmonnoe against tiieir mistress so 
hard a sentenoe**' 

*^Thy UpB are most disoreet, Edith, send thy heart is 
a nanghty little thing finr trying to teadh them treason 
to thy only fiiend. Cease to prate of my peril an' 
thon' wonldst not vex me, for it is to warn thee of 
thine own that I am come hither.'' 
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** HLj &tber has told me of the danger we stand in, 
bat he will not go, Alioel Thiswas in part the reason 
why I was so distressed, when thy bright hob smiled 
in npon me like a cheerfiil smbeauL" 

^ Oh, bat he has not told thee alll This very after- 
noon I overheard a oonyersation between my fiither 
and that dear yoang saint and hypocrite, Mr. Mildman 
— nay, do not flhake thy head and look so reprovingly, 
for I mast speak my mind. (Bat they knew not of my 
ear in their coonoils, I warrant thee I) Edith, I blosh 
with shavM to tell thee that my &ther is the enemy 
whom yoa mast fear. I witnessed yoor enooonter this 
morning, and God forgive me, bat my heart bomed 
with anger agamst one I shoald only love and rev- 
erence," 

<« Do not let it grieve thee, Alice* I can not bat be- 
lieve Gk>d win soften their hearts, althoagh for a time 
they be filled with anger and Gmelty." 

^Indeed, I trast so, dear girL And more, as my 
&ther is a tender-hearted man, who woald not so 
mach as tread apon a tiny ant in his path. And to 
think he shoald be harsh to thee, who saved my poor 
life so nobly. Oh, he shall hear of that, and then see 
if he will torn his anger against yoa I" 

^^Thoa didst promise, AHoe, to keep that a secret 
within thy own bosom. Indeed, there is nothing I 
fear more than being broaght into the slightest notioe. 
Thoa wilt be silent, dear girl, I know,for my sake?** 
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^ Bat remember that my promise was with the con- 
dition that it shonld bind me, miless I ooidd one day 
serve thee by teOing alL" 

*^ Farewell then, dearest fiiend, for I shall never see 
thee more 1^* 

" Not yet — ^not yet, Edith I Indeed it was only the 
fear that I should be forbidden to come here in future 
that kept the secret within my lips this very afternoon. 
But I forget my cruel errand 1 My &ther hath pledged 
himself to come to-morrow morning to seek you, and 
if he finds you, to bring you be&re the Governor, and 
doubtless to the prison. Thou didst say thy &ther 
would not go away ?'» 

*^ Yes. We must stay here and meet our fiite. My 
fiither has forbidden me to importune him further on 
the subject, and I wiU not obey his command to leave 
him and seek my own safety.'' 

*^ Oh, it is madness for him to remain i And thou 
art a brave and noble-hearted girl, and dost right to 
stay by his side in time of danger. Tet he should go 
for thy sake, and not expose thy youth and sex to this 
pexiL" 

*' Our Saviour saith, ^ He that loveth son or daughter 
more than me, is not worthy of me.' " 

*^ May He protect thee, dear girl ! They shall never 

harm a hair of thy head, if my efforts can avail anght. 

And Edith, to-morrow mormng penreuide thy ftther to 

keep witfain, and do thoa make no stir about the 

2 
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hotue, I will myself be up with the lark, and accom- 
pany my sage parent in his moniing ramble, and de- 
pend upon it, it shall be no fimlt of mine if he go not in 
the wrong track to seek thee.** 

*^ I will endeavor to do as thou sayest AHoe, aUhongh 
it wiU serve for a brief time only.^ 

** Take courage and despair not, for I have a plan 
whereby I hope to serve thee a more lasting torn. Yet 
ask no questions, for thou shalt not know it yet ; and 
perchance if thou did, that wise head of thine would 
only shake in disapprovaL" 

*^Thou canst never keep a secret long from thine 
own Edith, I warrant me I But how speeds thy woo- 
ing, prythee, AHce ftir V* 

A shade passed over the young girl's &ce, and tears, 
which she strove to hide, came into her blue eyes, as 
she answered — 

«( Ask me not, I beg thee. Alas, Edith I (man's love^ 
is short-lived ag^the dew uppn the hHl side^ ' 

^^ We do indeed so read in idle romance, butll can 
find it in my heart sometimes to doubt that sad conclu- 
sion.'O •' 

" Mayst thou never have cause to abjure thy &ith, 
my Mend. Indeed, thou wil)b not ; for he whose love 
is won Y>y such as thou art, will love thee truly, or else 
prove &lse to truth itself so excellent art thou.^ But 
I, woe is me; I am a silly, fitful girl, and am scarce worth 
the loving !" and now fidrly weepmg, die flung herself 
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Upon Edith's neck, and sobbed as if her heart were 
breaking. 

^ Nay, Alice darling, tell me the cause of thy grie^ 
that together we may find the remedy. Weep not so 
bitterly, for I feel well assured Edward is not the fiJse 
one thon thinkest him. Come, we win heal this loTer*s 
qnarrd, and thy tears shall torn into smiles of brightest 
soashine." 

** Oh, Edith ! I have not lain eyes upon him since I 
was last here !'' 

^|For three days I three whole days thou sayest? 
Indeed I mnst langh at thee fbr branding him with 
ftlsehood so eadly. How knowest thou that some 
argent bnoness does not detain him firom thee f '' 

** Because he told me he should not come again I" 

*^ Wherefore f There was smrely s<»ne reason which 
thou hast not told me.'' 

** There was. He said he should come no more until 
I gaye consent to his reyealing the whole to my &ther, 
and asUng his sanction to our marriage." 

*' And thereby has shown himself the soul of honor 
instead of the false fickle man thou callest him." 

^^ It is only an excuse for his coldness. If he did not 
wish that our intercourse diould altogether cease, why 
should he desire to speak to my fiither on the subject? 
Edward knows right well that he is already looked upon 
with dislike and suspicion, and such a request as his would 
bt answered with a command to think of me no longer." 
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**' Thou art very unjust, Alice. Thou hast no waiv 
rant that thy &ther would so receive him.'' 
• ^' I have, indeed I have. I have seen his cold looks, 
and Lisbet knows — '» 

'^Lisbet is no suitable adviser for thee, dear one. 
Thy father's cold looks may all spring from the dis- 
pleasure he feels at Edward's supposed want of confi- 
dence in him." 

^' Tet Lisbet has heard my &ther say that if he wer^ 
but sure of Edward's — (oh, Edith 1 he calls it ' treach- 
ery') — he would ibrbid him coming to our house any 
longer. I know not what has turned him so utterly 
against his friend's son, for when he first came to us 
my father was most kind and courteous toward him." 

^' Forgive me, Alice, if I say it is all thy own doing; 
yet I would not say so did I not believe that thou hast 
the remedy in thy hands. Thou saidst his patience 
was well-nigh ended. Ohl trifie no longer with his 
happiness and thine own, but do thy part to repair 
this mischief which delay has made, and then, at least, 
Edward will have no cause to reproach thee." 

*' It is too late now, too late. Yet I believe he loves 
me still, and he will come again. I wiU think of thy 
advice, Edith, and should it seem well, and the time 
propitious, will follow it, too. I should not, at this 
time, grieve thee with my foolish fears. Edward, 
doubtless, is true to honor, and I will give my run- 
away tongue a wholesome Uting for uttering such 
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fllanders of him. Bat my plan, girl, my plan ! hast 
thou no woman's cariosity that not a question regard- 
ing it has passed thy lips ? or is it too worthless to 
merit a moment's attention ?" 

^^ Why, didst thou not forbid me to ask, and say I 
should not know it yet ?" 

** jShort-sighted mortal! know that it was said 
merely to arouse thy curiosity and elicit thy question^ 
ing. Thou knowest yonder goodly young man, our 
eloquent minister ; well, I fancy that my &ther prefers 
him for a son-in-law, which is partly the reason why he 
frowns oh Edward. Now, Edith, before I tell thee 
another word, thou shalt make me a promise: Say 
thou wilt preach me no sermon, nor frown, nor shake 
thy head — in short, that thou wilt not speak one single 
word against the project I am about to unfold." 

*^ I will not promise thee. Thy preamble shows that 
it is something which my conscience will condemn, 
and, therefore, my tongue shall not be fettered with a 
promise.'* 

" Thou wilt annihilate me with thy scrupulous nicety. 
But I hav» thee, for all thy cunning. I will just 'tell 
it thee, and then run away before thou hast time to 
lecture me. Now listen, and answer not ! This minis- 
ter, although guarded in his approaches, begins to wear 
the watchful and attentive guise of a lover. Beshrew 
me now if I use not his devotion in a better cause than 
mine own. IBs voice hath great weight in the coun- 
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cilfl, axi* woman's wit &il not, it shall yet be raised in 
thy SQTvioe." 

" Oh 1 Alice 1 now indeed I see that thou art thy* 
self the fiklse one. Edward is trae^ bnt thou bast 
ceased to love him." 

*' Not so. Mr. Mi1<1man has turned my &ther*s fiioe 
against him, and now I have the right to ponish the 
offender. He shall leam to interfere in the affidrs of 
Alice Harding 1 And fear not for Edward ; there is 
power in smiles, Edith, and when they fidl, tea^s are a 
potent agency.'' 

*' Alice, dear girl, be warned. I would thou badst 
not told me thy secret plans, for they both shock and 
grieve me. Thou shalt not be filse to thy &ther, to 
thy loTer, to Mr, MiMman, and to thyself-^o serve 
me. I will accept no kindness at thy hands obtained 
so unfiurly." 

^Thou thinkest me dishonorable, Edith, yet I am 
not without some womanly feelings. My dignity shall 
not be compromised, and Edward shall suffer no injury 
at my hands. But my &ther and the minister have 
plotted against my peace, and I will return their ma- 
neuvering with usury.'* 

*' Thou wilt practice a deception, and all deception 
is a compromise of sincerity. Once more be persuaded, 
I entreat thee. Deal openly with tiiy fitther, and all 
win be as thou dearest." 

<« Never I I dare not risk Edward's frank and 
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manly bearing against the other's saaotimonioiia cring- 
ing. But I tarry too long, for see, yonder foreat 
shades are already peopled with elf and gobluL Fare 
thee well, sweet <me^ and keep within to-morrow, as I 
bade thee.'* 

'* Farewell, dear mistaken girl. I can not but think 
thou wilt repent thy dangerous scheming. I would go 
with thee past yon fidry domain, but my company is 
more dangerous than that of sprite or &y." 

It was late that night ere either of the two friends 
closed their eyes in slumber. Edith's mind was per- 
plexed with many anxieties. Fears for her father's 
safety droTC sleep from her pillow long after he had 
lost all consciousness of care and responsibility in fbr- 
getfulness. She mourned, too, over the waywardness 
of her misgoided friend. ^^ Alas !" thought she, '^ she 
has neyer known a mother's teaching 1" 

Meanwhile the sprightly Alice tossed upon her 
pillow, revolving deeply-laid schemes within her busy 
brain. She thought she had devised a plan by which 
she could subdue her pious lover to her influence, and, 
at the same time, preserve her maidenly dignity, and 
avoid falling into the snare she was resolved to set for 
him. *^Nay," she soliloquized, as if excusing herself 
to herself ^^ it win be but a good work to soften his 
heart to mercy, and to-morrow I will even condescend 
to be gracious unto him, at least, so fiir as'I may be, 
consist^itly with womanly reserve. Perchance he will 
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think he is kind-hearted for my take ; but my foolish 
wit shall teach him that it is much better to be so for 
mercj/^8 own." 

With sach thoughts as these in her mind she com- 
posed herself to sleep, although she was not without 
the consciousness that she was embarking in a danger- 
ous enterprise. 




CHAPTEE III. 

It was late in the afternoon of the following day 
when Edith, leaving her &ther within, walked forth to 
breathe the refreshing evening air. Choosing the most 
retired paths which led to the water nde, and clamber- 
ing £ur out upon the rocks that jntted into the bay, she 
sought her &yorite resting-place behind a steep ridge 
which served entirely to conceal her from persons 
standing on the shore. Her seat was reached with 
difficulty, by sometimes leaping from rock to rock, or 
clinging to their rough projections. The path led 
upward among the crags and stones, and bore so unin- 
vitiog an aspect that few maidens would have ventured 
thereupon. But Edith loved to steal away thus from 
every sound that told of busy life and its rude jarrings 
and contention, and lose herself in memories sacred 
and most dear. Far away beyond her sight, in the 
deep bosom of the waters, was her mother's grave ; 
and in the sound of these dashing waves, she seemed 
to hear a voice of soothing S3rmpathy. Here she could 
weep unseen, and pour out the secret grief of her 

bosom. Here her mother's spirit seemed to hover 

2* 
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nearest, and in tli» nndiBtnrbed repoBe of nature, to 
hold oommnnion with her sorrowing child. Here, as 
she oast the world behind her, and approached the 
verge of the nnseen, her mother, standing on the bor- 
ders of the eternal world, seemed to embrace her with 
those spiritual arms ; and she came thence, strength- 
ened for the next day's conflict, patient to watch and 
to endure. 

Long she sat there, gaang through mistj tears fiur 
into the blue expanse before her, where the sky and 
the waters met to blend in harmony. ^^ Ah," she 4Dimv 
mured, ^'would that I too had passed that unseen 
boundary, and were now sleeping death's quiet sleep 
with thee, my mother 1" 

Another moment, and the pang of self-reproach 
smote upon her heart, for the thought of her &ther 
started up before her, and remembering that she had 
been long absent from him, she hastily arose firom her 
seat and turned to descend the rooky path. But so 
utterly had she lost consciousness of what was passing 
around her, that the tide had come in unperceiyed, and 
the wayes were now dashing within a few inches of the 
q>ot on which she stood. To retmn by the accustomed 
way was impossible, to dimb the diff before her was 
§<}ua]ly so, nor could any signals she might make be 
seen from the shore. Was there indeed no way by 
which she could escape? A sickenii^g apprehension 
seized her soul, and the watery grave, which a few mo- 
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ments before had seemed so pea()efal and calm, she 
now shnmk from with all the feelings natural to ha* 
manitj. But she was not one to perish without 
making eyerj effort at self-preservation. She exerted 
all the power of her Toice in calling for aid, and in the 
intervals of her sereams, listened for a reply so intently 
ihaft she thought she heard the very flowing of her 
blood through her vdns. The hum of the town came 
to her ear like a &r-off murmur ; the sound of the 
clock striking the hour smote upon her brain like her 
own death-knelL No answering voice cheered her 
with hope of succor. The evening twilight was fast 
£iding in the west, and the shadows of night fell with' 
solemn silence upon the waters. Nearer and nearer 
came the ocean's swell, and her garments were moist- 
ened with its spray. The next wave washes over her 
feet. One effort more for life. She kneels upon the 
now watery seat, and, uplifting her pale countenance 
to heaven, breathes a silent prayer. Committing her 
&ther to that guardian care, and with that dear name, 
'^ mother," upon her lips, she throws herself into the 
sea, with a fiiint hope that she may reach the shore. 
For a few moments she struggled with the waves, then 
felt them closing over her. Again she rose to the sar- 
£&ce, and, for a while, kept herself afloat by the motion 
of her hands. But her strength was soon exhausted, 
and her limbs cramped by the chilling waters, and life 
seemed about to desert her. Many mingled sounds 
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came to her stifled senfie : she thought she heard her 
Cither's voice calling to her in %cmeB of anguish ; that 
she saw Alice, with outstretched arms, hasteiung to 
her assistance. Then her mother's soothing accents 
came in gentler cadences to her ear, and-^oh t joy — 
that loved being dasps her to her bosom. At last she 
feels that long-desired embrace ! and upward, upward 
is she borne, and life sinks away in a delicions oalml 



CHAPTER IV. 

AuGB HASDXBia was an only child, and the cherished 
darling of her loving &ther. The early loss of her 
mother, to whom he was most tenderly attached, had 
doubly endeared to him the sole remaining fruit of 
their union, and he watched over her in&nt years 
with almost a woman's solicitude and patient care. 
Into his ear she ever poured the story of her childish 
griefs, and found unfailing sympathy; and he was 
never happier than when sharing her little sports, and 
listening to the music of her joyous laughter. Every 
change in her tiny &ce was noted, every caprice of ap- 
petite, or sign of languor excited his apprehensions; 
and were the little mistress ill, no hands but his were 
allowed to tend her, no other eyes to watch beside her 
pillow. 

Children soon learn to feel their power, and thus in« 
dulged, Alice, although possessed of unusual sweetness 
of disposition, appeared to every one, except her fond 
parent, a self-willed child. 

As she grew into maturity her promise of beauty 
ripened into perfect bloom, and her Other's heart 
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swelled with loving pride to call so fiur a maiden 
*^ daughter." Yet to him she was still the lUUe Alice, 
and he pictured to himself a long delicious season, ere 
she should be old encugh for other than a parenffs 
love. 

And when some youth of the village who had gazed 
upon the young girPs beauty from afar, and felt his 
heart leap into his mouth, when a stray smile from her 
rosy lips, by chance, lighted upon him, at last mustered 
courage to request an interview with papa, and, as 
the custom of the time demanded, ask permission to 
become a suitor to the &ir one, Mr. Harding would 
put on his spectacles, and finding himself still unable, 
with their aid, to see into so profound a mystery, 
would take them ofi^ rub them for some moments with 
the comer of his silken handkerchiel^ then carefully re- 
adjusting them on the parental nose, would fix upon 
the unhappy youth such a gaze of surprise and scrutiny 
as made him more than half repent his rashness. 

"Pho, pho!" he would say — "my little Alice? 
Why she is a child, man, and thou art scarce more ! 
Go along with thy love and thy folly and get thee to 
thy books — dost hear, boy? thy books j until thy beard 
has a chance to grow 1" 

And after the poor " boy" had departed, in a state 
bordering on desperation, and with a firm resolve to 
hasten home, and seize upon that almost useless 
though dangerous weapon, his razor, and therewith to 
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TOTenge the iiisiilte his tender ehm hid reoemd by 

Bhaying hhnself^ — Mr. Harding, regardleoB of the 

angniah he had inflicted, walked np and down his 
stady, langhing and aoolding by tuna, at aneh pre- 
sumption. 

^^They would rob me of her, my Utde ^ewe Iambi* 
They would take her from my bosom and perhaps 
make her a sLare — the tender little thing I Why, 
it was only yesterday her mother laid her in these 
arms, a tiny helpless babe I" and a tear wonld make 
its eso4>e from his eye. Then, as the i^ctare of Alice 
arose before him he thought how it would amuse her 
to hear of the poor youth's discomfiture^ and laughed 
till the tears came again. *^The aaucy minxl she shall 
never know it, not she. It might put mischief into 
her silly little head to tell her I'> 

Alice, hearing some unusual stir below, would now 
come fflnging down the stairs, and the study door, like 
that which always obeyed the fiiiry's bidding, readily 
flew open to admit her. 

^Dear papa, what a noise you are making I 
Methinks you must have here concealed some friend 
to fun and laughter. Acquaint me with him, I pray, 
for surely I heard another voice within beside your 
own.'* 

^'Nay, busy girl, I will have no prying into the 
secrets of this apartment. There are none 'here saye 
thyself and me, and our worthy ancestors, who, for aught 
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thou knovesti may sometimes step oat flrom their tar- 
nished state and come down to keep me jovial com- 
pany." 

**No, for surely those grim lips were never so 
wicked as to smile. But tell me, I beseech yon, the 
caose of yoar merriment, that I msj have my share 
of it, too." 

**ThoQ shalt not know it, Alice! Such topes are 
unmeet for thy years. But come, get thy mufflers and 
let ns out in this warm sunshine." 

<« Never a step will I stir until my curiosity is satis- 
fied." And so by dint of teasing and coaxing she 
would get the whole story firom her fond &ther, and 
join right heartily, though with an abashed counten- 
ance, in the laughter which rang forth at its conclu- 
sion. 

But although AUce laughed, her merriment was 
occasioned by different thoughts than those which 
caused her Other's amusement. 

The conscious glance of admiration she frequently 
encountered, and the gleam of pleasure which her 
slightest favors often occasioned, told her their flatter- 
ing tale; and although she received these as her 
proper due, and with the tyranny of beauty levied her 
tax of homage, yet her heart would sometimes flutter 
at the whispered word that told of something more; 
that something, which, though ignorant of, she looked 
forward to as her allotted portion. 
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She would fidn experienoe it, bat gtill she would 
defer the Imowledge. She longed^yet feared to taste 
the cnp whose draught has power to clothe in rainbow 
hues this whole existence, but Which -doth sometimes 
cast a gloom upon the face of nature, making life a 
living death, and the grave a wished-for hiding place. 
The flowery pathway was before her, but how knew 
she that a serpent lurked not there ? Well might she 
pause before venturing upon that enchanted ground, 
for none having entered there may retrace their steps, 
or coming thence, bring back the gayety of heart with 
which they sped ! 

Alice laughed then, partly because her &ther 
laughed, partly at the advice he gave, and still more at 
the idea of her extreme juvenility ; for although her 
slender form had not attained its full maturity, yet she 
had grown to woman's stature, and considered herself 
(as what girl of sixteen does not?) quite competent to 
inflict misery upon the other sex. 

It was not long ere there came one within her magic 
circle, the memory of whose thoughtful gaze she strove 
to banish from her hours of solitude. He was a 
stranger, and for some reason Alice could not her- 
self quite comprehend, she shrunk from making in- 
quiries into his history. Occasionally she encountered 
him in her walks, and her eyes fell beneath the glance 
of those dark orbs, in whose depths a world of emo- 
tion lay slumbering. 
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As is Qflual in Baoh caBes, AUoe grew thoughtful and 
dreamy. Her voice was less often heard in song, and 
she loved to sit alone with her head leaning on her 
hand, and' her mind absorbed in revery. Sometimes 
she entirely forgot to sweeten her father's coffee, and 
when reminded of the omission, in her confusion, she 
was very apt to put a double quantity of sugar in his 
cup, a circumstance which was very enigmatical to Mr. 
Harding, since AHce had, until now, always seemed to 
hit his taste exactly i^i this particular. 

There was a mystery about her conduct which made 
him very uncomfortable. He thought she was surely 
ill, and not wishing to alarm her by mentioning his sus- 
picions, he queried with her maid as to the cause of 
these alarming symptoms. 

Lisbet was amazed at the idea of Alice being ill, and 
answered that there was not a rosier lady in the bonnie 
realm of old England, much less in the wilds of 
America. 

*'But something is at the root of it, Lbbet. Hast 
thou not noted the change my good girl f " 

«« Why la, sir. Miss Alice is no longer a child, to be 
all the time singing songs and have no thoughts for 
any thing but fun and frolic. And may be, sir," she 
suggested after a pause, *^ the young minister's fine ser- 
mons has summut to do with it. There's many a body 
been made sober and thoughtful-like by him." 

As Lisbet said this she smoothed her white apron 
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Aojm with both her baada and plaoed her head aside, 
displaying a atiikingly meek ezpreaeioii of oounten- 
aoce. 

^* Why, 80 it may be» IJabet I marvel that thought 
sever ocourred to me," said Mr. Harding, hi a tone that 
indicated a much lighter heart. ^' Perhaps her yonng 
mind is lad to contemplate tliat excellent subject, and 
in reflection upon it, ahe ia amaied into miwonted 
qnietade. But she was always a good child, and me* 
thinks hath few transgressions to weigh down her 
sgmtf that she need lose her natural gayety and eheer- 
fhl temper." 

** We are aU dreadful sinners, Mr. Harding," said 
lisbet, with reproof in her tone, as she raised her eye- 
brows and drew down the comers of her month into an 
expression of penitential grief; ** the best of us is poor 
sinfol creatores, and has nanght in oorselves to glory 
o£" 

*^ Sorely, surely, my girl. Thou speakest well, and I 
commend thee for thy hnmility. Only," he oontinned, 
as he walked away, *^ there is no reason why it should 
make a woman of her." 

. Now Lisbet was a cunning girl, and knew pretty 
well by the signs she saw in her lady's behavior, that, 
to speak in common phrase, she had fidlen in love. 
Bat Lisbet was discreet too, and did not betray her 
suspicions to the parental ear. Nor was she disposed 
to lose her share in the excitement of a love a&ir, in 
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which, she flattered herseL^ her mistress would require 
her assistance. Therefore, acting a friendly part to- 
ward Alice, she adroitly tamed Mr. Harding's atten- 
tion into another channel. *^For,*' said she, ^^I 'm no 
ways sure of it, and if I were, what kind of a lady's 
itiaid shotdd I be to be betrayin' of her secrets, last of 
all to heir &ther ? Ko, indeed, and 'specially ihe first 
loye, which is always the tenderest, as nobody knows 
better than mysel£" 

We will now leave Alice for awhile, to the nndis- 
torbed enjoyment of her reveries, while we taike a 
peep into the sanctmn of the Reverend Mr. Mildman. 



CHAPTER V. 

Mb. Miu>han was a man of more than oi 
talent, although poaseflsing few personal attraotions. 
Of his private motives we will leave our reader to 
judge as we proceed with onr narrative^ He was a 
general &vorite, because he was an attentive pastor, 
was faithful and untiring in the performance of his 
duties, gifted with eloquence,, was. young, with a pen- 
sive cast of features, and — ^unmarried, which last quali- 
fication insured his popularity with the ladies, at least. 
For upon nobody will women in goieral lavish so much 
tenderness (maternal or sisterly, as the case may be) 
as on the unmarried parson — ^unless we except the par- 
son-widower, and in his case all the interest of the first 
is felt in his wel&re, and a world of sympathy beside. 

In short Mr. Mildman was the lion of the town, but 
lion as he was, he found himself a captive either to a 

/ olken, or a golden chain, either to Cupid or cupidity. 
Perhaps his service was divided between the two ; but 

' at any rate he /ancted himself in love, and the object 
of his devotion was no other than our coquettish little 

: beauty. 
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Mr. Mildman kepi his oym secret. Hib knowledge 
of human nature told him he was not the man to win 
the affections of a gay fprl in the first flush of youthful 
beauty ; and he knew, too, that he is more sure to win 
who defers rather than precipitates his wooing. So he 
was content to bide his time, and determined to set a 
carefbl guard over a prize so well worth securing, 
whidi his intimacy with Mr. Harding enabled him to 
do, though not to his entibre satis&ction. He kept 
watdi of each guady flntterer around his lady^s bower, 
and managed to clip the pinions of such as attracted 
her eye, sometimes by well-guarded hints to the easily 
alarmed parent, and sometimes through other means 
more ingenious than fiur. Yet for all these precautions 
he was ill at ease, and cast about him for some addi- 
tional way of guarding his dearest treasure. 

The change which had taken place in Alice had not 
escaped his notice nor &iled to increase his xmeasiness. 
Mr. Harding himself spoke to him of it, and he judi- 
dously advised quiet and retirement for the supposed 
inyalid. Hearing Lisbet mentioned in this connection, 
it occurred to him that he might make use of the girl 
in forwarding his plans, but he determined to observe 
her closely and acquaint himself with her character be- 
fore intrusting her with such a weighty commission. 
This he had ready opportunities of doing, for she was 
in the habit of coming to him for spiritual advice and 
instruction. 
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He was aoon conymced that the girl was admiraMy 
Buted to hia purpose, and <me day, when she came <m 
her accofltomed errand, he oommenced operationa by 
kindly inquiring into the health of the ikmily. 

** I grieve to hear that thy young nuatreaa ia not 
well, at least her &ther'a anxietiea lead him to fear ao, 
aa he tells me." 

A smile Inrked aronnd the oomera of Uabet's month 
as she answered that "JMIstress Alice waa not so gay 
and light-hearted as she used to be.'' 

**It were pity that one ao young should have cause 
fcft sorrow, other than that we shonld all feel for onr 
shortcomings.'' 

(Now IJsbet was in her way an example of pety. 
So great indeed was her zeal, that none of her ne^h- 
bora fiinlts escaped her notice, and few conducted them- 
selves with sufficient propriety to avoid shocking her 
moral sense. So anziotA was she to correct the errors 
of all the rest of the world that she usually overlooked 
her own, and never allowed an opportunity of uphold- 
ing the right and condemning the wrong to pass by.) 

" Oh, your Worship I there 's nobody loves my young 
lady better than I do, and nobody is more blind-like to 
her fiiilures (excepting her fbnd par^it, may be, which 
is naturally bom blind to children's &ults, though my 
own fiither was not, as the chastisms of my childhood 
can bear witness, and I thank him for them now with 
all my heart, though I did n't relish 'em at the time), 
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and I iriah I coold saj it was penitence for her mns that 
made her so qniet and staid. Bat alas, sir, I oould not 
say it, no, not in oonscienoe and speaking tmth, as I 
hope my lips may always do, or foreyer after hold their 
peace. No, sir, it 's not regineration that uls my young 
lady.'» 

** And what dost thou think it is, lisbet ? If there 
be aught upon her mind, her friends should share the 
burden, or perhaps they might relieye her of it alto- 
gether." 

*^ Not very easy, sir! I've seen such cases afore. 
It 's a heart complaint, if I don^ nustake,yoar Worship." 

** lisbet!" exclaimed the minister in well-feigned 
alarm (for he understood the girl's meaning perfectly). 
^' A complaint of the heart, and her fiither ignorant of 
it ? This must neyer be ! She shall haye medical ad- 
yice immediately !" 

'^ It would n't do her a bit of good, sir. All the doc- 
tors in the world can't cure that disease I 'ye heard 
tell. Young ladies (and ge ntleme n, too, is Mcewise 
yictims) are yery liable to it, but they generally out- 
liyes it, sir." 

*^ Speak plainly, my good girL Thy hints alarm me." 

**' Why, sir, the upshot of the matter is, that Mistress 
Alice has fell in loye>, according as my suspicion goes." 

*^ Ah, indeed !" exclaimed Mr. Mildman with some 
show of surprise and a good deal of real anxiety, " that 
is not so bad as I feared, and yet it may be a great 



deal worse. Hast thoa mentioned thy snspioioDB to 
any one else, Lubet t** 

*^Not a firing soul! Not even to Mr. Harding, 
though he asked my opinion, and being takoi aback 
fike, I told him, perhaps it was yonr edifine disoonrses, 
your honor. I shonld nt have betrayed my lady*a 
secrets to mortal ears, only I was aware from personal 
experiments, that in case of no return of sentiment, 
there's a refuge in religion. Some takes to it as a last 
resort when nothing else will move their stubborn 
hearts, and this, may be, is a special Providence to 
bring Mjss Alice in. I thought if it should turn out so 
lortunate, that you would be the rery one to point the 
way out to her, and so I longed to tell you about it 
and get it off my mind, sir.'' 

^ Lisbet," said the minister gravely, ^ thou didst not 
well to utter a deception to her father, althou^ it was 
judidous not to reveal the truth. I have seen in- 
stances where premature opposition from a parent has 
driven matters to an unfortunate crins; therefore it is 
Jbetter Mr. Harding should remain in ignorance for the 
present. It is in my power to act the part of a friend 
to both parent and child in the matter, and in thine 
too, if thou art ruled by discretion.** 

'^ I 'm none of your boasters, sir, but you might go a 

day's journey and find none discreeter. /TiJenJs very 

fond of saying that our sex cant keep secrets, but that 's 

a label that they ought to have pasted on their own 

3 
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tongues for accusin' izinocenceri HowB^ever you may 
try me and judge for yoursei^ your Excellency," 

^^Well, my girl, I like not many words, but doubt- 
less thou wilt be cautions in this matter.** 

'^ La, sir ! there is n't a closer mouthed person in all 
Boston town.. Nobody says fewer words ; and indeed 
Pm no ways fond of lettin' my tongue ran, I warrant 
you." 

*'It is necessary to know the object of thy lady's 
affection, in order to discern whether it be a worthy 
one or no." 

^* Oh, I've took care of that ! I hare my suspicions 
there, too, but cant be certain quite yet. No longer 
ago than last Sabbath I sees a soldier-like gentleman, a 
stranger, sir, and the minute I set eyes on him, says I, 
that 's the object ! I shouldn't a been gaong round 
the church (though I did keep a sharp eye on the 
service) except for feelin' it a duty-like to guard my 
dear young lady, being motherless, and it fidls on me 
to have a care over her youth. I 'm young enough 
myself to be talking so, too, but experience is better 
than age, much better, and I 've had sights of that 
any way." 

*' I have seen the youth thou speakest o^ and fear 
there is too much ground for thy surmises. He wears 
the look of a worldly man, and hath a dangerous 
aspect." 

^^ He is just the one, sir, to take my lady's eye. She 
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nerer &Tor8 the meek and the hnmbk. Not she 1 
I'H know if it 'ft yon wolf in lamb'ft dothing before I 
ileep this nigbt, sir 1'^ 

^ And be cantioas in thy oommanieatioiis to me. It 
mnst not appear that we have any ftecret matter be- 
tween ns. Go now, good Lisbet, keep a guard on thy 
lips, and what thoa doest, do it in love and meekness.'* 

Lisbet hastened home and was (opportunely for her 
purpose) 8unim<med to assist at her lady's toOet. 
^*Now," thought she^ ^here is an exoellent oppor- 
tunity, nothing could be better I" And taking the 
long, &ir tresses in her band, and placing herself so as 
to secure a view of her mistress' foce as she sat before 
the minor, with no little address she cautiously ap- 
proached the subject by speaking of the talented 
young minister, whose eloquence had turned so many 
transgressors from their sinful ways. Alice sat silent 
with her eyes fixed on vacancy, paying little heed to 
Lisbet's edifying comments. 

*^ He is a chosen saint, is Mr. Mildman, and I know 
of more than one lovely lady that's half dead only for 
love of him." 

**Fie on thee, Lisbet I Thou dost belie our sex's 
modesty 1" 

** Never a whit, mistress, for what can ladies do but 
love such a dear soul, and not to blame for what they 
can't help, neither t If I had the making of woman- 
kind there should be nothing but a cold, hard stone 
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in the place where the heart is pat now. But heigh 
ho 1 men ia lo orael they *d be sore to invent a neir 
way of breaking it in two. Indeed, ray dear lady, I 
could name names if I would, bnt I can keep a secret, 
that I can. I 'm no mischief-maker, not I, thank 
heaven I** 

^Thon shonldst never credit a story to thy neigh- 
bor's hurt, good lisbet.** 

LiGdt>et pouted at this rebuke, and muttered thst she 
thought it '^no great harm for a lady to be in love if 
^e chose to be. Indeed," she added, '^ there ^ a 
handsome young stranger come to town, and if I 'm 
not mistaken he 'U break more hearts with his lovely 
black eyes than I have fingers on my two hands this 
minute.*' 

At this menti<Hi of the stranger, Alice started so 
suddenly from her seat that the comb was jerked from 
Lisbet's hand and oast upon the floor. The ^rl, now 
in high glee at her discovery, apologiaed for nmning 
the comb into her sweet head, which /was doubtless 
the cause of her starting in that violent way. *^ And 
to think, my dear lady, that I should hurt you so as to 
bring all the blood in your body into your flice and 
neck in a moment t" and having accomplished her de- 
sign so successfully she thought it best to say no more, 
at this time, on the subject. 



CHAPTER VI. 

**AiJxm\ Alice, my girl I come doim, 1 lay, and 
^ye thy weloome to the son of my dear friend Ned 
Stanley. What have I been about that I saw him not 
mitii now, and he never Imew that my home was 
here! A fine story, truly, that the boy should be 
loitering around the town for so long and I never 
know a breath of it, and he a stranger all this time, to 
be sure, when he should have been like our own I" 

At the word ^* stranger,^ something seemed to 
whisper Alice that this was the unknown, which in- 
timation threw her upon her guard, and Ae received 
Edward Stanley with a calm and placid dignity, that 
betrayed no signs of a former recognition. 

Mr. Harding's pleasure at the meeting was great, 
although damped by intelligence of the death of his 
valued friend, the &ther of our hero. The evening 
was spent mostly in reminiscenoes of their past lives, 
and at its dose Mr. Harding said, as he laid his hand 
fiuniliarly on Edward's shoulder, ^ Well, well, my boy, 
li^t glad I am to see thee. Thou ahalt find us no 
strangers to hospitality in this New World. Remem- 
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ber thy claim on me is one of long standing ; forget I 
am not thy parent and ask of me what &yors I can 
command." 

Thus were these jonng and susceptible persons 
thrown together, and thus as the most natural, and un- 
der the circumstances, ineyitable consequence, a mu- 
tual attachment soon followed. And yet no suspicion 
of the truth flashed across the mind of Mr. Harding, 
though had Alice at that time permitted her lover to 
lay the subject before him he would no doubt have 
given his delighted consent to their union, when the 
proper time should arrive. 

Edward often importuned her for permission to do 
so, but she earnestly besought him to delay. *^No, 
no, not yet," she would say, *^ papa will only tell thee 
to wait until thy beard shaU grow, or perhaps he will 
advise a journey to Europe, and then I shall lose thee 
altogether." 

For awhile nothing could exceed Mr. Harding's 
kindness, but ere long his manner toward Edward be- 
came constrained and embarrassed, and soon a decided 
coldness was perceptible. Edward's conscience smote 
him sorely for his want of candor, and he now repre- 
sented to Alice that it was the abuse of his ficiend's 
hospitality that had forfeited him his esteem, but she 
was unaccountably averse to acquainting her &ther 
with their circumstances, and still begged for a short 
delay until his groundless prejudice should have time 
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to irear o£ At last. Edward, viable to &thom the 
m jsterj o£ her oraidoct, or longer to endure the 
changed looks of Mr. Harding, oame to the honse bat 
seldom, and then he was forced to behold the tears of 
his lady-love and to listen to her tender reproadies. 
It was mjfw flhe aecoaed him of beooming wearj of 
her love, and the fibiio of their golden dream was 
threatened by internal storms and mutoal loss of con- 
fidence. 

In all this unhappiness Mr. Mildman's agency may 
readily be detected. He was kept fiuthfnliy informed 
of every step made in the affair, and the conduct of 
Alice was influenced in a great measure by him, 
through the girl's representations. By feigning the 
wannest sympathy with her lady she easily won her 
confidence, and became the repository of all her hopes 
and fears. And Mr. Mildman, while he professed the 
greatest friendship for young Stanley, did not hesitate 
to carry on a system of deception with both him and 
Mr. Harding, poisoning the mind of the latter against 
him in so insidious a manner as completely to screen 
himself from any suspicion of malice, and at the same 
time always careful to say nothing against the former 
which Mr. Harding could take hold of as a tangible 
accusation. 

The early training of Alice was not calculated to fit 
her for the crosses of life. She had been the petted 
diild, the flattered maiden, the honored and absolute 
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mistrefls of her fiither's hoasehold, and die expected to 
paaa through life, receiving the homage of affection (as 
a matter of course) inthont contradiction. Orer the 
minds with which she had hitherto come in contaot, 
she had held naHmited sway. 

In short her will had outgrown her reason, and she 
by no means relished the wholesome pnmings of the 
former, although necessary to the health and perfect 
development of the latter. 

She looked upon Edward's course as one calculated 
to bring her to t^rms, and rebellious pride came to the 
rescue of her wounded affections. 

Lisbet saw this, and aptly encouraj^ the feeling, 
^* Indeed, my lady,'' she would say, ^* man is a natural 
tyrant. La, bless you now, what kind of a lover is 
it that can't give up to a body ; and what will he do 
when he 's a husband ? Mercy on me ! I 'd as lief Hve 
with a ragin' lion 1 When a body knows for certain, 
as you do, my dearest lady, that your &ther (which 
you're bound in love and duty to obey, though you're 
not obliged to render obedience to a lover, leastways 
not btfore marriage), that your fither is bent agin the 
thing, and would say ^ No,' slap down, and like enough 
forbid him to look on your sweet, lovely &ce again ; 
why, I say, if such a lover persists in askin', he only 
wants to be said * No' to." 

Yet after all Lisbet was misled in her deductions, for 
she was ignorant of the depth of her lady's affection, 
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regarding it as a fitiiil fiincy which would soon pass away 
and be replaced by another, perhaps stiU more fleeting. 

Bat there were times when all Alice-s tenderness re- 
turned, and when, no human eye beholding her, she 
wept sadly oyer her vanishing dream, and bitterly 
bhimed herself as the sole cause of her own and Ed- 
ward's misery. Then again she was gay and cheerful 
as ever, her naturally hopeful spirit bearing her up and 
picturing to her eye a bright and happy future. 

In fact Edward and herself were becoming daily 
more estranged, and Mr. Mildman began to flatter 
himself that the breach between them was almost past 
healing. Mr. Harding's home was no longer the pleas- 
ant scene of other days, for constraint had crept in be- 
tween parent and child, which both felt painfully, 
though neither seemed to know the remedy. The 
society of the young minister became almost necessary 
as adoak to conceal their. discomfort, and Alice re- 
joiced that her Either had sucK a friend, both on his 
own account, and because it leA her more at liberty, 
and Mr. Mildman found many opportunities of divert- 
ing her attention from herself m such a manner as to 
render his companionship almost desirable even to her. 

This was the condition of their afSiirs at the time 
when the acquaintance between Edith and Alice com- 
menced, and, though with characters so widely differ- 
ing, they found in each other's society a rare and de- 
lightful attraction. 

3* 



CHAPTER VII. 

LiSBET had now gained an. nnfortunate ascendancy 
over beF miBtresa' mind. She even persuaded her that 
she was deserted by her lover, and not only so, but 
that his devotion was proffered at another shrine. 
Meanwhile, Mr. Mildman continued gradually g^uning 
ground with the fidr one, In whose mind the love of 
coquetry threatened to take the place of a once purer 
and brighter flame. Encouraged by her treacherous 
maid, she at last resolved to try if jealousy would not 
bring back the truant lover to her feet. The minister 
being the only convenient person at hand, would serve 
as a safe object on whom she might play off this inno- 
cent device. Now this was exactly the plan Mr. Mild- 
man had arranged for' her, "for,*' said he, "let her 
only give me so fidr a pretext, and the prize is all my 
own." 

Poor Alice ; poor, silly little fly I 

As we said before, Edward occasionally came to visit 
her and she lost no time in showing off this new game 
before him. Apparently she scarcely noticed his first 
looks of wonder, then of pain, although in secret her 
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heart beat 'with new hopes as she read their language ; 
and the minister, on his part, received her &yors with 
the humility of conscious miworthiness, not presuming 
to interpret them as more than gradQring marks of 
kindness. This^ncouraged her to proceed still further, 
and the in&tuated girl, Uinded by ill adyioe, exulted 
in the nnhappiness she was causing. 

And now another motiye urged her on, as we hsre 
seen in the last interview with the unfortunate Edith. 
Mr. Mildman fearing the opportunity might slip by, 
began cautiouflly to build npon the &Tor so graciously 
accorded, which Alice excused herself for, on the 
ground that he had interfered in her affiiirs. The 
charge, however, was but a random stroke, for in 
reality she saw no reason for the accusation* 

Thus then we leave her, secure iu her own resources, 
hopeful, and sometimes trustful, and herself uncon- 
sciously unjust, un£ur, and bent upon her own destruc- 
tion. 

To return after this long digression, to our story. 
Full of hier new scheme for making the influence of the 
minister serve her fidend, Alice on the following day 
equipped herself for a walk and took the way on whieh 
she was most sure of meeting Mr. Mildman. Her ex- 
pectations were not disappointed, and an unusually gra- 
cious ^^ good-morrow'^ soon brought him to her side. 

It was considered in that prudent time an act of high 
indiscretion foe a youth to be permitted to escort a 
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maiden in her walk ; and indeed the least approach to 
jamiliar interoonrse between the sexes was regarded aa 
inconsistent with religions gravity and womanly re- 
serve. And more than this: grave magistrates dis- 
cnssed these sad offenses, and while the affiighted cnl- 
prits stood before them, dedlded upon the penalty to 
be inflicted npon him who had the temerity to ap» 
proach his pro&ne lips too near the sanctuary of a 
lovely cheek, which, willing and tmreosting bent to the 
salute, like the rose that bows her head to the kisses 
of the 'bold though trembling dew-drops. Yet we 
know of no time in the annals of the past when that 
naughty little rogue, Cupid, did not elude the attacks 
of his most bitter enemies ; and doubtless even in that 
day the downcast eye and blushing cheeks told the 
same tale as now, while the enamored youth, watchful 
of his opportimity, whispered in honeyed words hia 
welcome and heart-stirring avowal. 

But the minister of that day was a privileged indi- 
vidual, and walked above suspicion. And so Mr. 
Mildman kept the place he had taken by the side of 
Alice, and (I fear) did not confine his attention to the 
stfbject of his legitimate ministration. 

^ Fair Alice, it well pleases me to see thee with that 
bright bloom on thy cheeks this morning. Thy sick- 
ness could not have been severe which deprived us of 
thy company but last evening." 

Ilie bloom deepened a little as Alice answered that 
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h was only a sli^t mdupoadoii that had anno jed 
her. 

^^ May I mqnire if thine errand is one of charity to 
the poor, though praiseworthy goadp Golden ^ 

Alice thought that her emnd was one of charity, 
thongh not perhaps to the irordiy gossip, and she re- 
j^ed, that f^e ** did purpose going that way.** 

**She doth Btpefk well in praise of thy bounty to 
her, and oi thy other virtues, also*" 

^ Nay, an* she speaks so, it is not ireXl hut ill. It 
pleases me to see her this morning, and I merit no 
praise for the deed." 

^ Then doest thyself injustice, gentle one. Indeed 
I have often noted thee, and admired thy womanly 
bearing and wisdom beyond thy tender years." 

^ Gall me not wise, I pray you, for wisdom is a grace 
I covet not. It doth but bring frowns and wrinkles to 
the brow, and heaviness to the heart, I ween." 

^^It doth bring gravity, ftir Alioe; but wisdom is a 
heavenly gift, and much to be desired. What, without 
wisdom, should guide our councils in these dark and 
troublous times, or keep our church firmly knit to- 
gether amid so many strifes and dissensions?" 

** I am but a silly girl, yet I woidd be so rather than 
a man and have wisdom* For, speak of it as you will, 
it doth often harden the heart and lead to cruelty." 

*^ Nor would I have thee other than thou art — ^a &ir 
and lovely woman, inclining to pity rather than to just- 
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ioe, and excosbg the tnuiflgremoofl whkh it is oxxr 
sterner duty to piinish." 

'^Kay, Mr. Mildman, I am not such a edlly girl that 
I can relish naught bat flattery; tind as for man, he ig 
top often harsh imd craeU and th^ calls hk deeds by 
the nam^ of duty ^d justice." 

"I know it is sometimes so; and the inflaence of wo- 
man's gentleness is needed to sabdue our less yielding 
nature. Dear lady, I will be thy pupil, and thou shalt 
tutor me as thou wilt." 

*' I spoke but of civil rule, and doubtless my words 
were idle. But it was only yesterday that methought 
there was talk of some poor wretch whose life was for- 
feit to these same unyielding laws. I pray you tell me 
what was the sin for which he must so dearly suffer ?" 

'^ Was it of these stubborn heretics, the Quakers, 
that the talk ran ? I know of none other under so 
deep a shadow at this time." 

" Oh, yes ; now I remember me, it was so, and my 
foolish heart sank at the thought of blood. I trust my 
&ther has naught to do therewith, for it would grieve 
me to feel myself shrink from his caresses, which I 
know right weU I should do were his hand darkened 
with that hateful stain." 

'^Ohl Alice, talk not so wildly, I entreat thee! 
Thy £ither has the peace and welfare of our infant 
colony at heart, and he doth with his ripened judg- 
ment, wisely assdst in Traming laws for its protection." 
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^Bnt is it not in H0I7 Wnt, that Hheywho rule 
fihall do 80 in lore and meekness ?" 

'^ It is ; and we have tried milder means to check 
this froward people, but in yain. What then is left ns 
hut to enforce the laws, and preserve our rising oon- 
gregation from the contagions ioflnenoe of this great 
danger ?" 

^^ Alas I it is a hard and nnchristianlike thing for 
men to take each other's lives thns, and I marvel at 
their cnieltj. Surely all in the council spake not for 
blood? Was there none to uphold you when you 
spoke, as was fitting in the servant of Gk>d, for milder 
measures ?" 

" Alice, I fear to lose thy fitvor, yet .1 spoke as I 
thought fitting in Qod's servant, in behalf of my 
defenseless flock. For it is my task to watch over 
them like a carefol shepherd, and to cry out against the 
wol^ heresy, which prowls about our pastures, and 
seeks to lead the tender lambs astray.'' 

^^ Kow, indeed^ I see it alL It was through you that 
my fixther gave his voice for blood I I did wonder that 
his tender heart had not rather erred in mercy. You 
can not gainsay it? Well, I see. I will hasten home 
and entreat him to wash his hands of this most danger* 
one matter." 

^' Alice, Alice, hearken but a moment! Thou dost 
mistake me, indeed thou dost. The act has already 
cost me many a pang, for I knew not it would seem so 
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hard and gridTOna. Believe me it iru done in too 
much haste, and I have nnee feared it may lead to ilL" 

** And do yon, indeed, repent that it was done ?" 

*^ I do, I do— in that it displeases thee.^ 

^ Not for my sake, bnt for yonr own I would see 
yon, as Ood*s minister, the friend of the soffering and 
nnfortnnate ; the mild pleader in their behalf and not 
their unrelenting judge. This, indeed, were meet for 
the followers of our meek and lowly Master. But my 
fiither ? I can not rest while this fearful weight is on 
him, and I must hold yon still in condemnation until 
yonr influence has undone the work it wrought in 
him." 

^* And when I have done thy bidding, fiur one, what 
reward, I pray thee, shall be mine ?'' 

^* The reward of a quiet mind, of sweet, untroubled 
dreams, and the blessings of the poor and defenseless.'' 

** And naught beside ?" 

*' My &ther shall thank you for saving him from the 
pains of remorse, and my gratitude shall be measured 
with your merits." 

^^ Alice, as many commands as thou layest upon me, 
consistent with my sacred calling, shall be executed. 
Only tell me wherein I may pleasure thee and thoa 
shalt find me as tender and meek-hearted, yea, as lov- 
ing as thyself canst wish !" 

^* Oh! no, it is not for my pleasure, but as a duty you 
owe to God and to your brethren." And now she 
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Stood npon the step at the worthy gosaip^s door, ready 
to dismiss the minister with a parting fiirewelly but he 
detained her a moment with these words : 

**• Dear Alice, I entreat thee to bear in mind that 
matrimony is a holy condition, to which we are Hoia^ 
mended in the sacred yolnme.'* 

«< Far too holy with thee," soliloquized the laughing 
^rl, as she dosed the door somewhat hastily behind 
her, leaving the minister standing on the outside, quite 
sanguine of the progress he had made in her fitvor. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Ok the eYening of this eyentful day, about the time 
when we left poor Edith straggling with the waves for 
her life, Alice stole away from her own quiet home to 
seek a few moments' converse with her friend. Her 
usual summons to the door was, to her surprise, un- 
answered, and finding it un&stened, with a foreboding 
fear she pushed it open and entered* Looking eagerly 
into every room, and seeiog neither of its inmates, she 
thought for a few moments that they had been pe]> 
suaded to quit the scene of their danger and escape to 
a kindlier home. She sought for some parting token 
of Edith's love, " for," said she, while tears of regret 
chased each other down her cheeks, '^ the sweet girl 
would not have left her friend without some sign of 
affection." The next moment, however, convinced her 
that she was mistaken, for every thing about the house 
betokened their expected return. On the table was an 
open book, and the old man's spectacleB lay upon its 
page, the chair on which he usually sat was pushed 
aside as if he had but that moment arisen therefrom. 
In Edith's chamber things wore their accustomed as- 
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pect. Here stood her embroidery firsme, and in the 
silken &bric was her needle with its haltused thread* 

Alice wondered what should keep them abroad at 
this late hour, for John Morrison^s health was so feeble 
that he rarely exposed himself to the chill evening 
dews. She would not allow herself to think of the 
possibility of her fiiend haying become the inhabitant 
of a prison, and hoping every minute would bring the 
wanderers Jiome, she waited until the shadows took 
imaginary shapes of fear, then reluctantly turning to 
go, die fled with hasty steps and ansious heart toward 
her own dwelling. 

But upon nearly reaching it, she heard the sounds 
of an unusual disturbance in the street through which 
she was obliged to pass, and wishing to screen herself 
firom view, she took hasty refuge in a dark alley, from 
which she could observe what was going on. She was 
rejoiced to faxd that she had escaped the annoyance of 
being thrown among a boisterous and disorderly crowd, 
but what was her terror at beholding in the center of 
the throng, and securdy guarded to prevent escape, no 
less a person than John Morrison himself, who, com- 
pletely aroused from his accustomed serenity, addressed 
himself to those nearest him in earnest tones and with 
supplicating gestures. Her next look wa» for Edith, 
but she saw her not, and the jests and hootings of the 
mob prevented her catching the words that fell with 
passionate energy from the lips of the distracted father. 
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Her first impnlfle was to mah forth and inquire for Imt 
friend, but fear kept her ooneealed, and she was en- 
abled to learn something of her fiite £rom the remarks 
of the passers-by. 

^ Here is a Quaker fiiriy quaking, .and a goodly sight 
it is to see,^' said one. 

/« What says he ?" asked another ; ^ does he beg for 
mercy, as he ought, or is he racing about the hireUngs 
and the priests of Baal ?'' 

^He is doing neither, goodman, but crying oat 
lustily for one he calls ^Edith.' I know not who it is ; 
his gossip, may be." 

" No, no ; it is his daughter, a promisuig Inranch of 
heresy. Why did n't they bring her along too and 
hang them both up together?" 

** Nay ; I hear the Evil One has her soul already. 
He took her of^ body and bones, this blessed day." 

^* And now he says they have robbed him of his 
child, eh ? Well, an' they had, it were a goodly thing." 

^ It would be gpiying back an imp to Satan to let him 
have her again. He 's no fit person to haye the rearing 
of a young one." 

^* Drowned 1 did you say? Alackl how was it, 
goodman ?" 

** Alackl and why alack, pray? Yes; I say drowned, 
neighbor." 

^' How was it, how was it, neighbor Goodenough ?" 

^^ It is said that hearing her fiiAer was a prisoner 
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•ad would be hanged, «he ttta down to the bay imd did 
tbrow benelf into the water.'* 

^ It were no cause of wonder that the man ahonkL be 
distressed, for they say these Quakem hare ieeling, for 
all their straight-Aoedness." 

^ The bmtes have as mneh, I warrant me.'' 

'' Poor man," said a tender-hearted &ther, ^« an' it 
were so that his daughter is drowned, I am tight sorely 
grieved for him." 

^^ Hosh, fool t" answered his goodwife, as she poked 
him with her elbow, ^ none of that, if thou wooldst not 
feel the lash on tiiy back, standing at yonder post. 
Thou knowest ^tis sin to pity those ranting heretics." 

'* Here comes Joe Makefast ; I had the whole story 
from him. Come, Joe, tell thy tale. What was it 
abont the drowning?" 

«< The drowning, eh P Why, simply this, that there 
was a woman drowned. I had it of one who shonld 
know— <an eye-witness." * 

*^And what said the witness, good Joe, Tell ns, 
pray." 

^^ Why, he says this : He saw a woman standing on 
the ridge out yonder, and thought he heard screams. 
It was near dark, and what he did not see he guessed 
at. But she leaped into the water in a mad, frantic- 
like way, and that was the last he saw of her. It was 
so &r out she could never reach the shore aUve, and most 
like was daabed on some of them sharp rooks and killed 
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outright. And now yon old dotard misses his daugh- 
ter, and they do say it was no other bat she. I hope 
it was, rather than an honester body." 

Alice had heard enough to fill her with horror and 
dismay. She scarcely waited for the crowd to pass by 
to issue from her hiding^plaoe and fly to her own cham- 
ber in breathless haste, l^e night was spent in an 
agony of grief and distraction. Her friend was doubt- 
less gone, and the poor old &ther's &te scarcely leas 
certain. Her heart ached for him, and she stroTC to 
devise a way to ooinfort him. Suddenly she thought 
of Mr. Mildman's promise, and determined to more 
him in behalf of the prisoner. Then again she dreaded 
placing herself in his power so much as to teU him her 
connection with these unhappy persons. So she de- 
cided at last that she would herself go to the prison 
-and confiar wit!f John Morrison upon the subject. At 
any rate, he should know that he was not alone in his 
distress. Toward evening she summoned lisbet, and 
informed her of her intention of visiting the prison at 
night&U, and directed her to furnish some disguise f<»r 
them both. 

Lisbef s surprise at the announcement was very 
great, although it did not equal the alarm she felt 
when she learned that the Quaker and his daughter 
were both well known to her mistress, and that the 
latter had been her dearest and most &miliar friend. 
Stie earnestly remonstrated against so rash an under- 



OB, THB QUAKXB'S DAUGHTBB. 71 

taking, but in Tain, Lisbet had neyer been in such a 
quandary. She could not now hasten to Mr. MiMmaiii 
for adyioe, for although she had acted the spy in the 
loTe affiur, so fiiithftilly, thia was another matter and 
might inrolye yery setioos consequences. She knew 
that the sin of offering kindness to one of that hated 
sect, was aoconnted almost as great as that of belong- 
ing to their nmnber ; and it would neyer do for the 
minister, of all persons, to know it, for aside from 
oth^ considerations, Lisbet began to suspect that his 
motiyes were not quite so disinterested as she had at 
ftrst supposed, and the knowledge of her young lady's 
last and &tal step might lose her the honor that was 
in store, of one day becoming the wife of so distin- 
goished an indiyidual. Beside, the danger to herself 
was not her last thought ; but she had little time to 
deliberate, and at the appointed hour found herself 
standing with her mistress at the prison-^loor. 

Alice was well screened from yiew in her full cloak 
and dose-fitting hood and yelyet mask, and she stood 
quietly in the shadow of the door-way, while Lisbet 
parleyed with the gruff but kind-hearted jailor. 

*^ Joseph, I haye come to ask a &yor of thee." 

*'Ah, ha, thou hast, eh? Thou needst not ask it 
then, for I haye fayored thee too much already, thou 
graceless girl." 

**0h, yery well! I know of one that will So 
goed-by to thee, thou cross, ill-&yored man 1" 
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«t Dont bnrry, donH hurry now. Let '• see v/hnX it 
ii, Lbbet. In a son^, girl t Ck)me no v, tell me. I 
can keep secrets tight as weU aa some other things.*' 

*^ Joseph, I know thee for a disoreet and kind soid, 
but thon hast not caa|^t me in a scrape, but a poor 
friend of mine here,'* and lowering her voice die 
whispered — ** one of the heretic gang, come to tell yon 
old dotard ot his daughter. Let her in, Joseph, dear, 
out of pity." 

^' Thott makest friends with the heretics, dost thon? 
That is well I The goremor shall hear of it in less 
than an boor, and I AaU have thee here in my nice 
little box. Ha, ha," said he, nibbing his hands, ^ why 
now, would n't that be right pleasant. Wouldn't it, 
eh?« 

*^Ko, indeed, Joe. I*d make tremble for thee. 
Thou 'd be only too glad to open thet^oor and Jbt me 
ont of thy hearing." 

*' Hark, Lisbet, thon wonldst mak^ a goodly show 
with thy head through yonder nice^fitting aperture 
and the lash waving over thy fidr shoulders. And 
who but Joe Make&st will husband thee after thy fine 
elevation. Answer me that, sweetheart, answer me I" 

^'Have done, Joe, and let this poor damsel in. I 
risk much in befriending her, but my tender heart was 
storm-stayed when I found her crying out here under 
the walll I told her I knew thee for a good soul and 
had some knowledge of thee, such as a modest maid 



OS, THX QUAKXB'ft DAUGHTJCB. 73 



amy hm^ wkk €«d of thy msr^ aad would speak a 
vord Ibr her iriA tbee.'' 

^Well, go aloBg in; bot remember tboa ahalt 
nmnjme for thlsi or nyname'g not Joe Malre&rt, 
YoA <M. man la aore diatreased, and if thy fiiend— I 
aay tky frimd^ laabet— haa eomlort £>r bim, aho'a 
weloome to l»ing it along. Here, tbia way, tbia way." 

Ab tbey entered tbe odl wbere the priaon^ waa con- 
fined, be raiaed bia bead from tbe table upon wbieh it 
leaned and at tbe «1^ of Alice'a muffled figure, atarted 
fiNTward witb a look of eager qoeationing. But aa abe 
threw off her maak and lifted her agitated fiuse to bis, 
be tuned away with a deep groan of disappointment, 
bnt tbe next moment baatily mqnired if abe bad 
brought him any tidiaga of her /" 

^^Alaa! I have naught wherewith to comfort thee, 
bat am come hc^ng to bear aomething of her &te and 
to tdl tiiee that there ia one who grievea with thee — 
that thou art not alone in tity Borrows^'' 

^^ I thank thee, my ehild, I thank thee. Thou, too, 
didat loTe my gentle one, and thy teara are aa balm to 
my aouL There ia little left on earth for me now. I 
nmacruehed and broken-hearted man and feel that 
my spirit nears its home. Thia ia iny obief joy ; yet it 
warms me atiU to feel thy aympatfay. May our Parent 
aboTO reward thee ibr tiiis kindness 1'^ 

Aa soon as Alice could apeak fi>r weeiring, she in- 
formed the prisoner that her errand was in part to 

4 
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confer with him as to the best means to be used in ob- 
taining his release, or if that should be impossible, to 
take some measures to secure his comfort in the jail, 
which his delicate state of health rendered neoessarj. 

*^ Again, I thank thee, Alice, though it matters not. 
My days here are numbered, and it is little hurt my bit- 
terest enemy can do me now. Bodily comforts bring 
not mental ease, but rather leave the mind more free 
to dwell upon its misery. Farewell, my child, and do 
not risk thy own safety in coming here again. At 
yonder bar, Alice, under thy name shall be written, 
^ I was inck and in prison and she yisited me.' " 

Unable to speak her farewell, Alice took the old 
man's hand in her own and pressed it to her lips, then 
turned to leave the cell. But just at this moment the 
key grated in the lock, the door swung upon its 
hinges, the terrified &ce of the jailor looked in and 
was withdrawn, and in another instant Mr. Mildman, 
mute with astonishment, stood before her. 

Alice returned the minister's looks of surprise with 
too much grief and sympathy in her mind to leave 
room for any anxiety on her own account; while Lisbet, 
deeply mortified at being discovered by the dear saint 
whose counsels were her especial delight, put the 
comer of her apron into her eye and began to sob and 
bewail her misfortune. Mr. MSdman in a low voice 
begged Alice to dismiss her handmaid, adding that he 
himself would see her safely home. 
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**Thoa mayest go, Lisbet, and ahonld mj &ther in- 
quire for me, tell him — ^ 

^ That thy mistress is under mj protection and will 
soon be with him." 

lisbet conrtesied low as she reluctantly passed 
through the door, near which, howeyer, she purposed 
remaining, doubtless in order to catch the pearls of 
wisdom she expected would fall from his gifted lips, 
bat it happened that the blessed youth read somewhat 
more deeply into her thoughts than she intended, for 
he followed her forth and saw her safely beyond all 
danger of eaves-dropping. In the passage she encoun- 
tered her friend the unlucky keeper, upon whom she 
vented her disappointment with some asperity. 

**Oet along with thee, thou fool, and never say thpn 
lovest me after bringing the godly man upon me in 
this &8hion. But what should I expect ? for never yet 

m 

did I know of a man that had any wit at his fingers 
ends. No it 's we weak vessels that holds out in a 
storm I" 

'* There now, Lisbet, an' I were thy husband I 
might consent to be hen-pecked, so please thee to wait 
a little for that now. Didn't I cough, and hem, and 
wink at thee to keep behind the door, and slip out 
when the minister's back was turned ? But no, thou 'd 
not see me, not thou 1 It was all eyes for his rever- 
ence, and none for me. I did my best, so spare me, 
now duckling, I pray thee." 
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«« DncUisg, fbfiooth 1 When I choose to be s few! 
it shall be one with a sharp bill, and afoul of thine eyea 
thoa'lt find me, thou stapid doltl Conldeat tho« not 
have locked the dear soul (always with reyeraice), into 
another odl ri^t quickly; and as aoon as thou hadst 
let na oat, disooTer thy error with a goodly show of 
penitence?" 

^^ Sweet liabet, when thou be'eat my help-meet thou 
ahalt teach me such tricks of jagglery. But come now 
and look more cheery or thy sadness will be like to 
break my poor heart in twain." 

^^ More like to break thy head by fiur. Go along 
and unlock yon iron gate that I may get me away 
from the flight of thee." 

*^ Not a peg do I stir till thou give me a kind word, 
and the minister is coming too and shall catch thee 
again, elae— ^' 

** Oh dear, good Joe, open the door, I pray thee. I 
did but yesterday aoout Job Hobnail for thy sake. 
Hasten !" 

^^Well, say thou dost hate Job, say it now, 
Liabet" 

^' I do indeed, come now-^' 

*^ And dost affect me." 

^^I am heartddc for thee, indeed I ami" 

** Nay now, thou art joking." 

^^ Not a whit 1 Sweet Joe, the minister oomes, let 
me forth." 
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^ Wdl, go alon j^, and remember tbon art pledged to 
mel" 

**I']1 pledge myself now never to get into thyclntoh 
again,- thou yilUan, so good-by to thee, Joseph Make- 
£ist-rthat cant keqk fist,'* and the decettfiil Lisbet 
disappeared around the nearest comer. 



CHAFTEB IX. 

As Alice walked homeward hj Mr. ICldman's nde 
she related, at his request, the eircnmstanoes of her 
first aoqnaintance with Edith, and the object she had 
in yiew in her -visit to the prisoner. 

^'One pleasant afternoon I strayed down to the 
beach and climbed out upon the rooks that overhang 
the water, leapmg from stone to stone, nntil I had 
gone some distance from the shore. Not sufficiently 
heeding where I stepped I placed my foot upon a slip- 
pery stone and fell oyer the side of quite a steep rock, 
into the water. In filling I caught at the branch of a 
shrub, which fortunately grew firom a fissure in the 
rock, and thus my head was kept above the water. It 
seemed to me a long time before any answer to my 
screams was heard* The water chilled me and the 
weight of my clothing dragged me downward, and I 
was about to let go my friendly shrub in despair, when 
to my great joy I heard a voice bidding me keep a finn 
hold a moment longer. Soon a cord or band, made of 
portions of clothing torn into strips, was let down to 
me firom above. In the end of it was a loop through 
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wbidi I was directed to pass my head and anns. Thk 
I didy hj holding with one hand at a time to the branch. 
My Mend exerted all her strength to draw me up- 
ward, and I endeavored to assist myself by taking hold 
of sach boshes and rocky projections as offered them- 
selres to my hands. On reaching the top of the rock, 
I fiunted from the effects of fright and ezhanstion, and 
upon recovering, fonnd my head pillowed on Edith's 
bosom, and her hands bathing my temples with cool 
water. It was to this brave girl I owed my poor life, 
and who can blame me for loving her and wishing to 
afford her &ther some little comfort in his distress f " 

*^ I am myself too much in her debt to blame thee. 
But why heard I not this tale before ? I never knew 
thy inrecions life was so nearly lost to all who love 
thee.'» 

*^It was at her request I kept the secret. She 
dreaded being brought into notice, on her &ther'6 
account chiefly, and I promised her to reveal it to 
none, unless I could one day save her by doing so. 
And now the time is come, and my fither shall hear 
the story ere I slumber." 

^ Let me counsel thee to remain silent for the pres* 
ent. Since our conversation yesterday, I am more 
than ever convinced that the present course pursued 
toward this people is an injudicious one, and only last 
evening I opened the subject with thy father, whose 
tender conscience I find easily turned to a course of 
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lAore 1— iimgft. I Mn aeoomi^di ihj kxQd iHMmi <he 
more feadOy, meihl&kgy than tf he loiew of these dbs 
comsliiieefy for^ perohaaee, he might he mored with 
anger against theae Qoakera fer eneonri^iig thy 
friendflhiis aa Hbou kMynreat, ABoe, he irwAi blame 
any otiier than Ihyatf. llierefore aet thy mind at 
eaae oonoenaiig thia aged man, tet I irill preeore him 
both botty oomftxrts and spiritval eoonael, and, pcr« 
ehanoe, may be ftrored to Teaoue him aa a brand from 
the banifig. Remember, aiao, thad thou haat my 
pramlae to aerve thee, and heritate not to daim my 
seniee in any fhtcure emergency.** 

Acoetding to hia promiae, Mr. Ifidman'a influence 
in the eomcfl was exerted in behalf of the prisoner, 
and throtigh these means he was furnished witili a conh 
fortable apartment, and allowed the use of ^^ wholesome 
books,'^ and the freedom ot the jail yard. However, 
he seemed to take but little note of these pririlegeai, 
fin*, although his grief was sQent, it waa deep and ab> 
sorbing, and, indeed, he was too mndi of an invalid to 
exijoy them, AKce waa not again permitted te visit 
him, bat she found opportmuties, through Mr. Mild- 
man, to famish him with many little oomforts aad 
deHeaoies. He was grateAd for the eft>rts made to 
alleviate his distresa, bat ftimly rejected the spiritnal 
counsels of Mr. Mildman. 

Mr. Harding could not but see that somelhing waa 
upon his daughter's mind. Bat he was persuaded by 
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her altered treatment of the xniouter, that she felt a 
growing Idndness toward him. It delighted him 
greatly to oboerre her preference tor him over jojmg 
Stanley, for at one time he feared she filt too mooh 
interest in that " graceless boy." 

Alice tried her best to eonoeal her distress, and to 
appear cheerfbl and happy in her ftther's presence, and 
when 1m law her fits of abstraotioii, be said to himself: 
'«ItwiaaIlb6W6]],so<mt I see, I see--die girl 'a in 
lore, thoo|^ die don't know it yet, and my rererend 
yoiiBf fiiend is wise in waiting fi>r the proper time to 
ask my sanction. Hie little pnss is tronUed in her 
conflcisnee. She knows she has no rigpht to &I1 in loro 
withont my permisncii; but riie has it, she has it, and 
a goodly pair it wiU be. I shall haye my dUld with 
me stiO, and son TWllibman wiU cnly bis here a little 
mors, that 'saUl'* 



CHAFTEB X. 

Thx grief of Alice at the loss of her Mead was not 
alleviated hj the &ot that of late she had Been nothing 
of Edward Stanley. While under the anxiety of pro- 
Tiding for the comfort of the' side and aged priaoner, 
and the excitement caused hj Edith's disappearancCi 
ahe lost sight of the probable oonseqnencea of her 
growing intimacy with Mr. Mildman; bnt as aoon as 
quiet brought her time for reflection, she was struck 
with dismay at finding herself entangled in a web, 
partly of her own weaving, and helplesdy, almost 
hopelessly, did she confess to herself that she was 
about to become the victim of fier own well-arranged, 
scheming. The remonstrances of her friend against so 
dangerous a course, now recurred to her, and that 
earnest and solemn warning seemed to return like a 
voice from the tomb. '^How,^ she asked herself 
^^shall I answer this to Edward? how convince him 
of my unswerving affection ?" 

As if to escape from these thoughts, and hoping 
chance might throw her in his way, she went forth, 
little heeding whither. Unconsciously led by her feel* 
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ings, she wandered to a quiet spot where they had 
sometimes met. It was a shady oedar-grove, through 
which ran a rippling stream. Looking about her, to 
her joy she espied a manly form leaning against a tree. 
It was her own Edward* JSBs back was toward her, 
and he was apparently absorbed in meditation. With 
a light step she flew to his side, and, laying her hand 
upon his arm, looked up into his fiuse with a joyful 
smile. He raised his head, and without otherwise 
changing his position, he returned her greeting with a 
cold and steady gaze. Sia fiioe was pale and sad, but » 
did not express displeasure ; it wasSsomlthing deeper 
she read there, that told of mental suffering. Her 
heart smote her, for she knew it was her doing, and, 
with tears in her eyes, she withdrew the untouched 
hand from its resting-place. He spoke, and his voice *" 
trembled with emotion : 
^* Alice, you bade me trust you, and I have trusted.'* 
^' Edward I'* she said, reproachfully, ^' thou canst not 
doubt my loye." 
^ HaTC I not just cause to question it ?" 
'^Indeed thou hast no real cause, for my heart has 
nerer swerved from thee." 

*^Then answer me this, Alice. How stands the min*' 
iBter with thee?" 

She looked up quickly as if to speak, then looked 
down again confused, and replied that she ^'desired him 
to stand only as a friend," 
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" And are liM deflbes M moderfttd M tUM ? Them 
art sQeiit-Hmd yet d<MBt Aon avoid hb preseno^t** 
"I did, indeed I did, nntil-^ 

« Well ?•» 

•<Li0tontome,Edward,aQdIwintelltlleefliiL llioa 
knowest of mjk>ye Ibr tbe yonng Qnalcer giri and how 
onr afieetion 1>egan. Wdl, I eaw tlial Ae to whom I 
did ove mj Hfe iraa m dButger^ and that there waa no 
escape Ibr her bfit throngh hte inSnenoe-^'* here Ahoe 
paused again, and Edward oontinned— 

** And it iras through thee that the siaa of Mood he- 
came the adrocat^for m^rcj. Ib this so ?^ 

*" Oh, do not blame me if it be! What did I not 
owe to Edith, and with the power to save her or soothe 
her &thei*B sorrow, wotddst thoa have had meremaiH 
silent and inactive ?^ 

*' Thou didst owe her a debt ci gratitude, I know ; 
bat was thy love to her so great that my happiness and 
thine own most needs be the saorifioe? It were indeed 
right to employ all jost means in her behalf but not to 
tamper thus with his peace <^ mind, with thine^ and 
with my own,»' 

*' Alas, if I had bnt heeded her fliendly eonnsel t . I 
never thought to risk thy peace of mind, fi>r thy happi- 
ness is my first thought — my dearest care. Look not 
so coldly upon me, I pray thee, for no other than thy- 
self shall oyer claim my love and duty. Not even my 
fitther's command shall move me to an union with an- 
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oiher. Edwsrd, fyrpre^ mj th<>aghil6» enmn, and bt 
me be 88 1 once was to thee I^ 

^That maj neref be! Thou badt erred, but I be- 
lieve it was thoughtlessly, and with the hope of serring 
th J friend. I speak not now of the fi^tness of thy 
ooqnettini conduct on ronner occasions, for I fbrgire 
thee that, great as was the p«in it cansed me. But 
now thon art too ftr comproniised to make an honor* 
able retraction* I lesre thee then to fUffll the expecta* 
tions then hast raised. I release thee from thy tow to 
me, and leave thee free to follow thy own fincy. It 
were better so, for all hope of thy &ther*s acceptance 
of me is now vain. Thou weepest| Alice, bnt woman^s 
tears are fleeting. Her smile soon chases them as the 
snndmie banishes the ehade from yonder landscape. 
Mf/ grief is too deep to pass away in tears." 

^^ Edward,'* answered Alice, and pride spoke in her 
uplifted head and calmer tone, ^^I see thon art weary 
of the tie that binds ns, and demrest to cast m^ flt>m 
thee, Tit is man whose heart knows bnt the tonch of 
sorrow, while woman's lies crashed and broken by his 
Aort-Kved affection,»jJ 

** Add not nnkindness to thy folly, maiden. Thon 
hast trifled away the peace* bt one trae sonl, and per* 
haps will trample upon the happid^ of another. I do 
not ask thee to think of me, hr that will be a crime 
when thou art the wife of another. I will strive to 
banish thy image from my mind, and in the storm of 
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conflict with savage foes forget, if posdble, the greater 
tumult withm. Alice, forget that such a being aa^ 
Edward Stanley er^ crossed thy path, and be happy. 
Fare thee welL^' 

She would have spoken, but her lips refiised her ut- 
terance ; she would haye clasped the hand which for a 
moment held her own, bat her icy fingers refiised to 
dose upon it; she woidd hare rushed forward and 
thrown herself upon his bosom, but her feet were 
rooted to the spot whereon she stood, and he was gone. 

Gtone and forever, to battle, to danger, perhaps 
death, driven away by her. Her Edward; alas! he 
was her's no longer, he had cast her love from hinu 
She sank upon her knees on the bed of withered herb- 
age, and wrung her hands in agony. Then a ho{>e 
sprung up within her bosom, he should not go, Ae 
would send for him and tell her &ther all, and he 
should do her justice. Homeward she flew, with diffi- 
culty restraining herself from running in unseemly 
haste along the thoroughfiire. She reached her cham- 
ber, wrote him hastily a few impassioned words conjur- 
ing him to come to her, if only for a moment, ere he de- 
parted. Then she called Usbet, and gave the note into 
her hand, bidding her hasten with it to Mr. Stanley. 

Usbet went forth bearing the olive branch, and she 
did hasten with it toward Mr. Mildman's dwelling. 
On her way thither she met young Stanley, and invol- 
untarily she paused and hesitated. He also paused as 
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expecting her to accost him; bat she passed on, and 
neither spoke* She placed the note in the hands of the 
minister. 

'^ Thou hast done well, Usbet ; thou may'st go." 

Usbet returned from her errand, and her mistress 
inquired if she had seen Edward* 

^^ Yes, dear lady, I did see him," 

'^ Did he say aught to thee ?*' 

^^The young master said — ^^thon hast done well, 
lasbet ; thou may'fit go.' '' 

This was consoling. It was an expression of pleas- 
nre at the reception of the note. He had commended 
her messenger for bringing it, and he would come. 
She was so light of heart that she seemed to walk on 
air/ Every sound startled her and made her heart 
leap. , Her £ither was delighted to see his darling so 
gay; it was long since he had so much enjoyed an 
evening. But the hours waned and her heart began 
to sink as they flew, and her cheeks, which in the early 
part of the evening had worn the biilliant hue of ex- 
dtement, grew pale as death when the signal was 
made for retiring. - As her fikther gave her his good- 
night kiss he held her in his arms a moment and gazed 
upon her with mingled pride and perplexity. 

*' Alice, thou must not let love steal all thy roses I" 

She retired to her chamber, and dismissing her offi- 
cious maid, mechanically {Mrepared for bed. She did 
not weep, for her heart seemed frozen within her 



88 sdith; 

boflottt Sbe Imdt to lier MdOBtooied prftfer^ tiid fyr 
the first time since her tiny hands were folded at h^ 
mother's knee, she could not call upon her hearenly 
Parent ; Ae had no words with which to address her 
Maker. Then Ae laj down upon her bed with her 
hands crossed upon her bosom, and remained so stilly 
so statae-like, that she seemed as one from whom Bfe 
itself had departed. 

When Usbet came in the monmig to asiist at her 
lady's toilet she fomid her ill widt a burning ftrer. 
Alice was weary of life, and hoped her time had come 
to die, bat after a few daytf* langniAing, daring irtilch 
no complaints passed her lips, Ae fennd herself r^ 
covering. Nothing coold exceed the affectionate care 
which her fiither laridied apon her, and Mr. MiWnian 
came sererd times a day with anzioas inquiries. He 
guessed the cause of her illness, and said to lumself— 
*^It was only a passing ftncy—- her second love will be 
of more healthful growth. I may soon urge my suit 
now. yWoman's heart erer awakes to wedded devo^ 
tion.'V 

Mr. Harding was delighted when his daughter again 
appeared in the sitting-room, and when he looked 
across the table at her pale &ce, he said, **the poor 
child is weak and languid, but she will be well soon, 
and then her cheerfulness will return. She is too 
feeble yet to receive enjoyment* I marvel that my 
reverend friend does not speak to me f* 
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Alice noTf took no pains to avoid the minister. She 
felt that she was compromised — she could never love 
bim — but one day she might make her &ther happy 
l>y becoming his wife. Her morbid feelings led her to 
look npon herself as the victun of circumstances. She 
was cast off by hhn she loved so truly, unkindly cast 
off— and what r^Qained for her but to atone for her 
fiiults in the manner pointed out to her by her former 
lover. Tes, she deserved to suffer this penalty and 
she would prepare herself for the sacrifice. 

In &ct, Alice looked upon life through a ftlse medi- 
um. She had experienced the disappointment of her 
first blossoming hopes, and the world was now a bleak 
and barren place — ^the summer flowiers were withered, 
and only the bitter herb of endurance left for her to 
taste. More than ever she now felt the loss of her 
dearest friend. She needed her strength to lean 
upon, her counsels and her tender sympathy. 
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Ab soon as die was able she went down to that de- 
flerted home to look onoe more, and perhaps fi>r the 
hkst time, upon all that remained of Edith. As she 
entered the door, tender memories mshed upon her, 
and she sank npon a seat, overoome with sorrow. 
They were the first tears she had shed sinoe her part- 
ing with Edward, and betokened the return of her 
feelings into healthy channels. 

Suddenly she was starded by the somid of a fi>ot8tep 
upon the threshold, and immediately a stranger en- 
tered and stood before her. His respectful bearing 
gtkYB no cause for displeasure, and with a courteous 
air he apologized for his intrusion. 

^* I crave your pardon, &ir maiden, but I knew not 
of your presence here, and felt no uncommon interest 
in the appearance of this deserted dwelling. I would 
these silent walls coidd tell its history.'^ 

^* Could they speak they woidd indeed tell a tale of 
sadness." 

*^ You knew somewhat of its inmates, then. Will 
you gratify a stranger so &r as to tell me of their his- 
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tory ? Forgive my Beeming boldneasy for it is no idle 
ouriosity induces me to ask such great indnlgenoe." 

** I would first know whether it is asked in fiiend- 
ship or in enmity to the unfortunate.'' 

^ In fiiendship, doubt not, &ir maiden, and with the 
hope of being able to serve the unfortunate — surely 
not to injure thenu" 

There was a calm dignity in the bearing of her 
auditor which carried with it an assurance of sincerity, 
and Alice no longer hesitated to comply with his re- 
quest. His troubled look on hearing that John'Morri- 
Boa was in prison bore testimony to the interest he 
felt in his welfiffe. 

«<This is indeed unfortunate. And his grief for 
Edith, was it violent?" 

Alice looked up in surprise at hearing her friend's 
name thus fimiiliarly spoken, and bethought her if she 
had mentioned Edith otherwise than as the ^^old man*s 
daughter." She replied that although his grief could 
not be called violent, it was deep and excessive, and 
had wrought sorely upon his already enfeebled condi- 
tion. She did not dare to mention that he was be- 
friended in this hour of need and trial, but she could 
not forbear adding that she had thought herself the 
only friend of Edith Morrison. 

The young man smiled as he replied that he had 
himself indulged in that delusion, and that Edith was 
too considerate of their safety to mention the name of 
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ritker, eren lo the «ih«r^ rfttoa bgr to dofag die ac%kt 
expoM th«m to dmg«r. 

^ And didst tlKKi, too, know k«r worth md modest 
Tirtites?" she aaked, m imn agak stated into ber 
eyes. 

** Not over weB, &ir ladj.' My seqnuatttiee wis of 
recent date, yours, doubtless, was of longsr standiag, 
as your grief £>r lier loss wonld indicate.'* 

^I nerer knew a aster's lore^ yet it seems to me 
that I mnst hare felt it towaid that sweet ^•'^^t* 
Then knowest nsoght of her death, thenf** she m- 
quired, eagerly. 

^^ I did know somewhat of it," was the reply. 

^^ Ohl then, I pray thee tsU it me, that I may con- 
sole yon afflicted parent with sore tidings of his lost 
one. ( Grief is ever hard to bear, but mingled with nn- 
certainty, it eateth into the ht^urt like a osncer." ^ 

^There is no more needed to conyinoe me that yon 
are Edith's fiiend, and will not nse the knoiriedge I 
impart to her injury, I will tell you all I know of the 
drcmnstance." « 

Alice stood leadng forward, with her hands d^qied 
npon her bosom, snd her &ce expressing the most ii^ 
tense interest, as the stranger pursued his nsrration. 

*^ It was late in the evening, not more than a fort- 
night ago, when, as I returned from a fishing ex- 
cursion, methought I heard the sound of a yoiee in 
distress coming fiuntly over the water. I plied my 
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csme. It was 00 dark that I ooold tee noChing nnkM 
tlie objeet w«re rerj near, but after Ufltemng and 
^watehiDg meat nteotlj, I theng^t I eapied a white 
object Bffpemng fiwa mosneBt abore the foriaee of the 
water, though^ ere I reaehed k^ it was gone again. 
TThfle waitiiig for it to reappear (i^ indeed, it were 
not a delnaioii of the hnagmation), I aiiddeiily fidt a 
hearj weight npon my oar, and cantiondy drawing it 
toward me, I fi>nnd it daeped by the delicate hand of a 
lady. I aeiaed the arm and drew the form BtaU deter. 
The darkness prevented me seeing more than the gen* 
enl outline of the figure, and with modi difficulty I 
soceeeded in lifting the ^>parently lifdess body into 
my boat, and hnrried toward the diore, hoping lift 
might not yet be quite flown. My mother's dwelling 
wns near, and I lifted the dripi»ng form in my arms, 
and bore it thither. Every means to restore her were 
resorted to, for a long time in vain — but you are ill, 
dear lady I I pray you be seated I" 

^* No, no ; heed me not, but for the lore of hearen, 
tefl me me does Edith live ?» 

^'Prepare yonrsd^ then, for a joyfol sorprise I- She 
does ; at last she g^ye signs of life.'' 

*'OhI'' cried Alice, almost with a scream of joy. 
^ She liyesi my iGriend, my Edith I Lead me to her, I 
beseedi thee, without a moment's delay !*» 

**My dear lady, yonr presoice now, I fear, would 



04 xdith; 

not benefit her. It is trae she lives, although her life 
hangs in a trembling balance.'^ 

*^I will watch beside her sick bed; my hands shall 
tend her with more than a sister's devotion,'* 

^^Yon most be patient. She has been at death's 
doorway, and only to-day tamed h^r face earthward. 
We have not known so much as her name mitil now, 
though I heard somewhat which led me to fear her 
fiither was a prisoner, and I came forth at her earnest 
request to seek him. She must not know this, and 
how shall I answer her anxious questions concerning 
him?'' 

** Alas ! I fear these glad tidings come too late to 
hun. His health has fidled rapidly since this sorrow 
fell upon him, and he looks upon his pilgrimage here 
as drawing to its dose." 

^ Joy may do much to restore him. But how shall 
we contrive that he shall hear of her preservation ?" 

^^ I know of one who shall bear the intelligence to 
him, and, perhaps (though this I dare not securely 
promise), through his means the &ther may be permit- 
ted to visit his child. Thou mayest persuade her that 
for her own safety he forbears to come to her to-day." 

^' That is well thought o^ maiden. Yet I must re- 
mind you that it is not without danger to ourselves we 
dare thus offer protection to one of this maiden's sect. 
It is not that I value my own safety, but there are 
those of whom I am sole protector, and their security 
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is most dear to me. We are not of the favored fold 
which gathers beneath the shelter of the laws of these 
colonies, and although I doabt not ynfur good fiiith, I 
mnst be certain also of his of whom yon speak. I 
most know that the power you would influence will 
not in turn be directed against the defenseless ones of 
my own hearthstone, who have kindly offered aid and 
shelter to one who demanded their sympathy." 

** What thou sayest is just, and I feel that I am 
powerless. Wherefore should men frame such cruel 
laws? Edith, then must know the worst, and the 
gray hairs of her &ther descend to the grave in sor- 
row 1" 

^^Itrustnot; nay, it must not be so. Canyougiye 
me no pledge of your friend's secrecy? Is there no 
chord of pity in his soul? Surely, maiden, if you 
could jTsk the safety of your friends in his hands, he 
can not be so lost to human kindness !" 

^ I coidd risk their safety — ^if there be truth in man, 
which I somewhat question," she said, with bitterness. 
^^It were un&ir to expose you to a hidden danger. He 
whose agency I would employ is no other than the 
Reverend Mr* Mildman. You shall now yourseLf de- 
cide whether he shall know aught of the matter." 

^* I have heard that his voice has been raised of late 
in behalf of this misguided people, omd it would be- 
token him a man of mercy. There are many I could 
welcome more cordially into our coundls, but since it 
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must be bo (and he k ealled • maa of trust)* let Urn 
oonie. God'8 cere is gieeter ia degree thaa eTemnaa^e 
treaeherj.'' 

^^It was sorely hk hand goided us both here to-dftj* 
and mj heart doth thank him. Tell that deer girl 
thou hast seen Aliee Harding, and that I wait her bet- 
t^ oonditioa with impeitienoe that my eyes may be 
gladdened by bdiolding her onoe again." 

*^ Fair maiden, I leave all with yovu Woman's tact 
will aid yon where I am powextess. Hay Be qMed 
yonr errand, and to-morrow I will be here, at this self* 
same hoar, to hear the good er the evil tidings yon 
may bring me.'' 

Alice hastened home, and sent immediately for Mr. 
Mildman She wifblded to him, with canticm, the joy- 
ful diacoveiy dbe had made, and obtained, not without 
some argnment, his eoocnrreQce in the arrangements 
she had planned. She aeeomplished it the more 
readily, because he was gratified that something had 
ooourred to divert her mind fr(«i its own sad thoughts. 
Each step thus taken gave him additional security of 
hii reward, and so he was sometimes led further thm, 
under other circumstances, he could have been induced 
to go. 

It was therefore arranged that on the following 
evening, John Morrison should see his daughter, and 
persuade her that she must not expect him again for 
the present, since it was nnsafo for him to be seen 
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BbroaA daring ihe day, and Edith knew that the state 
of his health forbade ezposnre to thd erening air. 
When she grew better and stronger, she- must be in- 
formed of his real situation, and the ameliorating oir- 
eomstances attending it would go fiur toward. recon- 
ciling her thereto, especially as he was more safe in his 
present condition than before his impriflonment, be- 
caose he was then liable to an arrest at any moment, 
and to much more ligorons treatment than he waa 

now receiving* 

6 



GHAPTEB III. 

yfsKS Edith began to arotue firom her leihai^ she 
looked aromid her in perplexity. A dun consdouaieSB 
of her own existence hovered abont her, as standing on 
the confines of another world, life wore to her vision a 
shadowy and uncertain aspect For some time she 
wavered between sleep and waking, and very slowly 
the objects aromid her began to assmne the form of 
reality. As memory arose from oblivion, the sonnd of 
mshing waters was still in her earsf and she seemed to 
feel the motion of their waves. Then it was morning, 
and her fiither's voice summoned her to arise. At last, 
with a strong effort, the chain which bomid her spirit 
was burst asunder, and once more she was living in 
the present, though scarcely less bewildered than be- 
fore, by the strangeness of every thing around her. 
The hangings of her bed, the window in the wrong 
place, the uTifRmilmr pictures gazing upon her fit>m the 
walls, and now the kind motherly face that bent over 
her, the low voice speaking so soothingly, the cool 
hand placed so gently upon her forehead — ^whose were 
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ibeff AaA wh«rtt Wis ilMy thw kmdlf cli«rubdd in a 
stranger's h<H&e ? 

^^Ask no qaefltionB yet, my love, 70a are with 
finenda;" and a pleaMnt drink was offered to her lips, 
after wliudi dromdness again stole over her and she 
sank onoe more into finrgetfidnesi. This time, how- 
ever, it Wis a eabn, restoring sleep, from whioh she 
awoke refredied and inTigorated, 

The motherly lady still sat beside her, holding her 
hand, md when she saw Edith was awake, she admin- 
istered some nonrishment, whidi the patient thongfat 
had no taste in particniar, after which she smiled npen 
her kindly, and said — 

*^I wiUnot he too tyraonioal,my dear, and ifyon have 
any reasonaUe request to make yon may do so now. ^ 

Edith's voice was very weak as she attempted to 
thank her for her kindness, and inquired if die eonld 
see her &ther. 

^^Tell me, my diild— but remember first that it is 
important you should avoid aU exdting thoughts— 
where is your &£her to be found ?'' 

The truth now flashed upon her mind, and she knew 
that she must have been away from him for some time, 
and that doubtless he had suffered great anxiety aa 
her account. With some agitation she adced how long 
she had lain there, and the kind lady reading her 
thoughts, and not considering it wise to let her know 
the exact state of the case, replied. 
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^ Yoa liave been here a few dajB, and shall see your 
fether ; only tell me his name and the place of his resi- 
dence." 

This she did, and as we hare seen, Louis had 
gone immediately in qnest of hint Meanwhile, as 
the lady adyised, Edith strove to calm her mind by 
taming her thonghts to Him who had so merdfolly re- 
stored her to life, and saoceeded in regaining her con^ 
posore. 

It would be difficult to tell whether she or her at- 
tentive nnrse was more desirous of asking questions of 
the other, though both refrained from doing so for the 
present. 

As there is no particular reason why we should 
follow their example, we will gratify our cariosity by 
looking somewhat into the history of these newly- 
found friends of our heroine. 

Sir Roger Hermon, the late husband of this estim- 
able lady, lost his life some years before in the service 
of his beloved monarch, the unfortunate King Charles. 
He was the younger son of an old and noble &niily, 
and won distinction in the dvil wars in which the na- 
tion was then plunged, but paid for his dearly-bought 
honors with both life and possessions. 

His widow, finding neither peace nor safety in her 
native land, and fearing to lose her only B<m in the 
storm which threatened to sweep away all trace of 
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loyalty from the realm, bade &rewe]l to England, and 
landed, with her little &mil7 and the renmant of their 
fortunes, on the New England shore. 

They had now lived in Boston for several years in 
the most strict seclusion, avoiding with scmpnions care 
any action by which their position should be made con- 
spicuous. In accordance with the statute, they were in 
the habit of attending the services of the Congrega- 
tional — then the established church of the Colonies— 
for Mrs. Hermon had already felt too keenly the conse- 
quences of openly deQring the popular power, to dare 
again its relentless vengeance. Tet she carefhUy in- 
stilled' into her children's minds the doctrines of her 
mother Church of England, and taught them to cherish 
as their dearest privilege the hope of one day avowing 
their religious sentiments. 

Being a woman of superior education and high in« 
tellectual attainments, she was able to bestow upon 
them a degree of culture they could not otherwise have 
attained, and strove to instill into their minds every 
noble sentiment, and to guide the enthusiasm of char- 
acter, which was theirs both by nature and inherit* 
ance, iato the purest channels. 

Louis now repaid her devotion with the warmest lov^ 
and admiration which a son can lavish on a parent. 
He longed to adopt the profession to which his &ther*s 
life had Men a sacrifice^ but bemg the only protector 
upon whom his mother and gentle rister could lean, he 
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abandosied the idea, and demoted himadf to the very 
oppoflite one of medicme. 

Angeline was still a ohild— a Ibnd and loTing one — 
one of those beings who lean npon others' strength — 
dependent on the affection. 

Bat there was another member of Mrs. Hermon'a 
household, toward whom her eye neyer tamed without 
nnoonsdoosly expresdng perplexity. Henriette waa 

■ 

all that remabed to her of a bdoyed brother. She 
was an orphan, and had been under Mrs. Hermon'a 
oare firom early childhood. To a striking deformity of 
body, she imited a still greater one of mind, and from 
her aunt's first acquaintance with her, her character 
seemed formed. Though smgolarly susceptible to inr 
tellectoal cultivation, Mrs. Hermon's labors, morally^ 
fell upon an unyielding soil. Henriette was keen-witted 
and intrigiiing,4ind her propennty to sarcsam indicated 
a painfhl degree of bitter feeling toward h^ kind. 
But the trait which gave her a«nt the greatest anxiety 
was her want of truth. 

The only person to whom this singolar gkl had eyer 
been known to yield a pomt was Louis, nor would A% 
to him when she suspected he was acting upbn his 
mother's instigation. 

Such were the members of Mr& Hennon's fioxuly, 
and it was here that Edith found a preseryer and 
friendly hands to minister to her noeessities. 

Siaoe that eysDiqg when Lewa brought in hia li&Issf 
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'bardtti and oonrigned lier to Us mothffr^s care, Mrs. 
IBensBon's MtentioBS had been tmremitting, her kind- 
Ben nnboimded. As Edith lay there in her dripping 
robei^ a tender pity sprang np in the matron's heart 
and hovered like a ministering angel around the moth- 
erless and outcast girL For they law by the fashion 
of her garments that she belonged to the sect called 
^ heretic,'* whom they were forbidden to issist, even in 
the most dire neoesflities of hunger, sckness, or other 
calamity, and against whom the doors of human love 
and dime pity were by a stem law commanded to be 
kept firmly dosed. But no snch law had power to 
1»nd the heart of this heroio woman. There was aa 
appeal in that pale countenance whidi eftie did not for a 
moment think of resistiiig, and when the first signs of 
retmrning life were visible, tears, such as saints may 
shed, fell upon the &ce of the unconsdous Quaker's 
child* 

Edith was soon wrapped in dry, warm clothing, and 
placed in a comfortable bed. And now for the first 
time Louis was questioned as to the ciroumstances at- 
tending this unlooked-for event. 

^ Some mother's heart is well-nigh broken this night, 
I fisar," said Mrs. Hermon. 

^^ Or some lover's," sneered Henriette. 

^ Mamma," whispered the trembling little Angeline, 
*^ do you think she meant to do it ?" 

^ We CMDi not tell, my love, but I trust not." 



104 xdith; 

The same idea had ooonrred te both Louis and his 
mother, and they exchanged glances of inteUigenoe, aa 
he remarked, " It may be that she was driven to des- 
peration by those stringent laws lately enacted against 
that sect." 

Henriette laughed seomfhlly, as she replied, ^ Or 
that Iier pretty &ce bas been her ruin." 

Mrs. Hermon's &ce was ezpreasiTe of the deepest 
pain at these words, for she could not but admit the 
posatbiUty of their truth, and she thought, in such a 
case, it were better she had perished. But the next 
moment she reproached herself for the thought, and 
rejoiced that if it were true, the poor girl had still time 
left her for repentance. 

" My children, let us admit no harsh or hasty judg- 
ment, for we know not what anguish that young heart 
may have suffered, or that her purity of mind is not £ur 
greater than our own. With us she shall have every 
kindness, and may the pleasure be ours of restoring her 
to those who love and mourn her.'' 

Late that night Louis and herself sat in consultation 
upon their most wise and prudent action under these 
difficult circumstances. They had discovered nothing 
about her person which gave them any clew to her 
name. A small gold locket, &stened about her neck 
by a chain, they opened, and found that it contained a 
lock of brown hau', much the color of her own. It 
would not do to notify the authorities of the occurrence, 
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fer besides bringing themselves into notice, and not 
only putting it beyond their power to bestow any far- 
ther kindness npon her, it would probably subject them 
to a severe penalty for what they had already done, and 
expose the unfortunate girl and her friends to extreme 
severity. It was therefore decided that on the mor- 
row Louis should quietly endeavor to ascertain whether 
the thing were noised abroad, or if inquiries were 
known to have been made, or search for the missing 
one. 

Being a stranger to most of the citizens, he could 
not address himself to them for information, nor could 
he wisely venture any inquiries without the risk of 
exciting suspicion or of being questioned in return. 
He heard therefore only incoherent rumors of an elope- 
ment, in which the Evil One himself figured conspicu-' 
oudy, and of a crazy Quaker having been committed 
to the jail on the previous evening, and although he 
strongly suspected that the latter was a friend or rela- 
tion of the unfortunate girl, he had no means of ascer- 
taining whether it were really so or not, or of definitely 
knowing any thing of the drcumstances. The only 
thing then left for them to do, was to keep the whole 
matter as quiet as possible, at least until Edith should 
recover sufficiently to tell her own story. 

The poor girl had suffered so much mental anxiety, 

that it could not be without its influence upon her 

fiwne, and such causes as these combined with the 

5* 
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«ffeoti of lier aoddent^ oontribnfced to prodnee -^kp 
fevqr from wfaioh she was now proetrate. Her illnesB 
-was long and severe^ and the attention of each member 
of the fiunily waa demanded, by tmna, beside her sick 
bed. ETen Angeline was frequently called npon, and 
proudly did she ftdfill the duties of her important poet. 
In' watching that pale sn&ring &ce, and peribrming 
cneh offices as lay within her ability she soon learned 
to love the nnconsdons maiden, thus thrown upon the 
kindly shore of her own hospitable home. 

Henriette sometimes watched beside her too, but in 
BO d<ring her heart was not moved to tender or enbduing 
emotions. To see that she was beautifhl was to iasurs 
her hatred, and beside, there was something in the 
solemn lovetSness of that pure colorless face that re- 
{HToaohed this singular girl for her cruel suspicions. 
Henriette felt it too, and hated her all the more be- 
cause she knew she had injured her. 

One day when her aunt was wearied out with watdi- 
ing she was summoned to take her jdace in the sicb 
chamber. 

As she stood at the bedside, the locket which hung 
around Edith's neck attracted her attention She had 
seen it opened on the night when first Loui» brought 
the fair girl there, and knew they said it contained only 
hair. Something now struck Henriette as die looked 
at it, and leaning over the bed she took it in her hand 
and pressed the spring ; it flew open and disdosed the 



hdt. Bat M tl6^rii^ H awre 0I0MI7 ihe thouj^t dw 
mr another ipriag wiAin tih« first opening. Sh« 
piftoed her finger upon it, and the ftoe of a rery beav- 
tifU finnala waa before her. 

Had Mra. Hmnon bat aeen what Henriette now 
looked upon, how woaU tiie aij^t have tkiriDed her 
with eorprifle and tendBtneai I How would die haTt 
dieriflhed that motherleaa girl on her ownaiatenial 
boeom, mor ever thought to diire her fhence timragh 
eoUbeM or diatnutl How nraoh misery had been 
^ared herseU^ her sob, and that BnooosoioBB soierer. 

80 sBght is aoMtethnes the banrier between vs and 
what we wofoU anost desire* Thus we afem^le with 
the phantoma of to-dlgr, whm b«t a vail of gossamei^ 
hides the tnitha of to-numrow from onr yiaw* We 
turn firom the straight path that lies before Ba*-the 
path of ri(^bt*-4e grope forsoaae ludden waj that liada 
tohappiaess. 

, Henriette dosed the lodcet hastily, for die heard 
Lonia' itep a{^roaohing the dtamber* The young 
phytidan stood bedde the bed and jdaced his finger 
Bpon the wrist of the patient. Henriette watdied hie 
eonntenance as he bent over the dok girl, and read the 
look of anxiety whidi softened into tenderness as he 
gaaed. 

^ He never looked so upon me," she thought. *^ No, 
I am an object whidi offends his eye. He kathes me, 
and he the only being I oonld lore I Tes, I cotdd 
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grow beantifiil in mind if not in fonn beneath the life- 
giving wannth of his affeetion. I could be gentle as a 
dove with him, bat it shall be love or hate between U8» 
and I can give him either! And this girl-*-he has 
saved her life, and now comes her gratitade. Well, 
we shall see ! Let him but dare think of her and he 
shall feel-^ ay, and she too, what lore tamed to hatred 
can work. I will not be alone in my misery." 

She resolved to watch for the first signs of more 
than a common interest in one she now viewed as a 
rival, and was almost continoally in the sick room, 
seemingly anziooa to engross the office of attendant 
there. So well did she snoceed in hidmg her malevo* 
lence that Mrs. Hennon was highly gratified, and told 
her son that she really thoaght his coosin's heart was 
readied at last. 

But although Looisooold not see what parpose Hen- 
riette had to answer in thus departing so widely firom 
her previous course, he was sospioioos of her motives, 
and became himself more watchful of his chai^ until 
the morning came when Edith awoke Seom her kog 
lethargy. 
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** Oh, mamma, is she not lovelj, and did 70a ever 
see a sweeter smile ?^ 

" She is very patient and gentle, my dear. Tbere is 
something about her pecnliarly attractive. I supposed 
that that nnfi>rtmiate people sometimes controlled 
their ftelings to such an extent as to deaden them, but 
Edith seems to have reached the happiest point, for 
while she is no way deficient in warmth, she holds her- 
self in such command as one of wefi-trained mind only 
can. She has told me this evening how it aD happened." 

^ Oh, did she ? I know by your looks she dldn^ 
mean to do it I" 

Here Mrs. Hermon recounted her story as we have 
already known it. 

*^ There, cousin Henriette t I knew she could not 
be the wicked person you thought her.** 

Her aunt's praise of Bdith had already been more 
than Henriette could well bear, and now lookmg up 
an^ as she finded, reading in Louis' eye a tritonphant 
justification of Mspratigie^ she arose in haste and left 
the room. 
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^^Angiet 70a flhould be earefbl not to offend yoiur 
oonsin." 

^I didn^ mean to, Tnamma, I was so glad to find 
that Edith was not to blame, I thought Henriette 
would be glad, too !" and the gentle child stole qnietlj 
up stairs after her oonsiny and tspped on her chamber- 
door. 

^^Mblj I not come in ?" 

«No.»^ 

**I only wanted to teQ you that I didn't intend to 
oflbnd yon.'* 

Ko answer. 

«< Cant I Idas you good-night f 

'^Tou may go kiss your new fiiend in the other 
room." 

Angeline was aoonstomed to her cousin's rebuffi| 
but the susptdon conUuned in this wounded her pride. 

^*if Henriette thinks I like new friends better than 
old ones, she 's very much mistaken." 

So she wiped away n tear or two, and resolved to 
avoid Edith's room just now, although ahe had in- 
tended to go there, because if she did go it would lend 
some color to the unjust implication. She thought| 
boweyer, as she was passbg the door she would just 
listen if all were quiet ; and finding it so, she would 
only peep in and see if Edith were asleep. She there- 
fi>re stole inside on tip^toe — ^it was not her &ult that 
the floor creaked, which made Edith turn her head^ 
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and wlMfi dM wm bedtcxiMd tO| how oonld (riM avoid 
gmng all tbe way into the room aod up to the bed- 
side ? The invalid passed her hand caresaingly over 
the flaxen enrk, and smiled. This was irresistible. 

^^ MamTna said I most not talk to yon ; bnt would 
yon like me to sit here awhile if I d(mt say any 
thing r* 

<^ Indeedf I womld, dear liMle one. Thou may'st say 
what pleases thee, too, and I will tell thee when I am 
weary.** 

AngsHne seated herisif beside the hed^ and took one 
of those transparent hands in hw own lovingly. 
Neither sjppke again for some time, but eadi iUt love 
kindling in her heart toward the. other, and the little 
tbouf^t how happy she should be if Henrietta 
like this kind and gentle stranger. 

^ Edith is mamma** name. May I call you so?*' 

^ Yes, my ehild, and I am glad it is so^ fi>r perhaps 
it will teach thee to love me.*' 

*^I do love yon already; but that fffiU teach me to 
love yov more. And," she added after a pause, ^*I 
wish there was some reason why yifu should love itm/** 

«My dear little giri, I do, mdeed, love theet 
There are but few on earth to claim my aflfootion, and 
aU the more readily doth it warm to thee and thine I*' 

** Have you, then, no dear mother nor sister f " 

^'Alas, nol But not lw9g ago X had a mother as 
tender and loving as thine own." 
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Angeline did not answer, but put both ber arms 
around Edith's neck, and laid her dbeek to her»a 
Both were wet with tears. 

^Oh,'' she exclaimed, ^*I quite forgot what mfanm^ 
told me. I have done very wrong I" 

** It was all my fimlt, sweet one. It has done me 
good. A few more sach yiaits, and I shall need medi- 
cine no longer. Bat, Angelme, thou mnftt not lore me 
without thy mother's sanction I** 

" Why may I not, dear Bdith ?» 

** Because of my fiither's reli^on. Thy mother masj . 
object to our friendship." 

Angeline was quite cast down by this. She thought 
if what her cousin had told her about the Quakers 
were true, her mother would, indeed, object to an in- 
timacy with her new friend. She feared to ask the 
privilege, lest it should be prohibited^ and as she could 
not tell Edith this, she did not know what reply to 
make her. 

" But mamma loves you herself and it can not be 
wrong for me to do what she does. Beside the Bible 
says we must love our enemies.** 

^^ And dost thou think the Quakers are thy enemieSi 
Angdine?" 

*^Oh, no, I didnt mean that, but— but— '' the 
popr child became painfidly embarrassed* 

*^But that we must love every one. Is not that 
it?** 
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*<Te8. Thank yoal Hsmma could not olgect to 
mj loving you now, conld she f " 

^ No, not to thy loving me in a general senfle. That 
is, just OB thou art oonunanded to lore all the world. 
But why not ask her penniasion, AngeHne ?^ 

<< Why, Edith, she praised yon this evening, and 
I 'm sore she does not think I ootdd learn any harm of 
you, or else she would not let me stay with you here." 

^< Ah, bat she told thee not to talk to me.'> 

^ Bat that was becaose you are weak, and it might 
hnrt yoa,»» 

^Angeline, shoald I not be doing very wrong to 
encoorage thee to do what thy mother might con- 
demn?*' 

" Tee.'» 

'* Wen, my dear diild, it is not for want of love to 
thee that I say it, bat becaase I most not betray thy 
mother's confidence ; bat it is, perhaps, bringing thee 
into danger for me to encoarage thy affection, and I 
can not do so without her knowledge and consent. 
Indeed, my sweet one, I had not spoken as I did to 
thee at first, but that thy bright loving looks were so 
warming and winning to my heart that I quite lost 
fflght of all this sad and weary reality. Good-night, 
now, and may thy youi^ bosom never know as much 
as mine doth of grief and anxiety." 
• • • « « « • • 

Edith was in momentary expectation of her fii.ther's 



wU Mrs. Hormm Mi lM«de her, MtatYonnff to 
calm her agitated feeling and whea his itep aouod^d 
Mow she preiMd her lipt to Sdith'a forehead, and 
aroio to leaye the toobu 

*' Oh I do not go ; lei v^ ftther tea ooe to irhona 
wo hoth owo 80 vittohl'* 

In anothw sMnneni th^ wero daq^d m each 
otiier'a arauk Both wef t» thoagh for aeme tima 
neither spoke^ 

^ ^ For thia my ehild wia dead and ie ahre again, 
she was lost and is found 1' It was hard for me and 
for thoe, too, mj daughter; bat His oame be praised, 
tboa art restored to me." 

** My fiither, and how has it &red with thee ? Wha 
has oared for thy comfort in my absence, or conaoled 
thee in thy hour of trial?'' 

*^ Friends arose to me^ sa to thee, in my aorrow, and 
for my consolation I bare looked to Him who alome la 
able to succor ;» and tnrBiag toMra Hennon, he add- 
ed. *^ And thoa^ firiend, yes^ aster, let me call thee, 
what shall I say to thee? To thee end to thine do I 
owe this joy I nerer thought again to experieoesk 
Hy heart doth Uess thee I May Qod reward jon, iar 
He only can," 

After some oonT^rBttdca witii his daoghto*, Jdm 
Morrison took leave of her, first warning her tiial sbe 
must not expect to see him again for some days, and 
gifilf the reasQoa previoiu^ agreed opon beMs as n 
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bimself and Mr. MilclmaTi. He also bade her take no 
thonght of him, as he was &yored with kmdneas and 
attention even greater than he conld expect of her. 

She did not perceive that he had grown mach more 
feeble, for the room was dimly lighted in order to con- 
ceal this &ct from her notice. He therefore left her 
quite cheerfiil, imder the impression that his conifort 
was weU: provided for. This was indeed the case; 
thongh, had she known he was a prisoner, her appre« 
heosions woold hare been tzcited, and the aiudety she 
mnst have suffered might have iwoved filial ia her 
ahready en&ebled ooadition* 

Mrs. Heimoa foond w opp<Mrtmiity of assuring Jehn 
Morrison, before he left her house, that her utmost 
care dionld be bestowed upon his daughter, and that 
so long as she required her protection it should h^ 
freely extended. Thus both fiither and child Beparaled 
with comfort and satiafiiotioa m their hearts, and each 
blessed the kind Proyidence who . had raised up friends 
toikem in their kenr of triaL 
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^CoHB hither, Alice; I have flomewhat to sayto 
thee.»» 

She placed herself upon her fiither's Imeey and 
threw an ann oyer his shoulder. 

<< My child, art thou happy in thy Other's home ?" 

^ Papa I" — the tears came, and she hid her fiioe in 
his bosouL 

*< Nay, my pet, I did not ask the question donbt- 
ingly. Bat, Alice, thou knowest I may not keep thee 
always." • 

** Oh I my &ther, thon mayest keep me. Indeed I 
will never, never leave thee I" 

'^ There, there, dont cry; why, thou art making a 
woman of thy old fliiher." 

^ Let me be always thy own little Alice P'* 

*^And so thou shalt; for indeed they shall never 
separate ns.'' 

Alice was a little reassured by this, although she still 
trembled, and hid her fitce, fearing the worst was to 
come. 

<< Come, come, look up, for I have pleasant news for 
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lliee. Didst think tiiy old fitther waa bHnd all this 
time--eh, Alice ?" 

Her very heart stood still with terror. 

**Nay, now, never fear my oensore. I know all 
about it, and thon hast my oonsent to be as much in 
love as thon shalt please. 1 was once, and have not 
forgotten I** 

^ Do not ask me to love any other than thee." 

^ WeU, weU, I see thon art a tme woman — they 'II 
sooner die than confess it. Bnt thon needst not blnsh 
to acknowledge it now, for he has spoken to me, and 
hath my free consent and approbation to nrge his own 
snit with thee ; and mnce I mnst give thee np, there is 
none, npon whom I tonld so willingly bestow thee. 
What! weeping stiU? It is jnst as thy mother did 
when I first called her mine own. Bnt dry thy tears 
soon, my Iotc, for thy betrothed wiH be here ere long, 
and this were bnt a sad reception." 

^ Father, bid him ezcnse my absence for this day. 
To-morrow — " 

'* What saidst thon? not see him ? Daughter, this 
is not the occasion thon shonldst choose to be whimsi- 
cal ; a womanly dignity is more fitting. Thou didst 
not mean 'it, sorely I Oar reverend friend tells me that 
thou hast given him some countenance, though no 
more than a modest nouuden and dutiful daughter may. 
He has, therefore, a right to expect a kind reception. 
Gk>, then, and come down soon with thy brightest 
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look% for Mr. IfiMnMii ii inAted wortlij to poaien thy 

affection.'* 

Alice obeyed hw fiither in eyery tiling ezoept the 
*4oo]c8;'* and when, by-and-by, abe did oome dowB» 
ibe was indeed cahn, but the Vkj would almost have 
been ashamed beside her pale died^ She seated her* 
self by the window of her parlor, which looked out 
upon a bed of flowenk In the glad 9nng4ime, when 
her heart was gay, she had sown the seeds from which 
these gaady blosKMns sprang. All &ded were lliey 
now in the autumnal days, a^ the withering blight of 
disappointment had &Usn upon hnr, Oht that d&e 
had died while these bright hopes were young, nor 
lived to foel her weuy soul beating its torn wings 
against the baro of its prison I . 

She had been there only a little while when one stood 
beside hen She knew he was there, but did not tnni 
her head nor more. He took her icy hand in his and 
pressed it against his throbbing heart His wann Ups 
pressed her cheeks, but the touch sent no electric thrill 
through her frame. Her pulse beat with calm mechan- 
ical regularity, and she did not withdraw from his emr- 
brace. A statue could not haye seemed more insensifale 
to his presence. It would not hare surprised him to 
find her in tears, or to hear her protest that she loyed 
him not. But he was quite unprepared for this, and 
felt with deep pain that the chasm between them was 



OB, THB QUAKER'S DAUOHTIB. lift 

idder tlkaa h« htA imi^iiied. He WM ahimed, beside^ 
to see her in this mmataral condition. 

^ Art diou ill, Alice f ShaD I Bommon thy ftther or 
tfaine handmaid T'* 

She diook her head negatirely. 

** This condnct wounds me, Alice. Is it Und ?*' 

What oonld she say t Bhe did not answer him. 

*^I wili rdieve thee of my presence. Perhaps to- 
morrow thoa wilt have one kind word fer him whose 
whole sotd is honnd np in thee. Hare I merited this 
at thy hands?" 

** I know — ^I know. It is my own fiwuH.'* 

** Do not reproach thyself^ dear girl. I hare done 
what I could ibr thy pleasure— thongh I speak not of 
it boasdngly^— bat to show thee how thy wish finds its 
second in my action. Alice, it shall be thus' through 
life ! Fear not, then, to intrust thy happiness to i>ne 
who will guard it as the miser guards his gold— as the 
mother riiields her babe from unknown dangers— ay, 
as the Christian dierishes his soul, that dear pledge of 
immortality I I ask in return that thou wilt not 
dpse thy heart against me. Have I thy promass, 
AHoe ?•• 

"Thou hast it,'> 

** Ihen all^ is well Hy truth thou shalt have no 
cause to question, and thine shall be to me a rock of 
trust. Dear girl, we are bound by no idle pledge— hdk> 
common tie. Our betrothal is witnessed by angels, 
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and our tow reoorded among the things ordainad to 
live forever.*' 

Whether Mr. Mildman loved Alioe or not m those 
days when he first marked her aa his own, we will not 
sajv Bat she had now beoome very dear to him, and 
the protestations he made her were sincere. He re- 
solved to win her affidctions in return, that if indulgence 
and nn&iling patience and devotion could effect it, she 
should respond to his love. 

We commend his course to unfortunate youths who 
mourn over unreciprocated affection. He did not 
weary Alice with his presence, although he was careful 
she should know how much his selfdenial cost him. 
He did not persecute her with protestations, nor uiged 
her to name " the happy day." She was grateful for 
the delicacy of his behavior, and did not find it as irk- 
some as she had &nded to be Mr. AGldman^s betrothed, 
and to know that there was one whose chief delight 
lay in anticipating her very wish, and to whom her 
very fitults seemed to endear her more. 

But although she had before resolved upon this sao- 
rifice of self to what she looked upon as duty, heroic as 
the idea was, she found it very difiicult in practice, and 
but for the fkct that she was allowed to wear her dudn 
so lightiy, it would soon have become insufferable to 
her impatient spirit. She tried to keep her promise, 
she strove to banish Edward's ii|^ge firom her mind, 
but the lingering hope of one day -meeting him again 



OB, THX QUAKXB^a DAITOHTXB. 121 

and beooming reoonoiled, would ding to her, and, like 

a bird she had taught to loye her, this thought still 

claimed a home in her bosom, and though she drove it 

thence again and again, it returned as often on its 

errand of loye, and folded its bright wing on its aocQa- 

tomed resting-pIaeeL 

6 



CHAPTEB ly. 

Eduh was fiist oonyalesomg. She sat now, sop- 
poiied in a ohair, still pale and weak, but with the 
odor of returning health stealing onoe more into her 
cheek. Alice was on a low stool at her feet. It was 
her first tisit to the invalid. 

Edith gased long and earnestly upon the fiur pensive 
countenance, for as Alice raised her eyes to her's, she 
inissed their sudden flashes of joyful brightness. The 
once gay girl was surely changed, and her friaid called 
to mind her rash declaration, made on that quiet Sab- 
bath evening, of the use she intended to make of her 
influence over the mimster. ** Can it be,'' she thou^t, 
^' that the kindness of which my fiither q>oke was pur- 
chased at the expense of this dear ^I's happiness?" 

<< Tell me, Alice, for I was not permitted to question 
my &ther on the subject, who are those fiiends of 
whom he speaks with so much warmth, whose kindness 
cheered his lonely hours of sorrow? I know thou 
wert one, dear girl — and the others ?" 

^^ I know of but one, Edith ; and that one was Mr. 
Mildman," 
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^ And it was through thee I'' 

*' There was only a word from me. Thimk him, if 
thou wilt thank any." 

^ And his guerdon — ^what was it ?" 

^Thmkest thou ho is so base he can not do a kind 
deed but for guerdon ?*' 

^Think not I ask thy confidence, Alice. But I will 
thank no one until I know the meaning of all thia 
strangeness, at least not until I am assured that thy 
hiq)pine8S has suffered no shock, no change, there- 
from." 

*^ My dream was oyer, Edith, ere that time came." 

*^Wfaat meanest thou, Alice, that thy dream is 
oyer?" 

^ Edith, when I saw thee last, I was a foolish trust- 
ing giri, who dreamed that such a thing as happiness 
was in store for me. I awOke from that yain conceit, 
and am now a woman, armed with will to subdue my 
softer nature, with scorn of the loye-dck fimcies of yes- 
terday. Tears haye passed oyer me since last I saw 
thee I Therefore do not expect to find me the same, 
for youth is dead, with its gay and airy yisions, and 
another spirit dwells within my fi-ame I" 

^ Would I could think thee but jesting, AHce. Yet 
I feel thou art the yictim of some strange delunon. 
What, throw happiness from thee, and caU it a sickly 
dream I I tell thee life is not such as thou dost picture 
it. He who made us hath giyen us capacity for enjoy- 
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ment, and it is only the diseaaed mind wbich views 
life aa ftdnll and weaiisome tlung 1'* 

«« Ah, thon hast never loved I And never m^yeat 
thon, for it is but another ^iiune £>r ^odaeryl What if 
thou ahonldst hiod thy whole being np in one who 
vowed eternal troth to thee-^if thon ahonldst take 
from thy heart its very life and pl|W)e jt «i his bosom, 
living only ttorong^ him and almost /Eorgetting the w<ur- 
ship due thy heavenly parent in an eaTih4)0]7i iidora- 
tion ? And then what if thou shonldat see him oast 
tiiy gift from him and trample it in the dust, croshing 
ont the very li^t and life of thy existenoef Where 
were thy belief in this world's good ? Wonldst thou 
not torn, weary, fit>m the dnil, plodding path before 
thee, and widi to hide thy spirow in the grave f^*' 

^^Oh, Alice, it is not, it oan not be thus wiih thee.** 

"It is. Yet do not weep for me. My tears are aD 
abed, and my heart has grown too bard for grieC In- 
deed I scaroely feel anght; sorrow hath little poww over 
me, and joy none. Edith, this world seems no longer a 
reality, and every thing wears a dream-Uke and onreal 
aspect. Even though I hold thee here I acsaroe know 
whether it is thou or some phantom wearing thy fonn.'' 

" I g^eve for thee deeply, but not hopelessly. This 
strange hunor shall have an end. But— think not I 
wonld tonch tihiy wouid with other than a healing 
hand'— where is he whom thon callest fidse to fahnsetf 
and thee f" 
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**I know not. It is my daily task to banish him 
from my r^nembrance, and if this heart and life part in 
the straggle, it most be. Do not seek to awaken those 
dead hopes from their ashes I Thou must help me to 
attain my victory." 

^ Oh, place thy hope in Him who upholds the weak 
and strengthens the fidnting sonL If thy love has 
indeed been spent on an nnworthy object, with Iffis 
belp then shalt take np thy burden, and be sustained 
beneath its weight.** 

*^ Edith, He is &r away. Since that day my fidth 
and my love a^e cold, and God's &ce is turned from 
my prayer.** 

'* Alice, either thon art wrong, or else all those dear 
promises are vain I Thiakest thou to attain this con- 
qaest of thyself^ or dost thon confess thy weakness 
and call upon Wm in child-like earnestness for aid ?** 

^* I feel not the will to be hnmble. Thon canst not 
know the bitterness of my wound. Edith it is more 
difficult to confess my »rror to Him whose kindness 
and forgiveness I am assured oi^ than to man, in whose 
bosom there is no chord of pity. I did acknowledge 
my folly and ask to be received into his heart once 
more ; would perfect love have denied such a petition ? 
Was my &ult so great that no excuse could serve? 
Oh, should he come before me now and say not even 
* forgive,* but * receive me,' would not my whole 
ioul spring into life once more? Alas what do I say? 
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How wildly I am raving 1 I, the betrothad of Bn* 
other !" 

"AUcel" 

" It is true." 

*^ Thou art not deceiving him f^ 

^* Edith, he knows I love him not, yet he is content 
to trust me. I am, indeedi un'worihy his high affec- 
tion. He loves me, and I am not ungrateful. Yea, in 
some future time I shall even love him, not with the 
wayward passion of early youth, but calmly and ]glao- 
idly as these fiiding autumn days glide away. This 
storm can not last always, rest will come, and although 
the beauty of summer and the fruits of autumn be 
swept away by the tempest, there is quiet in the win- 
tery landscape, there is repose in its icy bondage I" 

^ Oh, Alice, I can not bear to hear thee talk so I It 
must not be, and yet what can I do to save thee? 
Why wilt thou not see thine error, but art bent thus 
upon thine own destruction?" 

^'Do not mourn so uselessly. It is destiny, and I 
must yield to its unchangmg laws." 

''There is no such thing as that thou speakest of! 
Did we but walk in the straight path before us — ^the 
path of truth — ^following the better instincts of our na- 
ture, and leaving the rest. in the hands of God, we 
should have naught to fear. But some shadow in the 
way affrights our timid souls, and we step aside, think- 
ing by our own wisdom to secure the end desired, and 
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SO we loflo ourselves in a deceitfiil maEe, and dt down 
despairingly and cry oat against 'Fate' and * Des- 
tiny !' " 

'* WeD, well, blame mo as thon wilt, my pmushment 
exceeds my fiuilts. Remember this, and let it soften 
thy condemnation.'* 

'< Oh, Alice, it is not yet too late to aToid the great- 
est fimlt of all I" 

^'Hy happiness and my life are now of too little 
moment to strive for farther. All I ask or expect is 
to make atonement for the past by submission to the 
future. Edith, I marvel thou wouldst turn me backp 
ward, for I thought thy friendly encouragement would 
cheer me on !" 

."And so it should, could my conscience approve thy 

course." 

" Edith, if the gallows stood in thy conscience's way 
thou wouldst walk to it with that same unflinching eye. 
So would not I, for out of pure fright I should turn 

and fly." 

" There are some things harder to me than death 
would be, though my late lesson has taught me life's 
value. But Alice, thou talkest of this victory. 
Promise me at least this, that until self-conquest is 
achieved thou wilt not become the wife of any." 

" And thus throw down my only prop ? Dost thou 
think I would strive for it unless bound as I now am ? 
No, for then I should only nurse my grief and carry 



198 xditb; 

it tbroi^ life UL my boaom. I should sink at oBoe* 
into the ttmy lap of sorrow (for it is so in oompariaoB 
with this continual strife), and revel in its loxury!** 

^^My Mend, cast not fpota thee His aid and His 
comfort I Pot away pride and selfsnfficienoy, and 
humbly seek His footstool I pray that this doud 
may pass firom thy spirit, and the light of fiuth soon 
penetrate its mystery.*' 

^ Sweet fiiend, I harre done wrong to throw its 
shadow orer thee, but I hare longed for thy sympaAy, 
and the darknesa is less already for its cheering ray. 
But enoogh of this. I have seen thy friend, Edith, 
and time was when the dark orbs of thy gallant knight 
might have endangered my heart's citadeL Beware, 
&ir maiden, put on armor of proo^ for except that I 
should grieve to see thee a victim, it would delight me 
to behold Cupid playing his pranks with my sober 
little Quakeress !" 

As Alice said these words she bestowed upon Edith 
a parting caress and turned to leave the chamber, 
when, to her great surprise, she suddenly came upon 
a little bent figure, whose eyes glared upon her with 
an expression between contempt and anger, but before 
either of the girls had time to recover from her 
astonishment at this unexpected intrusion, Henriette 
abruptiy left them. 

'^ Who is that strange creature, Edith ? I trust she 
did not hear my silly jesting, but what a look she gave 
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me I Am I not almost annihilated? have I not shrank 
to half my natural proportions? Heaven preserve 
thee from her wrath, and me from another saoh en- 
counter I" 



CHAPTER X?I. 

** I "woTsnousR what can be the matter with Angdine. 
Within these few days she se^ns to have lost her nat- 
nral gayety. Hare you not obserred the change m 
her, my son?" 

*' I have, and doobt not that Henriette is at the root 
of it. Come hither, my little aster, and tell me why 
that &ce of thine wears sndi stately gravity t" 

^'I suppose, brother, yon think I am not wise 
enough to be grave sometimes." 

** Why, here is a precodons sage, truly. What, my 
orade, my bird of wisdom, my PaUas t Think of it, 
mother, Angeline has become suddenly wise. She has 
sprung into it. Eke Jaots bean, all in a night I" 

'^Come, come, Louis,*you shall not tease the child 
so ! Gk> to your own dusty Yolumes, Esculapins, and 
leave AngeUne and myself to confer together 1" 

^'But I am all curiosity. Will you promise to en- 
lighten me as to these strange developments ?" 

*^We will make you no promises. 60, you are 
banished from our ooundls." 

^ I submit to the powers that be ; but whist, mother. 
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perhaps my suter considerg herself sufficiently matured 
to be in love. And if so, I inedst npon my right to 
raise objecdons.'* 

^ For shame, Lonis, even to hint at such things P* 

*^ Well, I thonght yonng ladies never had secrets of 
any other nature. (At least that they never kept any." I 

<<And I thought, mamma, that none bat w(Mnen 
ever had any cariosity I" 

^That shaft has pierced me. I am gone I" 

^TeQ me, my love, is there any thing that troables 
you? I think yoa are not as happy asosaaL Mylittte 
daughter has nothing to conceal from mamma, I hope V* 

AngeSne leaned her head against her mother's 
bosom as she answered, '^I have done something very 
wrong ; will yon forgire me, dear mamma ?" 

'* I hope, my dear, it is something which yoar sensir 
bility exaggerates, and that it does not really call for 
tears." 

'* Oh, yes it does, for I have decayed my mother I" 

''Ten me in what way, love, and do not fear to 
speak thy whole mind." 

''I wanted to make friends with a stranger, and did 
not wish to ask your pemusrion becaose — becaase I 
was afraid you woald not approve." 

'' I trast yoa have formed no improper acqaaintancei 
or if yon have, that it will not be difficalt to break it 
of^ as it most be recent." 

^ It was not exacdv that, mother, for I loved her 
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before I thoaght yon imffiit disapprove and bo I UAd 
her, and ahe loved me, too ; and I i¥aa so happy to 
have found a friend. And then the wrong came, 
wii^miw^ lor ahe told me that perhaps 70a wonld not 
oonaider her a safe friend for me, and bade me aak 
70a; and I tried to persuade her that it was not wrong 
to love an7 body, beoaose I was afraid 70a weold for- 
bid it if I did ask you.** 

^^ Well, m7 dear, whoever this friend i^ her hofior- 
l|ble conduct entitles her to onr respect; but 'what 
reason is there why I should object to yonr intimaoy ?** 

^ Because she says it might be dangerous to me and 
to you and all of us, and Henriette told me that if any 
body knew of it they might pnt us all in jail to punish 
us," 

**Do you mean all this about Sdith, my child?'' 

*^ Yes, mamma, I do." 

*^ And is this the reason why you have been so quiet 
and sad ?" 

'^ Yes, mftTuma, I felt so badly because I wanted to 
deceive you, and because I had to stay away from 
Edith, and was afraid she would think I was angry or 
ill-tempered, or else that she might suspect you had 
forbidden me to come to her ; and that would woun4 
her feeUngs. But I could not see her without loving 
her more every time, and so I staid away. And I 
hope it is not wrong ; but I ca&t help loving her more 
and more." 
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^ Yon li«re done quite right, 1117 dear, to itay away 
fiom bier and to tell me all thia, too. In my seal for 
her I hftye lost sgbt <^ pmdence, and we must not 
allow ont feeliBga to carry na away too fir. Very aoon 
ahe win be able to retnni to ber fiiendi, and as we 
shall not probably aee her after that, it would not h4 
worth iriiito 6r you to ftm any iatiauK^. lamaorry, 
my ehil4, to depiy you this pleasure, but yon need no 
longer rqiNroaeh yourself for what is p«|t. 60, nowt 
to yonr lessons, Angeline, and let me see ypi^ ^nee 
more happy and oheeifuL'* 
e « e e e e e 

'*Toa are Ioo]idng brighter and stronger to-day, 
Edith." 

^'Thanks to the kind oare extended me, I am; but, 
dear lady, I would gladly begone, lest my presenoe bring 
danger to those who have saved and sheltered me." 

*' Edith, we most do our duty and fear not. Letnot 
this thought distress you. My child, you must long to 
see your fither again." * « 

'* It has seemed Ywy, yery long sinee he was here, 
and I would not adc that he should eome again. Dost 
thou not tUnk J could soon go to him? Our home 
must be a lonely {dace for him." 

^* Not quite yet ; we must risk nothing. Edith, you 
are in no condition to resume the duties of a house- 
'wife. Haye you no fiienda witii whom you ooiild both 
remain for a thne ?" 
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^I know of none. Gould I bnt persuade my firiiher 
to return to England, we were better and hap[Her 
there. Bat that ia Tain. Onoe more in onr qniet 
home, my strength will Boon be quite restored.^' 

«« My child, yon know your fkther has found fiienda. 
Since you' have been here he has been kindly cared for, 
his comfort well secured, and such attention paid his 
feeble heahh as should be. He is more secure &om 
the dangers you feared for him than before, therefore 
do not be alanned to hear that you would not at pres- 
ent find him in your former home.'' 

^^ Where is he, then? Oh! speak, dear lady I 
What has happened? He has not gone hence to 
return no more ? Oh ! say he has not I** 

^ Surely not, my dear. Your fother is as well in 
hedth as when you last saw him. But when he missed 
you he was maddmed by anxiety and apprehenaon, 
and incurred the anger of the goyemor, who ordered 
him — '' 

^^He is in prison ! Oh T merciful Heaven, why did I 
live to see these dreadful fears realized ?" 

^ Be calm, my child. He has a poweifbl fiiend in 
the kind and excellent young mioister. No harm shaO 
come to him; and we trust, ere long, he may be re- 
leased to you, and suffered to go where he will." 

^ Oh ! I must go to him. I have been living here 
in peace and ease, unconscious of his condition. De- 
taiu me no longer," she said, rising ; " I will demand 
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mhnittance to his odl, and they shall take ns both — 
these omd, Uood-lhinty men I" 

She sank back again exhausted in her chair, and 
Mrs. Hermon earnestly sought to soothe and calm her 
agitation. 

*' Edith, it might be much worse with him than it 
is. Did I not teU yon he has poweifhl ftiends ? Tour 
fiither spake with gratitade to Qod for his morcies*'' 

^^I feel thy rebuke, my more than Mend. I will 
striye to be patient and hnmble under this blow, and 
God IbrgiyQ the wrongful spirit in which I spoke a mo- 
ment ago I" 

She bowed her head and wept, and Mrs. Hermon 
left her to rdieve her overburdened heart with tears • 
and prayer. She related their ocmversadMi to her son, 
and also that between herself and Angeline, comment- 
ing up<m Edith's upright conduct toward the child, 
and speaking in wann terms of the integrity and no- 
bleness of her general behavior. 

**I do not see what harm it could do to indulge 
Angeline in this particular,** eaid Louis. 

^*I fear only the severe penalties of the law; for 
Angeline could qbIj gain honorable sentiments from 
the eontacf 

^There is no danger to the child from these laws 
you speak o£ Surely they do not carry them to such 
an exoeas in the execution.'* 

^ I should never have believed that I could feel so 
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thing aboat thk girl wbieh mgidarly affects me, aad 
seeoos stiwigely associated witb soxne early memory. 
Would thab Beoriette vero like ber 1" 

^^They are as widely separated as the antipodes I 
And. mother, yon should watch my cousin, fiur, if I 
mistake npt, fijbe iGaeb loaleTde^pe toward t)ie nmdeo, 
and may take m cqpportanity to ijkow it«'' 

^^ l^e has beeft taUmg to Ai>geliiie on the aulgeot 
of the Quakevfi^ and I doubt liot thought to fiig^iten 
her out of her affection for Edith. Poor |^1! she li 
so sad about her fiither that I am tempted to MBid 
the child to comfort her,'' 

^* I tho^^^t jo^f kind heart would yield, mother,'^ 
said her son, with mSsigS^^ pleMBre, *' SbaU I o^U 
my sister to ypu ?" 

Mrs. Hermop Btrntggled 6>r a moment with h^ &ari^ 
then yielding to her better impnlset eibe bade him ws§h 
mon her. 

When the little girl came in, traces of tears were 
atiU visible, but she Strove to wear a cheerful smils^ 
and obeyed the call with alacrity. 

^' My dear, upon farther reflection, I have changed 
my opinion, and you may go to Edith and try to ocmi- 
fort her. jBhe is sad and downcast because she has just 
hei^d that her jGeither is confined in prison," 

Angeline stood still a moment in incredulous sor* 
prisci then her &ce beamed all over with sunny delight. 
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She looked aft Louie, as if snapeeto^ tliat she owed 
her j^Leaaure to hk interoeaaioii, then flew to her motibr 
er*8 boaom. Throwing her arma aroimd her neek, ahe 
almost smothered her with kisaes. Her brother waa 
then sobjedted to the same operation, and afterward 
she would have hastened to Edith's room, but Lonis 
beld her fast. He wanted some ezoose fi>r another 
look at her childish loveliness. 

^' Mother, my sister is certainly cBatranght 1 Let me 
aee, pulse high, indioatiye of ezdtement, cheeks flnshed 
and feverish. One moment she is gravity and wisdom 
personified, and the next she throws both to the winds, 
and inc(filges in ontborsts quiet alarming. I saw she 
was smothering you, and just as I was about to inteiv 
fere to save your rufl^ pounce she comes upon me I 
And now, if I do not prevent her, she will endanger 
the existence of all the other members of the fiunily." 

'^ Dear brother, let me go. I am afraid you will in- 
duce mamma to change her mind again.'' 

^* Now, mother, do you hear that? She has no re- 
spect for either of us. If you will not punish her, I 
shall take the matter into my own hands and inflict — ^ 

*^ A pill, I dare say, good doctor." 

''Again? daring childl Oet thee gcme then, ere I 
transfix thee with — " 

" A cataplasm I" 

Edith did not hear the light step in her ehamber, 
but ahe felt an aim passed gently around her neck and 
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a imall hand Btealing ooaxingly into her own, and look- 
ing np, she saw, ^ as it had been the &ce of an angd^ 
regarding her with tenderest sympathy. That winning 
smile seemed to cahn the tumult within her, and she 
thought what a blessed thing is the afibction of a 
child. 

*^ Oh, Edith, mamma sent me, and I did not ask her 
permission until this morning." 

** Bless her ; it was the kindest deed of alL" 

*^ And we may be friends now, I am sure, and yon 
shall teach me, oh t so many things, and we will love 
each other like sisters. Will we not, dear Edith Y^ 

'^For- a little while, sweet one. But do no^ count 
too much npon our friendship, for it may be very 
brie£» 

** But you will not leave us for a long time yet. 
You are not strong enough to go, you know.'* 

** I shall be very soon. We often gather strength 
from duty." 

^^ Tou will be glad to leave us, and I shall be so 
sorry." 

*' Angeline, I shall be glad to go, but only because 
my presence here involves you in danger. Beside, my 
&ther, to whom I owe life, and duty, and affection, re- 
quires my care." 

** But, Edith, you can not be with him now, because 
they will not let you." 

^^ Tes ; I can share his prison." 
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^ Oh ! 70a oaa not mean to go there, to stay in that 
hatefbl place*'' 

*^ Why, my child ? it is not the pkoe that is terrible, 
but the idea of crime with which it is assodated. An 
innocent person can be as happy in a prison as in a 
palace, and it does not follow that all are wicked who 
are there." 

^ Oh, nol I know that, becaose Saint John was pat 
into prison by Herod ; and Saint Peter, too, was there, 
and an angel came and let him out ; bemde, TniwitiiA. has 
told me of a great many Christians who haye been kept 
in jail because they would not deny their religion, and 
I hare read of nnfortmiate people being there who had 
not committed any crime at alL" 

^ And dost thou not think that they were fir hap- 
pier thns than if they had disobeyed Qod's commands 
and tried to please the kings of this world?" 

<« Indeed, I do ; and, Edith, I think I wonld do just 
as they did." 

^ And suppose thy own dear mother were in yonder 
jail now, and thou knewest she was sick and suffering 
tor thy care, what wonldst thou do, Angeline ?" 

**I would go to the prison door. and ask them to let 
me in." 

^ Would it not be too terrible and frightful a place 
for thee to venture into ?" 

^^ Ifo, indeed ; not if mamma were there I And if 
they refused me, Edith, I would do something — not 
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reaDy nieked, you know — bat whatever mftmmA had 
dcme, for instance, bo as to make them pat me tho^.** 

^'Bat sappoae some kind Mend arged thee to remain 
with her and share her pleasant home, leaimg thy 
mother to pine away in loneliness?" 

^ Oh, Bdith I yon know I would not do that. I hope 
yoa don't think me so ongratefol and hard-hearted." 

** Certainly I do not ; and I hope thoa dost not think 
so of me." 

**Editii, yoa make me thbk yon right, jost as yoa 
did the other day about oar friendship I Bat still I oan 
not bear yoa to go there. Shall yoa not be afraid?" 

*^ Afraid of what, little one ?** 

^^ I don't exactly know ; and yet it seems fearftd to 
me, too." 

^ God is as powerftd to protect His children there as 
elsewhere ; and beside, I have been taaght to do what 
I feel is right without hesitating for &ar of the oonse- 
qaences." 

Angeline looked as if she would have spoken, but 
hesitated a moment, and then relapsed into silence, and 
seemed absorbed in thought. 

*' What is it thou wouldst say, my ddld?" 

She blushed, and was embarrassed as she rephed — 
^^ It would not be right ; that is, it would not be poUte, 
perhaps, to say it." 

««I will ezouse all the rudenesSi so then mayst speak 
thy mind." 
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*'I waa fointg tp ask if-4liat is, if «U the Qmiken 
«D6 like yom" 

^' Xn what respeet, dost thoa mean ?" 

*^Whjj iQ doing wjtuit is right, and— and ahoat 
trusting in 6od«*' 

*^ I neyer.knew <»e who did not troat and believe in 
God oar Saviour, and their moral conn^e is undoubted. 
Indeed, they have not so mudi fear of man as I wish 
they had, or rather, they do not yield, as I think they 
might eonsiste^tly, to the prejudices of the time. Do 
not judge of them by me, however, or thou wilt do 
many of them sad injustioe." 

^^ But do you tlunk it is right for them to disobey 
the laws and to disturb public worship, as some of them 
have done ?" 

^^ No, my dear ; I oan not approve of it ; but we 
must remember that persecution often drives people 
further than reason excuses, and that in all ages the zeal 
of Christians has led them into extravagances. Alas! 
that His name should be n^e the watchword for hate 
and ^isseosipn." 

That night, before she slept, Edith unfolded her plans 
to Mrs. Hermon. The kind lady at first remonstrated, 
but, like Angeline, was &rced to admit that she was in 
the right, for her futher needed — ^more Uian Edith was 
aware of— her care and attention. One thing, however, 
Mrs. Hermon insisted upon, that she should remain 
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there » few days longer to regain her gtrength, and 
Edith relactantly yielded to her judgment in this par- 
ticular. She alflo proposed to send for Mr. Mildman, 
and endeavor, through his agency, to obtain permistton 
for the yonng gurl to share her fiither's prison, bat 
Edith besonght her not to do so, adding that reasons, 
not her own, influenced her in rejecting his aanstanoe, 
as fior as possible, or rather in forbearing to solicit it. 
In fiict, Edith was detennined that Alice should not, 
through her actions, be laid under ftuther obligations 
to the minister, and she resolved, alone and unattended, 
to visit the Governor, and make her own appeal to his 
mercy. 

When Mrs. Hermon first heard of Mr. Mildman's in- 
terposition in their fiivor, she began to suspect that it 
arose fiom more than a common interest in the fiar 
young Quakeress, and perhaps this was the reason why 
she so fireely expressed to Louis the admiration she feh 
for Edith's character. Had she known the effect of 
her praises upon her son's mmd, she would perhiqM 
have experienced some reasonable alarm. On his part, 
Louis more nearly guessed the truth, for his interview 
with Alice, on the morning of their first meeting, led 
him to another conclusion. For some reason he did 
not reveal this to his mother, but allowed her to in- 
dulge in her own more satisfiictory surmises. She was 
somewhat surprised when she found Mr. Mildman's 
counsel and aid set aade on the present occasion, and 
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ooidd only reoonoile it with her former ideas on the 
ground of Edith's over^nxiety for his safety* 

It was no more than natural that Louis should feel 
interested in the yomig fpA whom he had resoned from 
death, and whose misfortnnes claimed his sympathy, 
and it was only the foar of involymg his mother in the 
oonseqnenoes tliat withheld him from going boldly be- 
fore the Gk>Yemor and pleading the oaose of Edith and 
her &ther. He was brare, enthusiastic, and generous, 
and, on his own acoonnt, fearless of the result. He knew 
tliat Edith would be closely questioned with regard to 
her secret friends, and from his knowledge of her diar- 
acter, folt little doabt that she would keep the secret, 
however closely pressed* He could illy brook the 
thought that his cowardice might recoil upon this frail 
and delicately-nurtured prl; and without mentioning 
his intention to his mother, he resolved to come for- 
ward, in case of necessity, and take upon himself both 
the blame and the penalty. Through Mr. Mildman he 
could be informed of the progress of her cause, and 
would hold himself in readiness to appear in an emer- 
gancy. But his kind intentions were defeated by 
Edith's prompt and independent action. 



CHAPTEB XVIL 

^^ I>XAB Edlthl I liave wjuamBk^B peimisaioii to bring 
yoa down to tea. Come, lean upon my shoulder, and 
dont fear to bear your weight upon me becaiue I'm 
little. There! do we not get along nicely? Why, 
yoa can walk much better than I thought you could.*' 

But by the time they had descended the stairs, 
Edith was quite exhausted, and as she tottered into the 
family-room, overcome by emotion as well as fittigae, 
Louis sprang to her side, and assisting her to his 
mother's chair, tenderly placed her therein. Mrs. 
Hermon hastened to bring her a glass of home-brewed 
wine, while Angeline brought cushions and a footstool, 
and Henriette stood apart, regarding them all in silenoe. 

Edith was very lovely as she sat there in her simple 
white robe, and Angeline gazed upon her protegee — as 
she was pleased to consider her — in undisguised admi- 
ration. Louis, too, who had admired her death-like 
beauty through her tedious illness, could not but now 
confess that life was much more lovely and attractive. 
She had never yet felt that she could speak her thanks 
for all she owed him, but the grateful eloquence of her 



^ 
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glance as their eyes met, told more perfectlj than iTords 
oonld do, her sense of obligation. 

The evening meal was over, and the fimilj assembled 
for prayer. When Mrs. Heimon's voice was raised in 
the words of those &miliar petitions which she had not 
heard spoken since she and her mother last knelt to- 
gether to offer up the worship of their souls to Gk>d, 
Edith's heart was moved to deep and stirring emotions. 
It was the first intimation she had had that their fidth 
and her own were the same, and how she longed to 
pour ont her heart's fervency to those stirring re- 
sponses. And when Mrs. Hermon proceeded in a still 
more solemn voice to offer thanks to Heaven for her 
own restoration to life and health, Edith's low ^* amen" 
was uttered amid sobs and tears^ Indeed, so overcome 
was she, that she conld not regain her composure, and 
when their devotions were ended, she arose to retire. 
Mrs. Hermon's sapporting arm was placed aronnd her, 
and as she laid her npon her bed and tenderly kissed her 
forehead, E^th felt the warm tears of sympathy fall 
upon her brow, and pressed that fiiendly hand to her 
lips and to her &st beating heart as she whispered, 

^^ Oh I do not wonder it has moved me so ; I have 
heard it often aronnd onr own hearth in happier days." 

'* Alas 1" thonght Mrs. Hermon, " that it was ever 
set aside." Bat as Edith said no more, she did not 
question her on the subject, nor did she suspect that so 

dear a tie bound the young girl's heart to her own. 

7 
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Henriette was ddUed in mnsio beyond what ww 
nsoal ill those dajrs, and it was her onstom after fiunflj 
prayer to awaken her harp^s melodious strains, and the 
mother and children muted their Toioes with its har- 
mony. 

But on this evening eadi member of the fionily 
aeemed absorbed in his or her own meditation, and 
Henriette and her harp were quite forgotten. Finding 
this to be the ease, after vainly trying to attract thdr 
attention by touches of their ftTorite airs, she retired 
to her chamber, and, &stening the door, gave vent to 
the evil pasnons that raged witlun har bosom. 

^^Tes,** she exclaimed, as she paced her narrow 
room, *^it is bnt the MfiUment of my pre^ction! 
Those tears — and no man bat is fool enough to 
be tabdned by them — ^will do her work. What 
if I should weep, would it melt my good cousin's 
heart?" 

As she said these words she caught right of her bent 
Igure in a little mirror which hung against the wall. 
She rushed at it, and with one angry blow dashed the 
trutb-telling monitor to atoms, and stamped her foot 
upon its fragments. 

^ Why did they not strangle me when I was bom a 
erushed and unsightly object. No human heart has 
ever loved me — no, not one ! And there is only one 
bemg on earth I ever could love, and he — no, he dare 
not, he shall not think of this Quaker girl. But why 
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do I ftar it ? . There is too wide a barrier between 
them, and I will make it still wider !" 

Ab this thonght strengthened, she grew more calm, 
and even laughed when she thought of the insuperable 
obstacles she eonld place in the way of their love. 

^ He may slight me if he will, I can bear that if he 
love not her ; but &r better could I endure to see him 
die than to behold his life devoted to another.'* 

Edith's anxiety to be with her &ther increased daily, 
but she felt that her strength would not yet support 
her through the task she had assigned hersel£ Al- 
though he did not come again to visit her, he wrote her, 
frequently and affectionately, words of cheer and en- 
couragement, which she in like manner returned. Mr. 
Ttfildman was the means through which their notes 
were transmitted, and the correspondence proved a 
source of great mutual comfort and satisfitction. Since 
being assured of his daughter's safety, John Morrison's 
health had apparently much improved ; but this was 
chiefly from the &ot that his mind was relieved from a 
weight of sorrow, and not because his bodily condition 
had undergone any material or permanent dbange for 
the better. 

''Henriette, my dear, ^ve us a litUe of your sweet 
miisio now.*' 

^Excuse me, aunt; I am not in the humor,** she 
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answered, for she was resolved to avenge the insnlt of 
the previous evening. The request was not repeated, 
for every one knew it was useless to importune her. 

Angeline stole from her seat bj Edith's side and 
whispered a word in her mother's ear. 

^* Did she teU you so ? But perhaps she has objec- 
tions to doing it| my dear." 

^ She says she does not think it wrong." 

^' Edith, tiiis little tell-tale has betrayed you. Will 
you take Henriette's place? that is, if you have no 
scruples on the subjeot." 

" My hand has been long unpracticed, however, if 
you will forgive this, I shall be glad to contribute to 
your pleasure, if it lies in my power to do so." 

Henriette's performances were quite put to shame 
by those of the new musician, who, to the surprise of 
every one, exhibited an extraordinary degree of taste 
and cultivation in the science. Music was her delight, 
and her pleasure in it now was greatly enhanced by 
the fiu^ that it had been long denied her. Louis sat 
chajrmed by her side, and their voices mingled in such 
sweet strains that Mrs. Hermon and Angeline were 
entranced with enjoyment, and H^iriette bitterly re- 
gretted her perversenesB, and her heart burned with 
angry envy. 

When Edith was alone, Henriette stole softly into 
her chamber. After some remarks upon indifferent 
topics, she reverted to the music, and said, ** How is 
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itf Edith? I thought yon Quakers disdained snch 
worldly thmgs.'' 

**The Quakers do not disdain mnsic ; bnt they con- 
sider that the solemn daties of life, if properly fulfilled, 
leave no time for the practice or acquirement of light 
accomplishments." 

*' But you are not consistent, for it seems to me that 
your life especially calls for the exercise of most sol- 
onn duties." 

^ I trust I have never allowed the one to interfere 
with the performance of the other. I was taught 
mnac in early childhood, and through love of it ao* 
quired it readily. I can never learn to think it wrong 
as some do, although, since our connection with this 
poor persecuted people, I havQ ceased to indulge in it." 

^* For my part, I should make an admirable Quaker 
in some respects, for I confess to littie taste in religious 
mummeries. I can not see why my annt should insist 
upon reading those tiresome prayers twice a day." 

** Henriette, it ill becomes me to rebuke thee, but I 
can not hear thee speak so without expressing my dis- 
approbation." 

^*€Hi! I dare say you win defend what my aunt 
does, in spite of your Quakerism. Nay, now, you 
need not look the picture of insulted dignity, for al- 
though you may think my mode of speaking rough, it 
is at least honest. But do you know, Edith, what my 
aunt's greatest dread is at present f " 
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*' I do not wish to liear aught of thy aunt's oonoeni% 



other than she is herself pleased to impart to me.** 

^^ Bat I will tell jqu, because you are interested in 
it: her greatest dread is, that the govemor, or some 
of these pious straight fiices, wiU find out that she has 
given you shelter, and that you still remain under her 
roof" 

^'Henriette, I had never willingly exposed tiiese 
kind friends to this danger, and it is only through 
this dear lady's solicitation that I am here thus long; 
and, moreover, I can not and will not believe that she 
is not all sincerity." 

^^ But what could she do ? die could not turn you 
out into the street ; and she Ipiows you have nowhere 
else to go, except to jail. And now I will tell you 
what her great dread is next to this, and, indeed, per- 
haps I ought to have placed it first : It is that you and 
my Cousin Louis — " 

^'I will not hear another word from thee ; and in 
order to prevent it either thou or I must leave this 
apartment I" 

^' Why, Edith, now I really admire you ! I did not 
think to find this spirit in my meek-eyed Quakeress. 
Since you have got so £ir as to order a member of my 
aunt's &mily out of the room, I should really like to 
have you for my fiiend. Come, Edith, all I have said 
was only a jest, and intended merely to try your 
mettle. Say we shall be friends, fi)r I have not 
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an J one so like myself in mmj a day, and I fiyaoy it 
amazingly 1" 

^^ Heoriette, I am sorry I allowed myself to become 
so excited by what thou hast said. I was betrayed 
into a haste which I can not excuse to myself or to 
thee." 

** Ob, never mind excusing it. I am only glad to 
flee yon are not the gentle, inoffendve person yon 
fleeoL I wondered if there was not a fiery spark bo* 
neath that ealm exterior l** 

^^I am, indeed, but human, and moved too eaaly by 
hasty passions* Yet methinks my anger was no more 
than ai^. sensitive mind might be moved to by thy 
goading. Thou hast deeply wounded me, but I for- 
give thee, and would now ask to be alone.'' 

*'I thank yon most humbly for your generous 
pardon* But I can not help laughing, Edith, to think 
how astonished my aunt would have been just now to 
see you. And Louis, tool I am afraid you would 
have lost all you gained by your sacrifice of principle 
in singing so sweetly for his entertainment. By the 
way, Edith, I have no doubt you could induce him to 
play the true and trusty knight in your service. A 
little persoasion from you might prevail upon him to 
brave the coundS or perhaps to share your prison.'' 

**Qis generosity shall not be fiirther tested. I go 
alone and unattended on my errand, except by that 
CtaardiaD Arm which will support me." 
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"Well, we shall see how you sacceed. Tou 
Qoakers are fond of trusting in supernatural aid, 
although it does not seem to arriye very promptly for 
four purposes. Now, Edith, I suppose you would not 
be surprised if an angel in visible shape were to come 
down and plead your cause for you befi»re yon worthy 
magistrates." 

"Henriette, thou shalt not move me again to haste 
or anger. The aid I rely upon is that whidi is the 
hope of all Christians, and it never fiils in the hour of 
need. I know not how I have incurred thy hatred, 
for I see thou hast come here to insult and torment 
me. Stay then, if thou wilt, I will place myself above 
thy rudeness and heed it no longer !" 

As Edith said this she took her little Bible in her 
hand, and sat down by the light to read. Henriette 
laughed with scorn, and said that she supposed she 
was now to be exorcised. She made several useless 
attempts to distract Edith's attention, and seeing she 
was calm and immovable, she presently prepared to 
leave the room with this parting salutation : 

" Fare you well, Edith, I am sorry that prudence 
will henceforth prevent me recognizing you as a 
former acquaintance, but I share in the prejudice of 
my dear aunt and her fiunily, and educe they have not 
the candor to do so, I will speak for them. We admire 
you, Edith ; we are charmed by the amiability of your 
conduct and by your perfect self-command; and did 
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drcimurtanoes &yor the contLanaiioe of oar aoqnaiiit- 
aaoe, that Ib, if it did not involve ns in a risk whioh 
we are imwilling to incur for your sake, we ahonid be 
glad bUU to consider you a£dend« But I must request 
that should we hereafter meet, you will look upon us 
with no signs of recognitbn, unless indeed, my good 
cousin should soon succeed^ in persuading you to 
change your religion (I doubt not an easy matter), for 
that of the only true diurch, and the worship of the 
powerful deity — Cupid 1** 

Henriette courtesied low with mock-humility, but 
Edith did not raise, her eyes from her book until she 
had left her, and she heard the door of her own oham- 
ber close behind her. Then she arose and secured the 
entrance to her room, after which she threw herself 
upon her knees, and raised her eyes streaming with 
tears, in agony to heaven. Long she remained thus 
before she became suffidently composed to lift her 
heart in prayer. 

After awhile she arose from her kneeling posture 
with a sweet peace brooding over her spirit, and sat. 
down by the little table and wrote. When she finished 
her letter (for such it appeared to be), she folded it, 
placed it upop the table with the address upward, and 
was soon wrapped in sweet and undisturbed slumber. 

On the following morning l^e fiunily assembled as 
usual for their devotions, and after waiting some time 
for Edith to appear, Angeline said, 
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^Maj I go and see why she does not come, 
inMwmfc f Perhaps Bh« is not well this morning.** 

"Tes, my love ; but if she is stall deeping do not 
dfatnrb her, for the poor child reqmres rest.** 

Angeline tapped verj softly npon the door, and re- 
ceiving no answer, she raised the latch and entered the 
room noiselesriy. To her surprise Edith was not 
there, but on the table she fbnnd the letter addressed 
to her mother. She ran down stairs in haste, her fhce 
expressing so much consternation that Mrs. Hermon 
was not a little alarmed and started from her seat, 
fearing Edith was again iIL Sbe adced the qnestion 
hnrriedly. 

*' Oh, no, mamTwa, but die is gone i** and the little 
girl burst into tears as she handed the letter to her 
mother. 

Mrs. Hermon opened it and read. Sereral times 
in the conrse of it she was obliged tb wipe the tears 
that arose in her own eyes, and dimmed her dgfat. 
When she had concluded she handed it to Louis, and 
requested him to read it aloud. He complied in a 
voice that testified to his strong emotion ; 

** My dearest friend, think me not ungrateftdfer thus 
leaving thy kind protection. I go to the performance 
of a strong and urgent duty, yet one whidi it is my 
dearest pleasure to fulfill But ere I go, I must give ut- 
terance to some of the feelings that move me. I say 
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some^ beoaofle there «re those deep emotioiM of the 
floel which disdain the garb of laogoage, and breathe 
only in a spiritaal air. Oh, my more than mother, 
how can I thatik thee for thy ministering care, for 
thy kmdness which has striven to make the obliga- 
tions thou bestowed seem of little worth, for the deli- 
cacy that has goarded my feelings from every shock, 
for the tender sympathy which moved thy soull 
How shall I thank thy noble-hearted son, for the life I 
owe him, the power to soothe an aged parent's dedm- 
ing days, to watch and ease a &ther's hours of suffer- 
ing I How shall I thank that precious child for the 
balm of her beautiful affection ! How bright the gar- 
ment of angelic purity which her love would throw 
around me ! Alas for the power that is wanting to 
perform the wishes of my soul! In that better world 
where we may hope to meet again, where spirit shall 
commune with spirit in the language of Heaven, then 
will I breathe to you the soul's warm benison, then 
will the power be yours to hear and understand. 
The blessings of this life and of the life to come rest 
upon your home. Be your hearth consecrated to love 
and unity and peace. My mother's spirit hovers over 
you, and breathes its benediction on the hearts in 
which her child was cherished. I have left thus 
secretly because I would not involve you in my mis- 
fortunes. Do not seek me again. Your lot is one 
of peace, and I must tread the weary way of sorrow, 
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therefore I pr^ that our paths may diverge widely. 
Yet my trust is in Wm who alone is strong to sao- 
cor, and leaning npon the Everlasting Ann I go 
upon my pilgrimage with fidth and fearlessly. 

Fare ye well I" 



CHAPTEB XYIII. 

Edith had arisen very early in the morning, and 
plaoing her cause in the hands of the great Adyocate, 
beseeching Him to soften man's heart to meroy, she 
went forth to seek the Governor. 

When she reached Gk>Yemor Endicott's dwelling and 
requested to speak with him, she was informed that he 
was Wialking in his gard^u She did not allow him to 
be Bommoned, but asking that the . way might be 
pointed out to her, sought him there. She saw him 
adyancing np a distant path, holding a little girl by the 
hand, with, whom he appeared to be conversing, and 
stood respectfiilly awaiting his.approach. As he drew 
near, she kndt upon the walk which intercepted his way. 

"How now? Who have we here? Maiden, who 
art thou, and what is thy eirand, that thou appearest 
thus humbly in our preswce ?" 

" I am come to ask a great boon, and therefore I ap- 
pear here, moat humbly, as fitteth the importance of 
my errand." . . 

" What I another of these heretics I Kow, as I live, 
my patience is well-nigh wearied out with them. If 
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thou comest here to ask pardon for those rebellioiiB 
persons whom the law condemns to death, througii 
their own blind obstinacy, I tell thee thy petitioa is 
vain ; I will hear none of it !" 

^' That is not toj errand. I come to entreat thee to 
set at liberty one who suffers siekness and bondage in 
your dismal prison ; or if thou wilt not do this, to per- 
mit me, his daughter, to share his eaptiTity.*' 

^ And what is the xsrme for wUdi he is ooi^bied 
there? Is he that noisy, wicml man, who unjostly ae- 
cosed us of robbmg him of his chM?'* 

**He is the same. But I entreat thee to hsi« jitj 
on the aged m^n who knew not what he did, b«t was 
driven by desperate schtow to that extreme. He was 
always a quiet and uaoffen^ag cltiien, and took no 
part in the nnndy disturbiyioes whidi some were M 
mto.» 

^And whence comest thou, gWl, and where hast 
thou concealed thysdf ? Some said thou wast dead, 
and others, whose story appears most worthy c^eredit^ 
didst say that thou hadst forsaken thy aged parent 
and gone away se^aredy with a paramour. Come, my 
saintly damsel, tell us now, was it lore that betrayed 
thee into this treacherous snare ?^ 

*^It was a sad acdldent befell me, from which I was 
rescued by Ood's mercy. It was followed by aa ill- 
ness so severe that I am but now able to appear before 
thee and plead the cause of my fkdier.^ 
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«^Bat tell hb bow how this nuurvdotui affiiir did 
<duiiioe; for I nothing doubt thou canst give ufl a goodly 
tale, if the tmth were known. What was the accident, 
and where are the instrnments of thy delirerance ?" 

Edith here recounted the history of her fearful ad- 
Tenture, but cautiously avoided giving any dew to the 
means of her escape. 

*^ Well, well ; this may do so &r, but it is not enough. 
We must kiio w the rest, and where thou hast concealed 
thyself." 

**I crave thy pardon, but humbly implore that I 
may not be questioned of that matter." 

^ So, so, here we have it i^ain. I marveled at thy 
humOity, but now t see thy Quaker obstinacy looking 
forth. Thou shalt indeed go to prison, but not to thy 
fiither, my cunning maiden, unless without further 
words thou tell us who are thy secret friends, and 
where they are to be found." 

*^ I beseech thee to consider that I may not, without 
extreme baseness, betray the friends who rescued me 
from a violent death. Thou canst not ask, oh, tiiou 
wouldst not, that I should make them to suffer through 
my treachery!" 

"Well, wen, come now. What if thou shouldst 
thereby obtain thy fither's liberty, and tiiine own, and 
permission to remaia unmolested within our jurisdic- 
tion?" 

** I should greatly wrong my &ther and myself by 
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Buoh a eotme. An evil requital would it be of his 
teachings, nor would he accept a liberty so purchased.'* 

^* What} not if thou hadst our warrant that thy 
friends should be lightly dei^t with ?" 

" Not even then. Oh, I could not do it. Ask poie to 
serve thee, to do aught at thy command from which 
my sense of right would not recoil, and I will do it joy- 
ftdly." 

" Dost thou then presume to doubt our guaranty ?*' 

'^Not so. But I can not consent to expose them to 
the rebuke which their kindness might subject them 
to.»' 

*^But consider what thou oweat to him who gave 
thee birth, to the parent who has nurtured thee — ^illy, 
to be sure, but still he claims thy gratitude." 

"I should do him a grievous wrong in obeying 
thee. I should do violence to my own feelings also. 
Thou dost but seek to try me. I have been ill and am 
yet weak, I pray thee let me go to my &ther." 

'^ As a reward for thy refiisal to satisfy me 1 A 
touching appeal, truly I How knowest thou that thy 
iather may not suffer through thy rebellion ?" 

^^Thou couldst not make it an excuse for severity to 
him. Remember he is ack and aged, and hath no ten- 
der hand to minister to his wants or to ease his weary 
hours of suffering. Ebtve mercy, as thou wouldst one 
day obtain it, and, in Ood's name, permit me to go my 
ways to his j>rison I" 
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" It is more likely that we shall order thee to he 
boimd to the cart's tail and whipped through the 
streets daily, upon thy naked shoulders. Ha! thy 
oheek pales at last. We haye found a way now to ob- 
tain thy precious secret P' 

*^ Death were easier &r than to endure this exposure ; 
yet a thousand deaths and shameful disgrace would not 
wring it fix)m my bosom I'' 

Govemor Endicott turned aside for a moment, 
and muttered, ^^ There is witchcraft among these 
Quakers, surely, for even their sucking babes possess 
this indomitable spirit V* 

Edith continued, *'I beseech your Excellency to con- 
sider that they who rescued me from death could not 
in humanity hare done less. They knew me not until 
that time, nor knew I them, nor indeed for many days 
after, because my mind wandered long from its man- 
sion, and returned only a short time ago. Sure am I 
that naught would persuade thee to pursue a course so 
dishonorable as to betray those who had rescued thee 
or this sweet child, from a &te so terrible I" 

It was not that Edith attempted through j9attery to 
soften the heart of the stem man, but because, in her 
straightforward simplicity, it seemed a matter almost 
beyond credit that any one, unless deep in degrada- 
tion, could stoop to such an action. The remark was 
not without its effect, however, and the Gbremor's 

4 

voice and manner became less stem as he replied, 
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^^God fcrUd tbat we ihonld strive to pervoade tbee 
to an aot which were indeed desenring onr oontempt, 
did not poweifU consideratioBfl render it neoesaary to 
urge it. In the performanee of duty we moat some- 
times smother the warmer feelings of our natnre. 
Maiden, I do strongly incline to grant thy petition, for 
thou reaaonest weQ, and seeraest to be one gifted with 
more than ordinary powers of penetraliMi. These 
friendsi for whom thoa safferest a needless degree of 
anidety, shall not be harshly dealt with. We give thee 
our word fer this; therefiMre lay aside thy scruples, and 
tell ns who they be, and thy fiither is a free man, and 
so long as he imd thou oonduct yourselves with quiet 
and order, ye shall receive our protection,'' 

^^ Far be it from me to doubt thy gradous pramisea; 
do not thus interpret my refusal, £>r I am deeply grate- 
ful lor thy kindness ; but in the name of Him to whom 
we all look for mercy, I beseech thee to remove this 
impossible condition !" 

^^What, art thou still obstinate, still unyielding? 
Then sofFer the consequences of thy folly. There are 
yet means, stubborn girl, to wring from thee what thy 
rash obstinacy prompts thee to conceal I Begone from 
our presence, we have listened too long to thy idle {gat- 
ing I Thomas! Thomas I I say, call the guard. Thou 
shalt indeed go to the prison ; but think not to find thy 
fiKhw again until thou haat resolved to oomply with 
our demand I" 
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^^Be it fl(H then I God alone must be my reftige. 
Mayest tkoa one day find ivith Him the mercy thou de- 
niest me this day !" 

The little girl had remamed watching the scene with 
intense interest, and although she did not oomprdiend 
all its meaning, she fully understood that the pale 
maiden was to go to that ftarful place, the jaiL Lear- 
ing her father's side, she hurried to Edith, and taking 
het hand, looked up imploringly, and said^ ^^ Oh, papa, 
do not send the sweet, sick lady to that wicked place 1 
Nanghty &ther, God is displeased with thee for j^ymg 
her to the dark man, yonder 1" and she hid her sorrow- 
ing fiu)e in Edith's garments, and wept aloud. Edith 
stooped and caressed the little one, endeavoring to 
soothe her disti^ess, her own tears fiiUing the while, 
«« Oh,'' she (died, " Henriette was right, an angel is in- 
deed here, and intercedes in my behalf I" 

Governor Endicott was touched by the scene before 
him, and the artless words of the little girl conveyed 
an unlocked for reproof Giving way to a kindly im- 
pulse, he said, 

''Well, wdl; cease thy tears, hWe Charity, the 
nudden shall go to her fitther for the present, until we 
have time to consider what is best to be done fbrther.'' 
• ^ No, no," insisted the child, *^ her father must go 
home with her. If you send the pretty lady to the 
dark house, I will not love you any more. You will 
not be my dear» kind papa, any longer I" 
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*^ My Bweet pleader," said Edith, ^ it is eaon^ I 
win ask no more now, bat accept this &Tor with thanks 
and a daughter's blessmg," 

*^ And does it please thee then right well ?*' looking 
up into her &ce doubtangly, with the tears still resting 
on her round rosy cheeks. 

*^It pleases me right well, and I thank Grod, thy 
&ther, and thyself for so dear a privilege l** 

^^And papa is not a naughty papa pow, is he?*' 
asked she, with something of exultation in her tone. 

^^'Soj^ answered Edith, with a smile, while the 
child, resuming her place by her fiither, showed her 
pleasure by laughing and capering at his side once 
more, 

«« Perhaps," said the Oovemor, before they parted, 
'^ a few days^ reflection will persuade thee to alter thy 
determination, and in that ease thou knowest that thy 
father has his liberty." 

^ We are more free confined between prison walls 
than with consdence in bondage. Again I thank thee 
for the privilege already accorded me, and will pray 
Ood to soften thy heart to remit this stem con- 
dition." 

^^And, after all," he soliloquized, after dimnissing 
her with a few lines to the jailor, ** I like her better 
than if she had consented to betray thenL There in 
loftiness of character as well as delicacy of training in 
her mien and conduct. But alas for the delusions of 
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the human nund I Why will men stray thns from the 
straight and only path which leads t-o life ?" 

With a heart foil of gratefhl emotions Edith took 
the nearest way that led to the prison, Joe Makefiust, 
who answered her sommons, upon opening the door, 
stood back in mute snrprise. The pallor of recent ill- 
ness and excessive &tigae overspread the &ce of the 
heroic girl, but the peace that dwelt within spoke 
sweetly through her weariness. In his wonder at be- 
holding so unexpected a visitor, Joe forgot entirely 
to read the note she had placed in his hand, but stood 
regarding her with a vacant stare. She motioned him 
to do BO, and passing in took her seat quietly, and 
awaited his somewhat tardy motions with some impa- 
tience. The mystified keeper read and re-read the 
note, turned it to the light and inspected the signature 
from various points of view. Then, after another pen- 
etrating glance at the maiden, he beckoned her to 
follow him, and, leading her through several damp and 
windmg passages, finally admitted her into the apart- 
ment occupied by her &ther« 

Poor Edith was not prepared for the change which 
a few weeks had made in her fiither's appearance, 
and her heart sank at sight of his feeble and wasted 
figure. "Hia surprise at seeing her was lessened by the 
&ct that she had privately informed him some days 
before of her intention. Tet his embrace, as he 
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clasped her tenderly to his boBom, had in it atondi 
of pity which Edith understood too well And as 
they sat down side by side, with their hands clasped in 
each others, they Mt that it was not now man's feeble 
power they feared again to separate them. 

At the request of the priscmer Edith related her 
morning's adventure, and her conduct reoeired his 
warm approTaL 

^My child, thou hast done only what was right. 
These walls shall receire my last breath ere I win ac- 
cept a freedom basely purdiased. Nerer, whatever 
be the inducements offered thee, never swerve from 
the true course. Though thy heart be sorely tempted, 
yield not, and remember that death itself would be 
sweet to me compared to the pain I diould feel in see- 
ing thee depart from the line of truth. Be Arm 
always in that wherein thou hast the approval of Gk>d 
and thy conscience, and fear to do wrong fiur more 
than the power of man to injure thee.** 

After locldng the door upon the young girl and her 
father, the poor jailor still remained in the deepest 
perplexity. 

** WeH," he exclaimed, •* what >11 come next, I wcm- 
der! It's the first time in the course of my experience 
that any body ever asked to be let in here. It's a 
privilege, a great privilege, I know," and poor Joe 
laughed at what he conddered his own wittieism; 
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**biit ainH it curious, now, tluit people in ^neral don't 
'pear to be sensible of it ^ Bat what ts this young 
creetur, any way ; that 's what I 'd like to be informed 
of? Bees she an ooman, or bees she a sperrit ? Come, 
now, answer me that?" he demanded, in the tone of 
one who has sflenced every auditor. ^^ Z should say," 
he continued, looking at the empty chairs around him 
with an air of triumph, as if he were the only individ- 
ual present capable of explaining the mystery — ^^I 
should say it was a sperrit with a boimet on ! 

"I don't like it nohow, for lookee here," continuing 
to address his attentive audience, ** it was some sich 
creetur as this that let the 'Fostle Peter out o' jail — 
yes, and what come o' the keepers?" Here Joe thrust 
both hands in his pantaloons' pockets, and continued 
for some time walking up and down, and shaking his 
head very uneaaly. 

*^But, ha!" he presently exclaimed, again trium- 
phant, " that sperrit did nt bring an order! But if this 
bein' had a come in the midnight hour, and had a 
stood over my bed, and said, * Joseph Make&st, rise 
up and unlock the prison door,' would I a riz ? Yes, 
that I would, and every hair on my scalp would a 
done the same, and I would a said that it was nt flesh 
and blood commanded me ! 

'* Lord save us ! now I see it all. It 's her as was 
drownded, and her sperrit 's come back to haunt the 
earth ! And that letter — where is it, any way ?" 
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The poor jailor was now thoroughly terrified. Eb 
hastily searched his pockets for the governor's order, 
and fidling to find it, retraced his steps through each 
passage, and vainly sought for it in every nook and 
comer. In fitct, he had dropped it in the prisoner's 
room, and the fiither and daughter were at that mo- 
ment looking over it together, 

*^0h, Lord a ma'cy! it wasn't a letter at alL 
What'U become of me? It was altogether a plan 
of the enemy to git me in his dutches. I 'U lock the 
doors, and run up to his honor's worship's the minis- 
ter's, and fetch him right down. But what 's the use 
of locks? what's locks to sperrits? Didnt Peter's 
angel strike the chains off with a touch of its walkin'- 
stick ? Oh 1 dear, dear, dear, I 'm a ruined man, and 
all for livin' this way, so lonesome like 1 Now if I 
only had a help-meet this would never a happened* 
I 'U get one, that I will. I 'U speak to Lisbet to-mor- 
row, though, in gineral, I know women 's cowardly, 
too, but for all that there sharper witted than men be, 
and it ain't sich an easy thing to make fools on 'em i" 

Poor J.oe was almost in despair. He Was quite con- 
vinced that Edith was a visitor from the spirit-land, 
and whenever he was obliged to pass near her fitther's 
door, he felt his scalp creep, and a cold shiver run 
over him, much as I myself have felt, when a child, in 
passing a grave-yard in the evening, or, when in the 
dark, I have embodied an indistinct fear, in some out- 
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liae iiayerieotly defined* JoBq>h'g eyes ludf gtsrted 
from their sockets as he looked that way, momentarily 
expecting to behold s sapematnral appearance; and 
when the hour came to open the prifloner's door and 
leave him at liberty to take hia airing in the jail-yard, 
he ooold not master courage to do ao. Thera was 
nothing in the order (which he resolved to insist upon) 
to warrant him in doing so now^ and besides, if they 
wanted to get oat they could just as well go throogfa 
the key-hole invisible, or throoj^ die gratiBg of the 
Banow window. • 

When the dinner-hour arrived, he had another stnig> 
f^e. The sperrit wodd not surely want any thing to 
eaC Should he therefore carry in a double aliowanoe 
of ibod for the meal? After due reflection, he oon^ 
duded it was more prudent to do so^that by betraying 
his suspicions he might subject himself to some wrath- 
Ail visitation, and therefore he decided to convey to 
the apartment an amount of food sufficient for two 
humanly constituted individuals. 

Accordingly, fortifying himself with texts of Scrip- 
tare and e{aealatory prayers^ he entered the cell with 
knees smiting each other, and haadstrambling. It hap- 
pened that the safety of a bowl of savory soup was en- 
dangered by his i^tation, which Bdith seeing^, she 
stepped forwnrd and took it from his hand. 

^* We most not lose any portion of our dinaer," sbe 

Mid, ^for I tuypMM^ lite careless? ehBdren who spia 

8 
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their porridge, we dball be pmiithed by not being 
allowed a fresh supply, and beside, as I haye eaten 
nothing to-day, and exercise has given an edge to ap- 
petite, I should be loth to see the loss of this goodly 
*' mess of pottage.' Come, my &ther, for if thou art 
not wary, I may devour thy share of our meal as well 
as my own." 

This remark savored so strongly of humanity, that 
Joseph almost forgot his alarm, and looked ^' the 
sperrit" in the &oe quiet oourageoudy. 

^' Good Joseph, thou didst not come to let my father 
out of his cage this morning.'' 

^* I crave pardon," said Joseph quite humbly, thou^ 
with the air of one who was not rashly to be drawn 
into conversation, ^'I — I — it wasn't in the order, 
mistress." 

^^ Oh, then, it was because of my presence. Nay, I 
think thou needst not fear I shall be in haste to get 
away, since I overcame some difficulties in getting 
here." 

*^ Joseph is.in the right, however," said her &ther, 
^^ and we will forego the privilege until the opportunjiy 
offers to obtain pacmission." 

^' The old fi>xt" said Joseph, as he closed the door 
behind him, ^^he thinks he can get out now, and no 
thanks to me, and as for the — . Well, she looks more 
like a human bem' than she did— -but I 'm not to be 
juggled by her— not L She spoke pleasantJike too, 
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Imt it may all be to get on the blind nde of me. 
*Ain»t eat nothing to-day' — how should she? Sonp 
amt very plenty I reckon in the regents she came from. 
And the * mess of pottage' she spoke o^-Hshe thought I 
didnt see through that, I reckon — but I do. She 
thinks she 'U trick me as Jacob did his blind &ther. 
But I aint so dim-eyed as she thinks for — no I ain't. 
I il keep one eye on her any way." 

As Edith said, her walk had quickened her appetite, 
and her &ther seeing this, ate his meal with an unusual 
rdish. Still the daughter stole many an anxious glance 
toward the pallid fitce of her parent, and although she 
strove to enliven their meal with affectionate efforts at 
cheerfulness, she succeeded with diflculty in concealing 
her anxiety and disguising the fiu^t that there lay at 
her heart a advening weight of apprehension. 

Several days passed away, during which Edith strove 
to devise some means to obtain her &ther's liberty. 
On account of the condition of his health she was 
doubly anxious for his release, for she hoped the free, 
pure air of heaven would do much toward restoring the 
strength of which the last few weeks had deprived him. 
She hesitated about making another appeal to the 
Governor, lest she should be again assailed on the sub- 
ject of her undiscovered benefactors; and, on the 
other hand, she trembled lest her silence should be 
made a pretext for further restrictions upon him. 
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Her appeanace among the other priaonen^ or those 
of them who were likewise allowed the privilege of the 
jail yard, created no digfat sensation, for already had 
Joseph's suspicions been whiq>ered among them. In 
consequence of this, they with sly looks avoided her, 
and whereveft she moved, she soon saw that she was an 
object to be shunned. She attributed this to their im^ 
pressions of her rehgions bdie^ and oontinued to be- 
stow kind and pitying looks and actions, ai^ fitr as op- 
portnnities offered, where she received in retnm only 
fi>rbidding guanoes, or a silent and nnthankiiil stare. 
There was no criminal among them, however degraded, 
who would not have felt himself contaminated by in- 
tercourse widi these misguided heretics, and no crime, 
whatever its character, which did not, in their eyea, 
call for more sympathy than that of bemg a Quaker. 

One morning John Morrison and his daughter re- 
ceived a amnmons to appear before the coundL As 
they prepared to obey it, Edith's heart almost sank 
within her with fear and apprehension. Her fiitheor sj^ 
peered to be quite unmoved, and seemed absorbed in 
thought, and when Edith timidly besoug^ him to be 
cautious in using languid which might incense their 
Judges, he only answered — " When they ddiver you 
up, take no thought how or what ye shall speak, tor 
it shall be given you in that same hour ^diat ye shall 
speak." 

When they entered the council-chambec^ at a mgBL 
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ftom Mr. Mjlfhnan, the prifioner^B hat was remored by 
an attendant. This was done to prevent the discussion 
of that subject, which the minister knew wotdd be 
pretty sure to fottow, were it not in some snoh manner 
srezted. John Morrison stood erect and nndannted in 
ihe presence of his jndges, as i^ oonsdons of reotitade, 
be knew no cause for fear. His calm exterior afbrded 
a striking contrast to the appearance of those before 
whom he stood arraigned, as with bent brows and 
angry looks some regarded him, while the few who 
indined toward his side exhibited in their oomitenanoes 
the nneasy fear of fidlnre. The prisoner rested his arm 
upon tiie shonlder of the trembling ^1 at his nde, who 
oast an amdons and hurried glance along tiie line of 
feces turned npon her, as if hoping to discover that of 
acme sympathiang fiiend to whom she might look fer 
aid in a dire extremity* 

^ John Morrison, if thoa hast any thing to say fer 
thyself^ thou art at Uberty to iq»eak.'* 

** Friend, I wonld inquire wherefere I am comndered 
worthy of these bonds." 

**Thon hast come in among ns, with others of Ay 
people, to sow dissension in oar qniet vineyard, to 
trample on oar laws, and to cormpt the minds of our 
youth with felse and dangerons doctrines." 

^ Oan any one present show that he has seen me or 
known me to be engaged in either of the ways thoa 
speakest of?'* 
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<« We know well enough that if we can not say so, it 
is true, and that then upholdest those who are busied 
in these mischiefs. Dost thou not refuse to bear arms 
in the service of thy rightful sovereign, to pay thy dues 
toward the support of God's church and its ministers, 
and dost thou not hold strange and abominable doc- 
trines, by which delusion the young and ignorant are 
in danger of being led away ?" 

^' We refuse to bear arms in obedience to the com- 
mand of our Oreat Master, who said, * My kingdom is 
not of this world, else would my servants fight.' And 
counting ourdeves first of all His servants, and secondly 
the servants of the king, we must obey the conmumds 
of our Sovereign Lord, and deny only such daims of 
our earthly monarch as are in conflict with them. 
* Freely ye have recttved, fireely give,' * Without 
money and without price.' What is more plain, would 
ye but listen to its teaching? And for the third accu- 
sation thou bringest against ns — " 

^^If it please your Excellency" — broke in Mr. Mild- 
man — ^^we have heard all this till we are thrice 
weary. There is little profit in discusang these knotty 
questions, for this is a stiff-necked people, and not to be 
turned from its errors. Let us, therefore, pass to the 
especial subject before us, which is the individual con- 
duct of the pii)M>ner. From all I can learn, he has 
taken Utile part in the turbulent conduct of some of 
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tUfl seety and was always a retired and peaoefhl mem- 
ber of the community.'* 

^ I thank thee, my fiiend, that thou speakest in my 
behalf; bnt think not to ser^e me by setting me apart 
from my brethren. My mode of life has been qniet, 
£>r my feeble state of health prevents me laboring as I 
desire to do in the Lord's vineyard." 

"Hiou shonldst thank the Lord that it prevents 
thee nmning thy neck into a noose then !'* ezdaimed 
the Secretary. 

^^Methinks," said Mr. Harding, ** there is little mis- 
chief to be feared from an old man who hath fdready 
one foot in the grave. Wherefore shonld we spend 
oxxr valuable time in this discossion f " 

**Thoa canst not be answerable, brother," said a 
reverend 'divinid, ^'for what he may do of evil And 
xF the old tree is decayed and broken, the yonng shoot 
remains to take root and flourish. Better to destroy 
the tares now than leave them to swallow np a goodly 
harvest." 

"Better still," said Mr. Milflman, "to engraft 
upon the young tree a precious shoot, which shall 
in time bring forth an hundredfold to fill our 
gamers." 

The first speaker shook his head doubtingly. " Ah, 
there is stiU poison at the root ! We should not leave 
a fiber of it to encumber the soil. Toung and old, 
root and branch, should be gathered and burned ; yea, 
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lUMMihooUl be ipared from die Am tiiat ocmsiBBes «id 
pnrifies !*' . 

*^We mil epeak to thie joxxog iprig of heresy, 
breduren. Meidfrn, heet tiion reflected upon oar late 
offer of demeiicjf*' 

^X liaire. And refleodoa lias Mrred only to 
strengthen my fomer resdhitioB. I besoeoh diee 
Wfuee me thai. I esn not do otherwise, if my life 
should be the fiHrfot 1» 

'^ Bat what if thj fathers life be the forfeit f Enow 
Ifast thy obstinacy xnay send him to the gaOows in 
oenfieDy with thoee who are already condemned to 
soffiar death for their offenses t" 

''Edith, lift up thy qpirit in prayor. Iiesn on the 
Book of strength, and fear notl** 

Sditb was deadly pale, and there was ontold agony 
in her aceents, as she cried — ^^ Oh, let my life atone for 
it, bat tottdi not his idiom the angel of death has 
already beckoned from afiir.^ She threw herself apon 
her knees as she said this, and raised her streaming 
eyes toward heaven. 

^ Arise, my daughter. This position belongs only 
to a higher oourt, to a Judge not swayed by human 
passions." 

'' Let her alone, dd man ! Had thy people more of 
the q>irit of homility it might be bett^ for you ; bot 
yott come here to demand what you should ask, to 
claim what it would better become you to sue for.** 
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^ I know not thii we ihoiild toe fer the privilege of 
wonhipmg Gk>d in oar own peculiar way. I am yet 
to leam that it beoomes frail man to aak penniBdon of 
hit erring brother to follow the unerring guide within 
—the lamp of Truth » 

'^ Yon shall bow aomewhat more than you aeem to 
know ere you are done witlf ns. Brethren, you see 
this girl before yoa. She steadily refuses to give up 
to jnstioe those parsons, who, in defiaaoe of our whole- 
some laws hare dared to aif<Mrd*dielter and protection 
to one of her accursed sect. We are in the midst of 
qiddaHUida, and shall we not know where they lie 
before our tender youth be drawn into the vortex? 
Is our anthority to be set aside by every puny child 
who is thus incited to rebel against it? No. I tell 
you it must not be. She ^Aoff yield, or let her ftther's 
blood be upon her own head t** 

**My blood ishall not be upon her, but on thee— -on 
thee, stem, cruel man, shall it bel He who looks 
down npon the deeds of this day and of other days — 
the deeds ye have wrought and still purpose to work 
upon us whom ye call accursed — He w31 demand of 
you — ^ Where is thy brother ?* And how think ye to 
conceal from hnn your blood-gmltiness ?^ 

**I pray you leave the girl to me,^ said Mr. Mild- 
man. *^Mild measures may be of more avail than 
stringent ones. Give her more time, and it maybe she 

will at last yield to this demand.** 

8* 
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" Alaa," ezdaimed the oth^ minister — ^^ how hsai 
thou filllen away, my brother t I grieve and moum m 
spirit over the sad change that has come upon thee — 
upon thee, who wast once our pillar of strength, and 
our bulwark I" 

^* We all know that our reverend brother doth of 
late, lean to a mild potioy (I trust not onwisdy nor 
with excess of tenderness), and we will not now be 
ruled by his counseL The girl has already had ample 
time given her, and now for the last time I demand of 
thee, maiden, thy dedaon." 

^^ Hear first what I have to say," exclaimed the pris- 
oner — ^^You bring this tender child hither, and you 
offer her terms by which my life is to be lost or won. 
In order to comply with your demand, she must peril 
the* peace of a now happy fimiily, to whom she owes 
her life ; and because she will not do this you threaten 
her with her &ther's blood. Know then that did she 
comply with your demand, that life ^you offer me on 
such terms I would disdain to accept. Take fix>m me, 
if you will, the gift which God gave, make this child 
an orphan and an outcast — ^but ye can never rob us of 
a dearer treasure. You have no power to deprive us 
of the peace of an approving consdence." 

^'For one," exclaimed Mr. Harding, now rising, '^I 
disclaim all share ia these unjust proceedings. If your 
Excellency really intends to execute this violent 
threat, I will here resign my seat in this council. 
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Brethren — ^I am myself a &ther, and were that maiden 
mine own child, I should be proud to call her so ; and 
should she basely yield, I conld almost find it in my 
heart to cast her forever from my bosom t But yon 
do not, sorely, intend to do this thing. I wrong yon 
by supposing itl It would, indeed, be something 
hillierto unheard of in a court of justice." 

^ What, Gideoil Harding, did not thy Toice uphold 
our decree against this people? Are we to change 
our course wiA every shifUnp breeze ? Thou know- 
est right well that this man has already transgressed 
our laws and set our authority at naught, and that he 
deserves to suffer the penalty !" 

^6od forgive me that &lse step! Would I could 
repair the error ; and I will strive to do it. This man 
18 sick and aged, let him depart. God himself hath 
measured his span, and shall we presume to touch a life 
whose period is thus noted ?'* 

^^ There is nothing to be feared from him," cried an- 
other, ^'let the old man go. There is no warrant for 
pushing these matters to such extremes." 

^^ Beware," said the aforesaid divine, ^Mest like 
Jonah, ye be swallowed up by God's wrath for refusing 
to pronounce his judgments." 

^* Thank God I am not afraid to do my duty," ex- 
dahned the Governor. *^ CaU the guard t Jailor take 
this old man back to prison. Nay — ^touch not the 
nmiden — she goes not yet ! John Morrison, hear the 
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aoiienoe we {wonouicM agiioi^t tiM«l TkMi ihilt go 
hfDce to the prison — " 

He was interrupted by a pierviag cry, and Editk ftU 
baok into her fiUiher'0 anns in a ftinting fit. As he 
held her lifeless form to his bosooit he raised his treor 
bling Toioe in prayer ( 

*' Father of mercieSi take this the only child ci my 
love to thy bosom I Call her wpmt back to thee, and 
never let it retam to inhabit this earthly tenementl 
And thou, stem, nnmereiftil man, beware lest Grod\i 
eurse light npcm thy household I Tremble lest tiioii 
]i?e to see the ehildren of thy home blighted and out 
off as thon wonldst crush this tender yme I" 

Oovemor BndioottHi hearts was not all etonei and at 
these words his thoughts turned upon the little giri 
who had pleaded Edith's oaoae before. From the first 
he never meant to carryinto effect his orasl threat, bat 
incensed at Edith's obstiQacy (as he considered it), he 
determined to try her to the last atretdi, thinking she 
would finally yield* But now that he was convinced 
of her firmness in adhering to what she ecmsadered a 
principle of duty, he regretted having carried the mat- 
ter so fiir, and would gladly have yielded, eould he 
have done so without appearing to be overborne by 
opposition. Mr. Mildman probably read his thooghts, 
fi^ he said, ^^ Perhaps your Excellency will consent to 
defer this sentence for the present. Let them return 
to the prison now, if it please you, and we will fiirther 




OB, THB QUi.KBSU DAUOHTBB. 181 

\ * 

Simmm ^k» foestioii <m anotlMr oeettnoxi. W% mm^ 
not utterly deiaj the daims of hnmamty ; the old man 
himself is eidiansted with the length of our debate, 
and the maiden, aa you all eee, is m no oondiUon to en- 
dnre it longer. Let it not be said of ns that even onr 
en^nies had not mercy at onr hands 1^' 

^ Ay, and ye would be so mereiftl that onr whole 
land wonld feel the plagne, and onr households be 
smitten, onr yonng ones be led into error, and onr 
seasons for peaoeAQ worsfaip made the time fbr angry 
and seditions distnrbances.* 

'^Brethren, let not dissensiom invade onr eonnal, 
and if we err, be it on the nde of meroy, so that when 
we eome to stand onrselvee before the high tribunal, 
we may hope to obtain it even as we now bestow.* 

<* Friend,^ said John Morrison, as he stood once 
more before them, while his daughter, now bitterly 
weeping, clung convulsively to his bosom, *^ ask not fer 
me the mercy denied to my brethren. But if ye shed 
onr Mood it will cry to God ftom tiiis soil, and future 
generations shaU iH>int to it with sorrow, and ycnr 
children and diildren's children vainly strive to eflhee 
the Aameful stain I" 

** Take them away, jailor ! He will provoke us to 
greater severity than we intend." 

Edith had been so much overcome by the occni^ 
rences of the morning that it required both her &ther*s 
feeble assistance and that of the jailor to aid her in 
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raadimg the pruon. Bat die did not long allow her- 
self to be thiiB oyeroome, remembering hov madi her 
&ther stood in need of her attention ; and when the 
jailor brought in their noonday meal, he fonnd John 
Morrison, exhausted by exdtement and fittigne, reclin- 
ing npon his bed, and Edith dtting beside him batUng 
his hands and fbrehead. The poor girl looked so sad 
and weary that Joe's kind heart reproached him for his 
hasty judgment of her. In &ct« he &lt for them more 
sympathy than he dared express, except by an awk* 
ward offidousness, which was easily understood, and* 
which received their gratitude. 

When Mr. Harding returned to hb home, Alice no* 
ticed that he was unusually quiet, and even sad. 
Throughout the day he continued silent and ab- 
stracted, as if something weighed heavily upon his 
mind, and even his daughter's affectionate caresses 
were received with only a halfconsciouB air. 

'^ My &ther, something, I am sure, weighs up<m thy 
spirits. Is it aught in which a daughter's sympathy 
can bear part f " 

^' Alice, I have seen to-day a sight which moved my 
very soul I Two prisoners were brought before the 
council, an aged, white-haired man, and a tender 
maiden. But why do I grieve thde with the tale? 
Thy cheek is pale at the very name of misery I" 
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^Go on, I pray thee, wj fiidierl Of what crime 
irere thej accused f '' 

*^ Of belonging to that strange, deluded people, the 
QoakerB. Would to Heaven I had never seen one 
of their sect, for smoe yon poor wretches were con« 
demaed to die, I have not known a night of peace- 
ful slumber. And yet I did all I could to save them l'» 

"But the prisoners, dear papa — the old man and his 
daughter, saidst thou not ? — ^what more of thrai ?*' 

"She is his daughter, and a brave girl^ too, I war- 
rant thee t N<me who witnessed her conduct this day 
but were forced to respect her motives. Poor child, 
poor child; her lot is one of hardship." 

"And what was done ? Oh, fiither, they could not 
be harsh to her — to one so tender and so frail 1'' 

"Too harsh, too cold and stem! Ah, Alice, little 
knowest thou to what extremes man's heart will some- 
times lead himl Alas, why should he deem that re- 
ligion demands of him to forget every touch of pity 
and humanity. I like not these harsh doctrines, and 
snrdy our incarnate Lord taught us a &r different les- 
son in his intercourse with earth 1" 

"But, fiither, had thy voice no weight? Ahisl 
were there none to take the maiden's part ? Were aU 
turned against them — against a feeble sick old man and 
a defenseless girl ?" 

"No, not att^ Alice. Thank Qod all hearts are not 
so hard. Woe to those judges who«how not the mercy 
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tiuj mvit enm day Bead! But my duld, thoa trm- 
blest, and — yes, thoa art weeping 1 I sboald not hum 
told thM of this. But do not grieve so, my darling. 
They dare not go to extreoMa in this. There areihoia 
who will moTe in it whose strength and influence w31 
finree their enemiea to yield. Be enoonraged, Atioe, I 
will with my feeUe might assist this braye girl and her 
fiither ; and let them do to me as thsy list, she Aall not 
want proteotknu This ahi^bemytask^aadOod giant 
that it may atone fer that one findt — that entA «Tor l** 

*^Oikl thanks, thanks, my &ther,»* cried Afioe joy- 
fidly, as she threw her anna aroond liinL ^Iheydare 
not call thee to acooont Ibrwhat thoa doest, and Ed— > 
that iSy lir. MBdman tells me that the maiden is worthy 
his own and thy protection. "With two snch powerftd 
Mends, die can not come to evlL'' 

^ I would, my darling, diat these men had one grsin 
of thy compsssionate nature 1 But, meihinks, that such 
gentle virtaes are given bat to few. Ooald they be 
more equally dispensed, there were no need of any 
other law than that oflove to bind us. I fear me, dear 
child, if thou givest to every unf<Mrtanate strange the 
measure of sympathy thou bestowest on these, that thy 
whole life wiU be a scene of grief for othen' sorrow.** 

^Dear papa, do not praise me,** said ASoe, as a flush 
of shame dyed her cheeks and forehead. ** Thou dost 
not know my secret heart, what a vain and treacherous 
thing it can someUmes be i** 
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*^I oommend thee aU the more, my darling, Ihat 
thy modesty would dieolaim all merit. It k ever thus 
-with the pore and good. Humility is the crown of 
Tiitoe, and well fitted is this dear brow to wear her 
oha^det!'* 

*^Ofa! my fither, iorbear, I beseeoh thee. Alas I 
why do I wear a mask which hides my tme oharaoter 
from tinne eyes V^ and tears of grief and mortifioaliott 
<ihafied (me anodier down the daughter's cheeks. 

^ Nay, Alice, thy seDsibility will one day run away 

« 

with tiiee. Hiy feelings have been overwrought by 
the tale I told tiiee. Come, now, let vA forth to the 
water's side ; and haste thee, that we may be in time 
to see tJie sparkle of the sunset on the waves." 

*^I>ear child,** thought her fikther, as she hurried to 
obey his bidding, ^ it is marvelous what a tender heart 
die hath t And to see her we^ because I praised her. 
She is a step above humanity, methinks, my own preci- 
ous darling !** 

And what thought Alice? ^ Woe is me that I am 
become such a deceiver t But I can not, and will not 
endure it longer. Why should I be thus bound in his 
thralldom ? This very evening I will speak to him and 
tell him that my fitther vmi^ know the history of my 
acquaintance with Edith — dear girl, how hard it was 
for me not to tell him! Oh 1 that first &]se st^, into 
what a labyrinth has it led me ! Would I had never 
departed firom the open path of truthfiilness I** 
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Late in the evening of this mdancholy day, the jailor, 
to his great joy, receiyed fix>m the Goyernor's hand an 
order for the liberation of John Morrison and his 
daughter, accompanied with permission to remain in 
their late dwelling until his health should be sufficiently 
restored to permit him to joomey, when they were 
commanded to depart, and, on penalty of death, for- 
bidden to retnm to that jurisdiction. This was upon 
condition of their quiet and orderly behavior during 
the time of their residence within the town of Boston. 

Late as was the hour when Joseph received the 
order, he hastened with it to the prisoners' apartment. 
^^ For I know right well,'' said he, ^^ that 's better to be 
kept awake by joy than by sorrow, and I warrant me, 
my pretty mistress 'U lay there and cry all night, and 
never sleep a wink, and be spilin' the looks of her eyes 
by morning. It's hard to see 'em cry — ^I'd prefer a 
lashin' any day. And women's ways is queer now, 
ain't they ? Yes, indeed, they are a curious sect, and 
I 'U vow that Lisbet Lane's tiie curiousest one of 'em 
alL" 

Edith's heart thrilled with joy at the tidings that 
they were once more free, and new strength seemed to 
infuse itself into her fiU^hei^s frame. 

'^ Heaven's free air is sweet," he said, ^^ to him who 
has languished within the narrow bound of prison walls. 
I would our brethren also could enjoy the blessed 
privilege of freedom, and since God has so fio* softened 
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the Stem hearts of these men, it may be that he will 
further bend them to his gradons will. I trust it will 
indeed be so. My daughter, let ns here bow the knee 
to Him whose merej is oyer all, and offer up the in- 
cense of onr gratitnde, together with onr earnest peti- ' 
tions in their behalf." 

Accordingly Edith knelt by her fither's ade, and 
her spirit was borne on the wings of his petition to the 
heavenly throne. The jailor, who stood holding the 
door in his hand, awed by the solemnity of the scene, 
bent his knee also on the stony fldor, and listened in 
subdued reyerence to the language which flowed warm 
and eloquent from the lips of the imprisoned Quaker. 

It was with hearts glowing with gratitude that the 
young girl and her &ther sought their rest for the last 
time beneath the roof of a prison. And when the 
morning sunshine streamed upon the &ce of the slum- 
bering maiden, and recalled her from a peaceful dream, 
she welcomed the warm harbinger as a token from 
heaven of a happier and brighter day. 

The kind jailor was up betimes, and«had their ample 
morning meal neatly spread in his own private apart- 
ment. *'It wouldn't be jest the thing to let 'em go 
away on empty stomicks — ^it would n't reflect credit on 
the house. And maybe, if I didn't do it, my young 
mistress wouldn't have nothin' in thdr own house to 
eat, and nobody to get it ready and com'fable like for 
-em. I wish his honor the minister had a heard that 
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prsyer. It beats faim eran— 4t came ae gfib and easy- 
like — ^taOdn'a nothing to them Quaker folk, the j aay. 
They eaU 'em heretica, too, and ao I 'spoae they be, 
though I dhonld n*t a fosnd it out from that prayer. 
And to hear him oallin' down bleHnna on hk enemies! 
Well, thinks I, old man, Christian as Jam I oonld n^ a 
done it; no, Ite sore I could n% and if I had as fittle 
brealii as yon, I 'd not spend it on folks as hatea me ! 
Bat 1 11 jest go and listen if I hear 'em a-stirrin'.** 

He did hear them atining, and after a ciTil knock 
upon the door vrbidi he had locked the night befi»e 
only, as he assured tiiem, irith an apologetic air — ^to 
be certain that no harm should come to them" — he en- 
tered, and deHTcring his invitation to break&st with 
awkward courtesy, reoesFed s gratifying and hearty 
acceptance. 

After the meal was ended and Edith had gathered 
up the few articles belonging to them, they thanked the 
jailor for his kind civility, and slipping iuto his hand 
a more substantial proof of gratitude, bade him &re- 
well and left the prison. 

Joseph closed the door behind them and proceeded 
to examine the parting token. ^Oold!** he ex- 
claimed, "well now, I didnt expect that. I hope he 
hain't robbed hisself to give it to me ! It looks like 
the true metal" (examiniug it pn both sides), ^'and has 
the proper ring" (throwing it down) ; ^ but I dont 
know, it may be fiury gold for all that. I never could 
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see whaZ become of tbat note of the G^yemor^ bat 
if dooe keepin' inll hold this it ahan't serve me the 
trick the letter did; and if it don't get away throagh 
the kej-hole or torn to & wooden button or a wiper, or 
some ach, I '11 see if it wont huj a marriage token 
that'U take lisbet's ifancy. Ahal that's the way to 
capdYB^ the female sect. Jest daede their eyes with 
a trinket or a gaody-colored gown, and while ihej 're 
taken up with lookin* at it^ slip on the bridle — and 
when they^re once married to a man and know 
they 're tied for Iife» heaven knows they '11 stick like a 
burr, and IbUow him from Dism to Beerahebal Hows- 
ever, Lisbet 's not one to be driv, not she; and after 
all, I don't know as marriage is such a dreaeffid hssppj 
condition* It 's sartain to bring more mouths to feed, 
and the devU only (forgive us) knows how many of 
'em may come. Then there's chance knocks a body 
gits — and curtain lectures as I've heard on^ and 
there's the onruly member, ugh— Lisbet's tongue is 
not the shortest tongue in Boston neither ! HowA'ever, 
I dont know as I 'd mind all these disadvantages put 
t<^ether as mnoh as that singular way women folks has 
of goin' into sterick fits ! Poor Tom Jones has got a 
stericky wife, and he says there ain't nodiin' aa earth 
to compare it to. Tom ain't what he used to be, 
ndther. He used to hold up his head so p^ and 
look as bold as a fightin'-cock. I've been there 
■ ontetimes wlien he 's put on the old way, and only let 
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Ms gosdp oome in, and down goes his fine Ibathen, 
and he drags along for all the world like a rooster as 
has -been out in the rain. If I thought Lishet was 
steriekj!*' Here Joseph shook his head, donbtinglj, 
and remained for some moments in olent contempla- 
tion. He seemed to be weighing eitch side of the 
question gravely in his mind. At last it appeared to 
be settled to his satis&otion. EBs air expressed a 
manlj confidence in his own abilities. He felt himself 
prepared for emergendes. ^^Well, well, may be 
lisbet is a trifle skittish, but I 'd rather haye her so 
than too solenm. Now there's that young mistrefls, 
why her very smile is so sorrowful that it melts a 
body's heart down just as if it was made of bees'-wax. 
Poor young thing! it aint much wonder, for I guess 
she sees that the old 'un ain't long for this world. 
Well, I'm glad they're gone, any way. It's been a 
weight on my mind, and if I wasnt as kind to 'em in 
the first place as I might a been, why I made up for it 
at the end. But bless my soul, there haint a critter 
of these folks had thdr break&st I" 

So Joseph, by way of a charm against witchcraft 
being exercised upon his golden treasure, with which 
he promised himself he should purchase what to him 
would be as the world's wealth to a monarch, placed 
it between the leayes of his Bible, and -looking it in a 
secret drawer, went about his usual ayocations. Sev- 
eral times daring the day he came to take a look at 
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his treasure, and finding it still there, gained confi- 
dence each time in its reality, and when night came he 
retired to his pillow to dream of wealth and happiness. 
EBs dream was that of prince, of noble, and of peasant 
—it was the dream of the whole slumbering world ! 



CHAPTER III. 

Edith and her &ther reached their humble home, 
and had the satisfiiction of finding that it exhibited no 
marks of intmsion, except that the Quaker's books had 
entirely disappeared and were replaced hj others of a 
different character. They were such as were deemed 
helpful to persons groping in the hidden ways of the 
enemy. 

In Edith's little pantry was found a covered basket 
containing provisions ready prepared fl>r their use, as 
well as two or three small bottles of excellent wine-— a 
luxury not to be purchased at that day in the orderly 
town of Boston— and doubly acceptable to the sick 
man in his enfeebled condition. 

^^ Alice must have done this," exclaimed Edith ; and 
she was right, Alice contrived that her &ther him- 
self should propose the matter to her, and as it may 
be believed, it met with her hearty co-operation. But 
she did not tell him the history of her aoqtudntance 
with the prisoners in whom he seemed to take so 
warm an interest, fbr upon hearing they were once 
more at liberty, she feared that by doing^so she should 
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depriye herself of the privilege of occasionally Yisiting 
Edith in her quiet home. 

After carefiilly attending to her &ther's comfort, 
our heroine ascended to her chamber with a heart fidl 
of the most powerful emotions. She looked around 
upon each familiar object with a sense of disappoint- 
ment at not experiencing the pleasure she had prom- 
ised herself in beholding them again. Involuntarily 
her thoughts turned to that other home where she had 
been so kindly cherished, and the contrast, as that pic- 
ture arose before her &ncy, increased the cheerless 
aspect of her own. There, for awhile, did she ex- 
perience a sweet relief from the conflict of her eventful 
life, and lived in an atmosphere of love and sympathy. 
But now, once more she was alone, struggling with the 
adversities of her lot, and dreading to look into the 
sad and solemn future which she was soon to tread, 
misupported by human strength, and uncheered by 
human sympathy. Too well she knew that her fiither's 
days on earth must be of short duration; and beyond 
that little space of time all was darkness. She could 
not ask his life, because she knew that her petition must 
be vain. She could only bow to her heavenly Parentis 
will, almost crushed beneath the consciousness of her 
weakness, and vailing her eyes against a future so 
dieerless and so overwhelming ! 

Edith had not yet recovered from her recent illness. 

Her frame had not regained its wonted strength, nor 

9 
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her mind its aocnstomed energy. Her ftith was. dim, 
her hope was donded. Perhaps it was the glimpse she 
had had into something hapjHer and brighter, but io 
which she was forbidden to participate, which made 
her now feel that her lot was a harder one than she 
could wen endure. The feeling filled her with despond- 
ency — ^we had almost said despair. From thoughts 
like these it was her custom to seek refuge in prayer— 
now, that desire ^seemed dead within her soul, and 
there was something rebellious in the mood with which 
she contemplated her lot. Even the drcumstance of 
their release from prison fiuled to awaken her grati- 
tude, and she thought it had been almost preferable to 
share the &te of those who were soon to die a death 
of violence than to languish thus in helpless and hope- 
less misery. 

But the habit of pouring her sorrows into the ever- 
listening ear of her heavenly Parent was too strongly 
fixed upon Edith for her to continue* long ih this un- 
happy condition, and soon, when the violence of her 
emotions had been spent in tears, and a more cakn and 
quiet frame of mind succeeded, she humbled herself 
before the throne of Hini whom she had lately been 
almost ready to reproach as a hard and cruel task- 
master, and obtained the needful strength to support 
her in the exercise of her arduous duties. 

As she arose fircmx her knees, a slight souhd attracted 
her attention, and turning hastily around, she was 
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toniflhed at the discoveiy that she was not alone. The 
individual who thus intruded upon her privacy was one 
whose appearance was caicolated to surprise, if not to 
alarm her. The figure was that of a tall and stately 
Indian girl, clad in a garb which denoted some little 
intercourse with her own civilised race. Her dress 
consisted of a short garment of scarlet cloth, reaching 
to the knees, and confined around the waist by a belt 
of wampum. A long scarf of the same material was 
wrapped around the upper part of her form, and so 
disposed as to cover her bosom, and the whole was 
ornamented with strings of beads and the perforated 
teeth of animals. The same ornaments bound her arms 
and ankles, and her feet were encased in moccasins, 
Her long raven hair hung loose around her neck and 
shoulders, while a string of acorns were wound several 
times about her head, and a dagger glittered in her 
girdle. She stood in Edith's presence with a mien at 
once proud and humble, her arms crossed upon her 
bosom, and her eyes regarding her with a subdued 
expression, which bestowed, rather than solicited, 
pity. 

Edith did not intend that her countenance should 
betray alarm, although she feared that this girl might 
be only one of a party concealed about the house or 
neighborhood, and that their designs were hostile. 
Her pale cheek grew a shade psder at the thought, and 
her voice was slightly tremulous, as she demanded, 
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** Who art thou, maiden? and what has brought thee 
hither ?" 

Great was her surprise when the girl replied in 
English, as clear and distinct as her own: 

** Maretah fled from her &ther*s wigwam. She is 
weary and seeks rest.'' 

" Didst thou come hither alone ?" 

^^The Indian girl flew like the swift-footed roe over 
the prairie. One only followed, and,'' laying her hand 
upon her dagger, ^^ his step pursues her no longer." 

A cold shudder ran over Edith's frame at this ; the 
girl saw her fear, and continued : 

/^ Fear nothing. The pale maiden is sad — ^the old 
man is sick; let Maretah be tbeir friend! She will 
dwell here, and her hand shall prepare their meat and 
their com. She will bring the heaJing root from the 
forest, and when my sister weeps her tears shall &11 on 
Maretah's bosom." 

" I thank thee, maiden," replied Edith, as tears filled 
her eyes at this unlooked-for sympathy. *^ Thou hast 
journeyed &r, and must be both hungry and weary. 
Rest until I bring thee food, and when thou art re- 
freshed thou shalt tell my father thy story. He will 
judge kindly and wisely what is best to be done." 

^^ Maretah has rested here since the sun went down 
behind yonder hill. Let us go to the old man ; if he 
is kind, I will call him ^ father,' and if he will not hear 
me, I must depart once more." 
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Accordingly, Edith led her into her fether's pres» 
ence, and briefly related to him as much of her history 
as she herself knew. At his request, Maretah, who 
seated herself upon the floor at his bedside, proceeded 
to relate her story : 

**Long ago, when Maretah's years were few, the 
warriors of our tribe went forth to battle. Fonr 
moons passed over us before their songs of triumph 
rang through our vaUey, and the youths and maidens 
answered their shouts with cries of welcome. They 
brought with them trophies such as we had nerer 
seen before, taken from the pale-faced strangers, who 
came in winged canoes across the mighty waters, and 
made their homes upon our fathers' graves. My 
mother wept in secret when she saw the scalps of fidr- 
haired maidens and tender babes hanging to their 
belts, and heard Ouana tell how their &thers and their 
youths fought to save them, and how mothers prayed 
for their little ones, and with their dying Ups kissed 
their last breath away. 

'* There were prisoners among them, too. Our 
women pitied them, and washed their wounds, and 
gave them food ; but they were doomed to die. On 
the morrow they were bound and &stened to separate 
trees that our young warriors might learn to cast the 
tomahawk at their foes. There was a pale, sad boy, 
and he was my fitther's captive. Maretah could not 
see him die, for he was beautiful as the morning, and 
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I loved him. My mother, too, begged for his lifei for 
my sake. She was Ooana's heart's oore, and he oonld 
not refiise her prayer, so he spared Albert's life, and 
bade him teaoh his little aster the white man's cumung 
arts and strange language. I loved to sit at his feet 
and hear him tell of the wonders that lay fiir over the 
great ocean where his home was ; of the land of your 
fiithen — ^its mighty cities — ^its powerful kings— its wars 
and its glory. He told me, too, that there was another 
Qoi than the great spirits of good and evil, and that 
it was for love of Him that he and his brethren fled 
from their homes to seek a refiige in the land of the 
savage. Oh, Albert I for thy sake I seek the God of 
thy worship, and in those happy honting-grounds 
where thou dwellest, forget not to watch for the swift 
footsteps of Maretah I" 

For a few moments the Indian girl paused, over- 
come by her emotions, then raising her head proudly, 
as if ashamed of having betrayed her agitation, she 
continued : 

^ Day after day I sat at Albert's feet and learned of 
him. It was my joy to watch his eye and catch his 
words, and I learned his language so well, that some- 
times my &ther took me with him on his journeys of 
peace and traffic with the white man, that I might 
speak between them. Thus I learned where the track 
lay that led to his dwelling. 

''Magawan was a young brave, and Ouana loved 
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him, and promiged to giye him his daughter. He 
came to the door of our wigwam, bat I would not fol- 
low hinu My fiither bade me go, but I went not. 
My heart was with the captire, and as I Gould not be 
the wife of my fiither's fi>e, I would go with none. 
Magawan saw I loved his enemy, and persuaded my 
fi^er to bind him to the &tal stake. I flew to his 
side, and with a stroke cut the bands which held him. 
My &ther's anger was kindled, and he bade them 
tighten Albert's cords, and, with his own hand, bomid 
me to a neighboring tree that I might see him die. 
He was my brother ; he had tanght me to love the 
Christifln's God, and dried my tears wh^i our low* 
voiced mother departed. Yes; I saw Magawan's 
tomahawk drink his life's-blood! He died, and *Ma- 
retah' was the last word on Albert's lips I 

*^ For days our spirits would not separate. I could 
not let him go without me to the mighty Father, but 
my soul lingered on the borders of his happy home^ 
and strove to enter the gate through which his had 
passed away. But I was forced to return. I came back 
to earth with a fever consuming my heart — ^it was the 
thirst for revenge! Then I remembered Albert's 
teachings, and felt that if I would meet him again, I 
must not stain my hand with blood. What then ? I 
could not live to see his murderer before me, day by 
day, only waiting until strength returned to my wasted 
limbs, to bid me once more follow hhn to his wigwam 
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and become bis sbiTe ! I felt tbat so sore as I obeyed 
that command of Onana, to become his wife, that it 
would only be to lie by his side nntil I saw him sleep- 
ing, and then to plunge my knife into his heart ! 

'^ At length the day came when my fiither, pointing 
to the setting-son, bade me behold it. I answered 
not, bat my heart grew hard and cold beneath his 
stem look« Then, stretching his hand toward the 
eastern sky, he said, ^When his step is seen there 
Magawan comes to claim thee. Maretah will go!' 

**I would have thrown myself at his feet, and prayed 
him to let me live only for him — ^to let me nurse his 
coming age, and sit beside his sick bed — ^but I knew 
his eye too well. My prayer would have been vain. 

*' When night spread her dark wings oyer us, I fled. 
Swifter than the deer's foot was mine, over the prairie, 
and toward the white man's dwelling. I heard the 
howl of the hungry wolf in my track, the eyes of the 
wild^cat glared on me through the night, but Maretah 
feared them not. I thought of Albert and his cruel 
death, and there was a woLP within my bosom more 
fierce than the one in my path. It was this I fled 
from. He had told me that your Gk>d once gave you 
a Holy Book in which his commands were written, 
and Albert's voice rang in my ears — ^ Thou shalt do 
no murder 1' 

«< When the step of the mighty hunter was first seen 
in the east I was &r from my Other's wigwam. All 
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day I journeyed on, but when evening fell, I heard 
their cries behind me. In the heart of a great tree I 
concealed myself until they had passed me by — ^all but 
Magawan 1 With a tiger's scent he followed my re- 
treat. His laugh of triumph, as he saw me, filled me 
with rage. Nearer and nearer he came, the fire of his 
eyes burning into* my heart. The hand that slew Al- 
bert was Btretdied out to seize another yictim. That 
moment I forgot the voice of my beloved — ^I forgot 
the white man's God, and with a sprii^, I plunged my 
knife into his bosom. This blade — " and she drew it 
from her belt, and raised the hand that held it toward 
Heaven — ^Hhis blade drank his life, Albert was 
avenged! But, oht Christians, can your Gk>d for- 
give ?»» 

^^Maretah," said John Morrison, after a short 
silence, *^I grieve that thou didst rashly stain thy hand 
with a brothei^s blood — ^but know that the God we 
worship is ever ready to forgive the sins of his repent- 
ant children. *• Vengeance is mine, I will repay,' He 
saith, and to Bjm shouldst thou have left the stroke 
of retribution. Yet I know, my child, that thou wast 
sorely pressed, and considering the character of thy 
birth and nurture, thou didst well restram thy hand. 
But Maretah, if thou wilt worship the white man's God 
thou must learn the lesson of forgiveness. In His holy 
word thou wilt find a guide for thy uncertain footsteps, 

and a lamp unto thy pathway." 

9* 
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" For Albert^s sake I seek the white man's Ood. In 
the dark hour which tore his spirit from its dwelling, 
that God was by his ade, and sent death smiling to 
his lips. He gave him power to pray for his enemies^ 
and told him to call upon the poor Indian girl to be a 
Christian." 

*'It boots not to tell thee, maiden^ that for F™«^^^ 
thon must love our heavenly Parent. Yet» if thon art 
first won to Him through an earthly affection, be it so» 
for as soon as knowledge of Him, and of His great 
and wondrons love to us doth penetrate thy soul, thoa 
shalt be led to adore Him with feelings beyond those 
which we bestow upon earthly and perishing objects. 
If thou desire to tarry with us, thou art welcome to 
the shelter of our dwelling, and we will endeayor to 
instruct thee in the knowledge thou art seeking." 

*^ Thanks, my &ther I Maretah will stay." 

^'But Maretah, thou canst have no need of that 
dangerous and deadly weapon which thou wearest. It 
may be the means of leading thee into fhrther crime, 
which may not be attended with palUatmg dream* 
stances. We must put away from us the means of 
temptation, if we would not fiill mto its soare." 

^' Fear not, my fiither. Hiere is but one life which 
Maretah's knife shall ever turn against now." 

^^ My child, what meanest thou? Such purposes can 
not be reconciled with the principles of the religion of 
Christ. Wilt thou again do murder f " 
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"No. The lift I spoke of was mine own. MareUh 
listens &r the ebepa of her pnrsaers, and when she 
hears their eoho, she has sworn that this knife shall 
again become her fiiend !'' 

It was in vain that the Qnaker sought to convince 
her of the error of her pmpose. No arguments could 
persuade the Indian girl that her life was not her own, 
or that the crime of self-destruction was greater than 
the disgrace of returning a captive to her tribe. She 
yielded to Edith's wish that she should change her 
wild attire for habiliments of a more civilized charac- 
ter, although her awkward movements under such re- 
straint provoked a smile from her kind protectress: 
yet she insisted up<Hi wearing, ccmcealed in her bosom, 
the dagger, which was to save her from disgrace and 
misery. 

Little re^n had Edith and her fiither to regret the 
accident which brought the Indian girl to their home. 
In the duties of housekeeping Edith found her an in- 
valuable assistant, and her kindness and tenderness as 
a nurse eUoited the warmest praises of the invalid. 
Though scarce herself older than Edith, she was 
watchful of her as a mother of her child, and often 
when she was weary would persuade her to recline 
upon her bed, and sitting bedde her, would sing in a 
low musical chant, some tale of forest love or war&re, 
or interesting legend of the prairie. In return, Edith 
instructed her in letters, of which she was not ignor- 
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Tant, as well as in the use of the needle and other arte 
of dvilized female life ; and many an otherwise deso- 
late homr was pleasantly wiled away in her society. 

Yet we can not say but Edith^s thoughts often wan- 
dered to the home where she had passed those peace- 
ful days, when, ignorant of her Other's misfortunes, 
she yielded to the sweet influences around her, and 
felt the beauty of a home undisturbed by shadows of 
evil. And if her mind dwelt longest upon one mem- 
ber of that dear circle, upon him to whom she owed 
her life, it was with a melancholy, though tender feel- 
ing that thenceforth their paths through life must 
diverge widely. A sigh of regret at this reflection 
would escape from her bosom, which, if she did not 
seek to smother, spoke to her only of a sweet linger- 
ing shade of sadness over a picture which might else 
have glowed with the warmth and light of summer. 
She was unconscious of a hope which lay beneath the 
ashes of the past, ready to ignite at the first breath of 
encouragement, for the cloud that rested upon her 
future hid from her all that was bright and cheering, 
and forbade her indulging in the dear though some- 
times delusive vMons of youth's fiir season. 

She never alluded now to her long-cherished wish 
that her &ther would at last be persuaded to return to 
England. In truth that step .which once seemed to 
her so dedrable, had lost its whole attraction, and her 
heart was bound to those foreign and inhospitable 
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shores by a mysterious tie. Sometimes she Tagady 
wondered at this change of feeling ; and then the re- 
membrance of her father's feeble condition coming 
oyer her, she looked no further for its solution, and re- 
signed herseU^ without reluctance, to the necessity of 
remaining in their present home. 

The melancholy winds of autumn were &St scatter- 
ing the remaining vestiges of summer, and the drear 
and gloomy forest mourned over its fitded glory. The 
strength of the inyalid fidled with the year's vanishing 
brightness, and he was now unable to leave his cham- 
ber. Edith rarely left him, unless upon an errand of 
his devising, that she might obtain needful air and ex- 
ercise, rather than as he would have persuaded her, for 
his convenience or accommodation ; and at such times 
Maretah was his kind and attentive companion. 



CHAPTER XX. 

Oct morning the young girl, absorbed in her own 
sad thoughts, passed thus on her nnobtrosive way, 
when she was suddenly aroused from her reverie by 
the Bomid of a drum, and the rush of an approaching 
throng. Edith looked about her for some way of 
escape from such an encounter, but seeing none, and 
unable to extricate herself from the crowd, which by 
this time surrounded her, she was borne along by its 
impetuous tide. There were no loud acclamations from 
the multitude, betokening joy or triumph, but a mur- 
mur, like the rush of an approaching storm, denoted 
that some mightier power was stirring its deeper pas- 
sions. 

Men gazed upon each other with &ces paled by fear, 
and shook their heads with dark foreboding, and 
women drew their children into a closer and firmer 
grasp, and hushed the wailing in&nts in their arms. 
Even the very little ones seemed to have caught the 
general panic, for their shouts of mirth, and even of 
terror, were silenced as their wondering eyes sought 
the paternal countenance. 
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It was not long ere Edith fi)iuid herself standmg in 
Tiew of a scene which straok terror into her Tery sonL 
Directly in front of her arose a scaffold, and approach- 
ing it advanced a procession, consistiDg of about two 
hundred armed men, beside horsemen, in the midst of 
whom walked hand-in-hand three indiyidnals, whom 
she recognized as belonging to her other's persuamon, 
and whom she had frequently seen.at their private re* 
ligions assemblies. It did not directly occur to the 
astonished girl that these could be the destined victims 
of a &te so terrible, for while every countenance around 
them was eitiier pale with fear or horror, or distorted 
by angry pasdons, theirs tlooB were cahn and tranquil, 
indicating that their spirits were already lifted above 
the scenes of earth, and transp(»ted to a restingplace 
of peace and joy. 

As Edith gazed upon them the cahn that was 
diffused over their &ces and attitude seemed to impart 
itself in a measure to her own a^tated mind. She 
saw them — ^two young men on either side of a female 
advanced in years, hand in hand ascend the steps of 
the platform, followed by their stem and scowling foes 
— as it might be the Divine impersonation of Religion 
leading to the altar of her sacrifice the victims of dark- 
browed Superstition. She saw that several attempts 
on their part to speak to the crowd were rudely pre- 
vented ; and it was not until the executioner advanced 
to bind them, that a realizing sense of the scene before 
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her struck like death upon her brain. Then "vrith a 
shriek she turned to fly, and the people around her, 
noticing for the first time the peculiarity of her dress 
and'suppofflng her to be a relative or dear fiiend of 
one of the prisoners, humanely made for her a way of 
egress. One or two of the soldiers who mingled 
among the crowd to preserve order made a movement 
to arrest her progress, but their path was cut off by 
the people, and one pan, braver than the rest, with a 
threatening frown reminded them that there was 
already blood enough to be shed. In an instant a 
hundred voices joined in the dissatisfied chorus, and 
warned the armed officials that their act was not in ac- 
cordance with the united will of the people. 

Meanwhile preparations for the execution were 
going on, and the foremost of the two male prisoners 
ascended the ladder. The rope was adjusted about 
his neck, and in a loud voice he cried — ^^ I suffer for 
Christ, in whom I live and for whom I die." In an- 
other moment his body hung suspended in the air and 
his spirit stood before his God in sorrowful acoufflng 
of his murderers. 

His friend then stepping up the ladder, exclaimed. 
" Be it known unto all, this day, that we suffer not as 
evil-doers, but for conscience' sake. This day shall we 
be at rest with the Lord I'' and he, too, had received 
the martyrs' crown. 

Then Mary Dyer, whose presence of mind had not 
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forsaken her through all this ti-ying scene, stepped np 
the ladder, ready to share the &te of her companions. 
Her feet were hound, the halter placed ahout her neck, 
and a hankerchief heing desired by the hangman to 
coyer her &ce, one was handed him by a dlTine, who 
stood by in all the delegated majesty of a servant of 
the Lord. But now a cry is heard from the outskirts 
of the throng, and echoed by glad voices far and near, 
** Stop, stop ; she is reprieved I" ♦ 

That night there was scarce an individual in Boston 
whose rest was not disturbed by the events of that 
fearfid day. Children started from their dreams — 
which should be only of innocent delights — ^to cling, 
with screams of terror, to their parents' protecting 
arms. And parents themselves, so far from reproving 
their fears as groundless, trembled as they tried to 
soothe their excited fiincy. 

So &r from being a popular measure, the execution 
of the Quakers aroused the censure and indignation of 
many, and from that day friends began to arise and de- 
clare themselves fearlessly in behalf of the persecuted 
sect, and from many quarters loud and earnest remon- 
strances were made against the severity of such pro- 
ceedings. 

* Kary Dyer was at this time reprieved and banished At>m Bos- 
ton, but on returning the following year to bear her testimony 
against the craelties exercised toward her brethren, she was con- 
demned, and executed on the Ist day of April, 1660. 



k 
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It was a dark day for New Englaod, when her lir- 
fpu Boil was doomed to bloah forever with the blood 
thna ahed by her adopted sons. The Geniua of history, 
with a glow of triumph on her cheek, had hitherto re- 
corded the noble deeds of the Patriot Pilgrims ; but 
noW| with the stain of shame monnting to her brow, 
she turns her tmth-telling &ee from futurity, and with 
the tender hand of a motheri striyes to hide the record 
of her children's smi 



CHAPTER XII. 

Sdith swiftly fled from that tceae of terror, soaroe 
conscioiis where her frightened fbototeps led her. On 
and on she hurried, as if distance could erase that fear- 
ful picture fnHu her mind. Unwilling to present heiw 
self before her fither, in her present excited condition, 
she avoided her own home, and took the path that led 
her to the water's side, and when exhausted by fittigue 
and emotion, she slackened her pace and yentured to 
oast a hurried glance behind; she saw that she had 
been followed by an individual who was endeavoring 
l^ earnest gestures to arrest her attention. Deeming 
that perhaps in that solitary spot she had more to fear 
from such an encounter than from the uncertain im- 
pulses of a crowd, and not being in a state to reflect 
upon her course, she once more turned and hurried on 
her way, with accelerated speed. But her pursuer 
was 8000 at her side, and seized her arm, just as she 
reached the water's edge. 

*^ Edith, Edith, what mean you, and why do you 
come here in this wild haste ?" he exclaimed, with a 
fiu^e and manner full of apjHrehension and distrust 

She turned and saw that it was her friend, and 
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former deliverer, Louia Hermon, but it waa Bome tiine 
before she could recover her composiire, sufficiently to 
answer him. 

^^ Alas, what have I seen! Oh, they will not, they 
dare not do a deed so fearfiil !" 

^^Is it possible that you have been a witness of what 
is transpiring yonder? You should not have come 
abroad on such a day." 

^*I knew nothing of it, indeed, until I found myself 
in the midst of a crowd, and in fearful vidnity to the 
scene. " Oh," she cried, clasping her hands eagerly, 
and starting forward, ^^ perhap^ it is not yet too late to 
prevent a crime so deadly." 

*^ Stop, Edith, you can do nothing. It is, indeed, a 
crime displeasing to Ood and man, but nothing can 
avail now. Let me lead you home before the crowd 
disperses, and every path and by way becomes alive 
with loiterers." 

^^I will go, but thou must not come with me. God 
alone is our defense now, and He — ^but no, it can not 
be that He ever deserts his.children." 

*^ I can not permit you to go alone. It is unsafe, 
and bende, I have something to say to you which con 
cems your father's welfiure." 

^^ I beg that thou will say it, then, in as few words as 
possible, and leave me. I have no fear in going my 
way alone ; and with thanks for thy kindness, must re> 
quest that I may be allowed to do so." 



k 
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^YoQ are offended, Edith, and not without cause. 
My late.condnct requires an explanation, and I will 
give it with candor sufficient to satisfy even you. I 
saw yon ronning in such haste as led me to fear 
that some danger pursued you, and I followed to de- 
fend you at all hazards. But when you ran so wildly 
down this path, knowing its termination, a more ter- 
rible thought crossed my mind, and filled it with a mo- 
mentary distrust of one whom I belieTed to be the 
90ul of rectitude. Pardon me, Edith, for that moment 
I ftared you meditated an act firom which I now feel 
' your soul would shrink — ^the act of sel£destruction. It 
was this that for an instant caused my manner toward 
you to become constrained." 

Edith turned her dark eyes on him with a smile, in 
which mingled so much of wounded feeUng, that Louis 
almost repented his candor. ^* Didst thou indeed sus- 
pect me, even for a moment, of entertaining such a 
purpose? Couldst thou believe me so lost to every 
feeling of duty, every restraint of conscience ?" 

At this moment the cries which announced that 
Mary Dyer was reprieved,- were borne upon the air 
from the distance, and ignorant of their real cause, 
each supposed them to be the expression of inhuman 
joy from the crowd, upon witnessing the last act of 
that day's tragedy. With a shudder they quickened 
tiielr steps, and drawing Edith's trembling hand with- 
in his own, Louis led her by the most secluded way 
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toward h«r hoiM. Wifihing to div«rk h«r tfaovgfats 
from this agitating topio, he qioke of her &ther and 
inquired into his ccmdition. 

*^ This is a fortunate encounter, for it gives me the 
opportunity of consulting with you upon a plan I have 
been forming. Most gladly would I do all in my 
power to oontribote to fak reoorery, or to aUemte 
his snflbrings. Think you he will trust hunsdf in the 
hands of such a poor adviser ?" 

Much had occurred in die short experience of poor 
Edith to deprive her of the elasticity of mind natural 
to her years and character, yet ^ere was enough of 
buoyancy left to lift her qdrit on the wing of a bright 
hope which these words conjured. ^ Was it not posai* 
Ue that medical aid might yet reach the root of his 
malady?" Oh I how beautiful was the thought that 
darted across her mmd, of that dear parent restored to 
life and health once mare I In an instant the sunshine 
of happiness broke from the clouds behind vAich it 
had long been hidden, and illumed the viaon of the 
fiiture with its joyous rays. 

*^ Oh!" she cried, *^ who can tell that it may not yet 
be? For my sake he must, he willl and yet — ^' and 
the shadow once more fell upon her spirit as she re- 
membered the danger in which such a step would 
involve her friend — ^'^no, no; I see it can not be I 
What right have we to risk thy safety thus? My 
fitther will not consent, and I dure not urge it I" 
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«*Biit indeed you may, for I have been iso bold as to 
obtain permission to become yonr Other's pbysidan. 
Edith, it was a duty I owed to them whose only pro- 
tector I am. Through Mr. Hildman^s intercession it 
was accomplished, and so, in Hen of better and more 
sldttfal aid, you must, for aught I see, accept mine. I 
will not intrude now, however, lest your &ther, uncon- 
fldous of my dignity, shonld slight my newly-born 
honors.** 

As the young physician turned to retrace his steps, 
bis thoughts still lingered around the dwelling of the 
Quaker. Doubtless they would haye been less pleas- 
ant had he known that envious hatred had pursued 
him thither. Too often it is the case, that the treach- 
erous spider weaves his net within the bower where 
peace and joy might reign ; but although for a brief 
time ftlsehood may prevail, truth — ^unswerving and 
unerring — ^will at last assert her power, and mountain 
the "even tenor of her way." 

It required some little persuasion on the part of 
Edith to induce her &ther to accept the services of a 
medical attendant, for he was well persuaded that his 
disease was one that defied all human skill, yet for her 
sake he at length consented that it should be so, and 
Louis now became a daily visitor at their domicile. 

But although his remedies afforded a temporary re- 
lief to the sufferer, they effected no permanent change, 
and he, too, was soon convinced that his patient's case 
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lay beyond all help, saye from the hand of the Great 
Physician. Stilly it was a comfort to the lonely girl to 
feel that she had his deepest sympathy, and his kind 
attentions to her dying parent awoke her livliest grati- 
tode. 

And no one told her that he was dying, for they 
saw by the sabdaed calnmess of her air, by her grow- 
ing pallor, and her patient watchfulness, that she 
already knew it but too welL And how many an 
agonizing thought straggled within her bosom aa 
she saw that parent's tender, pitying gasse follow her 
aboQt the chamber, or sometimes turn away from her 
as if the nght were more than he coxdd endure. Then 
she strove to wear a cheerful look, or to hide her 
starting tears, until, in the olence of her chamber, and 
alone with Gk>d, she could pour out the bitterness of 
her sorrow. There she sought and found strength 
to bear her through each wearying day — ^wearying, 
though every moment as it wore away seemed like a 
vanished treasure. Yes! she knew that she should 
soon be an orphan — ^perhaps friendless and outcast in a 
world of strangers. And what sustained her under 
the pressure of this knowledge ? Ah 1 what, indeed, 
but her unfaltering trust in GtodI 



CHAPTER XXII. 

Thx Tints of the yoimg physiciaii afforded Edith an 
additional pleasnre, because they gave her an oppor- 
tonity of hearing from his &mily, and through him 
ahe often reoeived fr^m Angeline a token of remem- 
brance in the shape of a trifle of needlework, wrought 
by her own delicate hand, or an eloquent, though 
more simple one of a single fragrant flower ; and these 
afiectionate gifl^s she returned by others of a similar 
character. Occasionally Maretah's forest skill contrib- 
uted to the child's precious hoard, though nothing 
gave her so much pleasure as a sketch from the ready 
fexkoL of her friend. These it was her delight to try 
to imitate, and she would sit for hours together labor- 
ing to produce sometluttg resembling the valued oiigi- 
naL One day when she was thus employed, and 
Ihoroughly intent upon her occupaticxi, her mother 
softly crept behind her, intending, unobserved, to 
watch her progress. She was engaged in attemptiiig 
to copy a female head, of singular and totlching beauty, 
which appeared to be a creation of the fimcy. But as 

soon as Mrs. Hermon fixed her eyes upon it, she ut- 

10 
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tered an exdamation of snrprifle, and sdang the paper, 
remained for some momenta lost in its oontemplatioiL 

** Dear mamma, how you startled me I What makes 
you look so surprised and so sorry ?" ^ 

*^ Angeline, how did you come by this t^ asked her 
mother, her eyes still fi^l upon the picture, and hor 
fiice expressing not a little emotion. 

**>Ti8 one that Bdith sent me« I thouf^t I had 
shown it you before.^ 

^ It is a singular resemblaaoe^ but more sad in the 
expression" — and goiag to a drawer she took from it 
a miniature which she compared with the sketch in 
her hand. It wasthe jMctuieof abright aadlangfaiug 
girl, and few would have detected any resemUaiioe be- 
tween it and the manure beauty <tf the othw, tempered 
by matrcm gravity, and a spiritual sadness which 
looked from the depths of those eyee subdued by 
sorrow. 

*^ Not so mudi like her, after alL StrangCi that I 

should have thought sot I now aeewhat memory of 

the past it was that haunted me whenever I looked at 

Edith, for there certainly is a resemUance to her hers. 

Pear Margaret I would I knew whether, after all, her 

lot proved a happy one." 

« e e « ♦ « e 

The winter was passing away, and Louis was afaaoet 
the only viator at the cottage, though Mr. Mildman 
sometimes came to inquire into theh* progress and %o 
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cndiKror with CSmstaanrlike zeal to turn the heart of 
the dyii^ maa to what he deemed the tme and only 
way to perfect pea^ when one day jnst as Bdith had 
Tetared for a short repose from the dnties of the dok- 
room, she was both surprised and disappomted at see- 
ing Henriette imezpeotedly enter her ehamb^. 

^^ Why, Edith, how are yon ? I am so glad to find 
yon at last, and what work I harre had to do it I I see 
yon are delighted to see me — ^nay, do not trouble yonr 
oensoMnoe (which I know is yery tender) by making 
nseless protestations t Bless me ! who wonld hnagfaie 
yon had snch a Inznrions comer here all to yonrselC 
Ah, ha! Bdith, a pretty martyr yon are, truly t By 
the way, did yon go to the Qnaker dance the other 
day? I thonght posnbly yon and, your fiither would 
be iQTited. Indeed, it was quite a slight to omit ask- 
ingyoul'* 

^Thon hast had a cold walk, Henriette,** was 
Edith's only answer; though her heart sank at the 
thonght of being subjected to the persecutions of this 
bitter^^rited girl. 

'^Tes, it i» cold ; but you have such a nice little fire 
here that I shall make myself comfortable. Indeed, 
now that I haye found you, you may expect to see me 
often. Then you have all these pretty trifles about 
your chamber to amuse one with, books, paintings, 
and embroidery. The mumc, I suppose you keep to 
charm my mmple cousin with when your &ther is 



220 XDITB ; 

away. And pray, which is his patient, Edith^^yon or 
yonrfifcther? fori fiincyhis ilhiess is somewhat IGiiba- 
lons, after all. Bat really, Edith, it is laughable to see 
yonr dismay. Now, if my dear amit (who would . not 
nm the risk for the world) were to come to see yon, 
I warrant yon would not look so. But I am the only 
one who is willing to defy the lash for the sake of 
keeping up your acquaintance, and yet you look as 
much like a victim as if you were suffering the penalty 
of the law and sitting in the stocks ;** and Henriette 
laughed immoderately. 

^^ Henriette, I have no desire — indeed, more than 
that, I do insist that thou wilt not expose thyself and 
thy kind aunt's family by coming hither. I will be 
entirely candid with thee and say that no good can 
come of it, for I am sure that it is not for love of Ine 
thou seekest our home !" 

*^That is true, Edith; it is purely for amusement! 
You may rest assured, however, that I shall come 
whenever the humor takes me. I like to watch the 
progress of a love afi&ir, and this between yourself and 
my cousin is quite a little romance. I am curious to 
see what device you will try next in case this of a sick 
fiither should fail. You have tried drowning yourself 
you know, and that came very near succeeding.'' 

''Henriette, thou art an orphan, and I shall soon be 
the same. My lot is one of grief and hardship. My 
cup o^bittemess well nigh o'erflows the brim. Why 



OB, THB QUAKBB'8 DAUGHTSB. 221 

Bhoiddst then wish .to mingle in it more of pain and 
sorrow than that with which God visits me ?" 

"Why how migrateful you are, Edith I What is 
your lot in comparison -with mine? An orphan I 
Wlio cares for that ? Bat look at me ! behold the 
bent form with which I am cnrsedl What, think you, 
would I care for grief and hardship if I had your form 
and beauty, which could win all iiearts to love me ? 
Why was I sent on earth in this shape ? Was it to be 
kind and gentle and patient — ^was it to beg for the 
affection which beauty can command or disdain at 
pleasure? I am an object of hatred and loathing. 
No child sees me but turns to look again and stand in 
wonder ; and no mother beholds me but blesses God 
that her diild was not bom like me! And yet I 
should be meek and humble, and thank hearen for my 
existence. No ! I will not. I will give hate for hate, 
and those who can not love shall fear me ; they shall 
feel the sting of my revenge I'' 

"Thou doest thyself injustice, Henriette. What is 
the most beautiful form if a corresponding spirit do 
not inhabit it ? Does not a violent and undisciplined 
mind distort the most symmetrical shape, and render 
beauty but a mockery? And will not a kind and 
gentle spirit clothe the homeliest in more than earthly 
beauty ? None are placed here but in kindness and 
mercy, and affection ever yields to affection its grate- 
ftd tribute.'' 
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*^JXiB ftlsel'* cried Henriette, starting from hear 
while her Ikce was livid with anger. ^^ Lore is not the 
retom for lore, bat hatred often stings the heart that 
Aonld reoeiTe its meed of affection. How dare jon 
tdl me this! Is it to taont me with a coldness of 
which jon are the oasse? Proud giri, you shall y^ 
know idiat I snfRar. Ton shaU feel the pai^ of daai^ 
pointed hope* Ton shall suffer the agony of a heart 
deqpised and trampled on. Do not flattw yourself that 
yon riudl eyer realise the hapjnness yon dream o£ 
And now I leaye yon to yonr reflection^ bnt be snre 
yon shall see me again. Oh, yes 1" she continued^ with 
a taonting langfa, fiMr by this time she had recovered 
her composnrei ^^ I shall come again, never fear — and 
now we nnderstand each other." 

Just then she tamed to go, and Maretah entering 
the room at the moment, each stood for a short time 
regarding the other with looks of astcmishmeat, and, as 
if matoally recogniang an enemy, their expresoon 
changed to one of proad defiance, antil at last Henriette 
brashed passed the Indian girl and vanished from the 
chamber. 

The latter approached the bed-fiide, and gaaed anx- 
ioady npon Edith's pallid cotmtenance, for, althoogh 
she retained her composnre of mannor, her free wore 
so harassed an expression, that the ]dnd4iearted gM 
knelt beside her, and drawing her head toward her 
antil it rested npon her bosom, commenced in a low 
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aad soothing voice to murmur a wild lullaby. For 
awhile Edith's tears oontinaed to &U silently, but 
gradually she yielded to its influence, and, wearied 
with the excess of her emotions, dept on the friendly 
bosom of the forest child* Tenderly, as if she were an 
infint, Maretah wAtobed her slombersi and when Edith 
awoke, she found herself still cradled in hte arms, and 
those soft dark €f^ amiliBgly bent upon her. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

It was not withoat anxMty that Hra Hemioii liad 
oonBented to her son's plan of becoming John Morn- 
eon's medical adviser. Tet she felt it would be almost 
inhuman to withhold sach assstance from him, and the 
sanction of tlie Council being obtained throngh the in- 
tercession of Mr. Mildman, her fears were quite al- 
layed. Then, too, her mind was prepossessed with the 
idea that the minister was Edith's accepted suitor, 
otherwise she might have apprehended for her son an- 
other danger in coming so frequently into contact with 
one, who, she believed, possessed every high womanly 
quality, and to whom she herself could not forbear ren- 
dering the just tribute of respect and admiration. 

They had heard, through Mr. Mildman, the drcum- 
stances of her solitary interview with the Gh>venior, 
and also his account of her &ther's conduct and h^ 
own when summoned to appear before the Council, 
and had felt their regard deepen and their esteem id* 
crease for one who thus unobtrusively displayed sai^ 
heroic courage. 

One day, however, Mrs. Hermon's confidence in the 
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Qnaker^B daughter received a check, in oonseqaence of 
the following letter, which was placed in her hand by 
an imknown messenger. 

" Dbab MiJDAK : 

*^ Forgive this interference in your fimiily concerns 
of one who has your wel&re deeply at heart. But 
aware of a danger which threatens you, and of which I 
am sore you most be ignorant. I should not be per- 
forming the part of a friend did I not seek to warn you 
of your periL You have cherished in your home and 
near your too tender heart, one in whom you are de- 
ceived most strangely. Fear not because your secret 
is known to me, for by me it is regarded as sacred. In 
your conduct you obeyed the dictates of humanity, far 
which I am the last to cohdenm you. But I can not 
see your confidence betrayed-^your kindness turned 
against your own peace. Beware lest fruitless self-sac- 
rifice and misplaced sympathy involve you in unhappi- 
ness — perhaps in ruin. Withdraw your son from the 
dangerous intercourse of treachery and design. Save 
him, while it is yet in your power. The arts and de- 
vices of woman are beyond compare. It is necessary 
that you should be guarded in your means. Do not 
yet seek to coi^ivince him that his confidence is mis- 
placed. And, above all, keep all knowledge of this 
conununication from him — at least for the present. 

When your object is obtamed you may reveal all, but, 

10* 



imleit yim would d«feit your own pnrpoMi keep Ifcii 
■ecret now. At least obtain his oonfidenoe fifst^ and 
you will find that I am right, and that yon h«re d^ 
odyed yonnell May God help yon, is the sinoeie 
prayer of Toon ThumsoK^ 

Mrs. Hennott was not one to be eadly alaimed by 
an anonymons eommmioation, and yet, as she read nad 
reread the above, she felt her mind awake to all the 
fond alarms it was oalcolated to prodnoe. There was 
bat one ^^fdioation she oonld make of its meaning, and 
although she was reluctant to believe that she had been 
so entirely deodived in the character of the Qoaker's 
daughter, appealing as this did to her maternal instinot, 
it caused her much uneasineBS and some vexation. 

It is no less strange than true, and not greatly ta 
the credit of humanity, that while virtue must labor 
long and diligently to win our esteem, a single breath 
of slander is too often enou^ to overthrow thcee 
fruits of patient toiL The gossamer web of ofision 
is destroyed by the besom of suspicion, widded by a 
careless or dedgning hand. Only strike the diord of 
sel^ and in a moment its response drowns the daims 
of timid and low-voiced merit. 

It was a diflbmlt matter for Mrs. Hermon to deteim* 
ine how she should proceed to bring about the result 
she desired, of ascertaining if her son's fillings had 
already become seriously interested in the young girl. 
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•ad if m^ hicfw to oonTiBee bim of his error, and to 
preyent ita fttal o0iifeqii«no6s. ^e resolyed to foQow 
the ftdyioe of her eeoret informer in conceding the 
fiMt of the letter having been reoeiTed, end to aiake 
her anzietj appear as the result of matnre reflection ; 
and she consoled hersdf mth the o^Hiviction that at 
all erents she should be able to obtain his promise of 
forbearing to enter into any maniage^ngagement 
withont 4ier sanction* 

The troubled ezpresdon of her oountenanoe through* 
ont the day iii not escape his observation, and when, 
as was their custom, they sat together, after the other 
members of the &mily had retired, to enjoy a few 
moments of mutual confidence and imdisturbed inter- 
course, he toMkrly m<iuired into the cause of her 
anxiety, 

**My mm, I iSMr that for once we have both been 
strangely imprudent, and that I especially am to blami 
for want of reflection and foresight.'' 

^ It would be strange indeed if my mother had been 
wanting in ttther of these — her especial attributes. 
But why do yon speak and look so anzioualyf" 

^^ Oh ! Louis, it is on your account; and could I only 
be oertain that you have not already Men mto the 
snare, I should once more breathe freely/' 

^^Why, mother^ what can yon mean? A snare? 
Only show me the rash fowler who is trying to cateh 
your unwary boy I** 
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^ My dear, I most beg 70a wi& be serioiis. It k 
too imporUuit a matter to be made a jeet ofl^ 

** Well, mother, I will be serious, then, although I 
am sore your maternal fears are aroused needle88ly.» 

**God grant they are! Bat we are often <m the 
rery brink of the predpioe before we dream that there 
is one in onr way.'' 

*^ Bat why this ^^prehension ? I beg you to tell me 
in plain words, what it is yon &ar, and what danger 
yoa imagine besets mef" 

^ In* plain words, then, Loois, I fear that onr sympa- 
thy for these onfbrtonate Qnakers has blinded ns as to 
the possible conseqaenoes." 

^ Bat how can that be, when yoa know that what I 
am now doing is by consent of the Cooncilf Beodes, 
oar homane friend, Mr. Mildman, was so gaarded on 
oar account, that he took upon himself the task of ae- 
lectmg a physician for Mr. Morrison, without letting 
our good counselors know that I offered my po<»* 
services." 

^< Oh, yes, I know all that, but it does not in the 
least obviate the difficulty. It is a danger of a more 
insiduous character, and one from which ndther I nor 
the coundl can secure you. It rests with yourself 
only, my son!" 

^'Tou are more mysterious than ever!" he exclaimed, 
while something of a flush passed over his ftce at the 
remark. 
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The ngn of emotion did not paas nndetected by the 
WBtchfhl mother, and a start of pain creased her heart 
as she beheld it. 

^*Oht Louis, think in what misery an imfortanate 
attachment of this natnre would inrolve ns !" 

*^ Mother 1^ he cried, 'as he started from his seat, 
and with strong marks of agitation paced the apart- 
meat — ^^^ mother, be assured yon shall never be involved 
in misery throngh my means I'' 

^^Oh! my son, sit down again beside me, and say 
that this warning has not come too late — that my ap- 
prehensions are groundless. Say that yonr heart is 
nntonohed by an imhappy passion — that your affecticms 
are yet free ! Tell me that my boy is not the victim 
of these cruel drcmnstances I" • 

^^ Mother," he answered, resuming his seat, and tak- 
ing her hand in both his own, while his &ce grew so 
pale as to cause her inexpressible alarm, ^^ you have 
taken me by surprise; you do not ^ve me time to 
think, to know my own feelings. How is it, think you? 
Can one who calls himself a man steel his heart against 
what is most pure and beautiAil ? Could yon imiagine 
that a young and susceptible boy, like me^'' and he 
strove to smile gayly as he said this, ^^ could behold 
such loveliness in distress, could see inth what noMe 
heroism and angelic patience that frail girl has borne 
the advernties of her lot — think you I could note her 
daily selfsacrifice, suffered without a murmur or com- 
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plaint; har oounge la aabniitting to insolt «ad omel 
threats rather than betray us to siuiiMcion (aad maak 
you, mother, we ahould never have known a breath of 
it from her I) — do yon imagine I oonld see all this witii 
indifFerenoe and deny the just tribute of admiration ? 
It is more than you yourself oould resisti and what is 
it you expeot of me?" 

^^AlaSialasI Iseeitis too true! Whywaslaodo- 
oeived, so blinded ? What is a mother's instinct if it 
did not warn me of this ? I have been too secure, too 
{HToud in my happiness — and behold my punishment t" 

^^ Mother^ mother 1" cried he, as he threw his arms 
fondly around her, ^'do not let it grieve you sol 
What is it you desire of me that is not my duty, nay, 
my pleasure to yield ? Tour hapjMness is &r dearer 
to me than mine own. Ask what you will, mother, 
only do not let me see you shed tears, and feel that I 
am the cause of your distress 1" 

^^It is for your sake, I grieved, and I can never for- 
give my own folly in not thinking to warn you of this, 
from the first." 

^^ And, on the other hand, I will not for^ve you if 
you continue to reproach yourself thus. In doing sO| 
you are really unkind. How could you be expected to 
foresee it ? and indeed if you had, mother, it might 
only have put the mischief into my mind all the socmer, 
instead of preventing it." 

^* And now, what can I do to banish it P If I could 
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Doij aid you, by tny saorifice of my own feelingBy ul 
flttaining the neceflsaiy result^ I ihould indeed re- 
joice 1" 

^^ What neoeBsary result do yoa apeak o^ mother?" 

*^ Oh, LoiiiB, is it poesiUe yon do not midorstand me, 
or is it because you will not, that you speak so ?" 

*^ I believe I understand what you mean, but toAy 
you should mean it» is not ao dear. Why is it neces* 
sary, my dear mother, that I should banish this idea 
(which I confess is so attractire^ that it would be no 
easy task to do so) &oai my mind?" 

^For your own peace and hi^piness, in the first 
place; and in the second, for that of your unworthy 
mother." 

^'Say for yotir own first; thou^ God fi>rbid it 
should be so. Why should my interest in <me of the 
worthiest of her sex, result in unhi^piness to either ?" 

^Your imagination deodves you, my son. Per- 
haps when you have cahnly watched the developments 
of her character, the task will become less difficult*" 

*^ What change is this, mother? It was only yester- 
day you praised and admired her, and now-^mother ! 
you would not — no, I wrong you by the thought — 
desoend to other than fiur and open means to bring 
about your desires I But you did not mean to to eathe 
a suspcion against her. I was too hasty— fiirgive me 
fi>r my rash aeal, I beg youl" 

^Much as it pama me to do so, Louis, and much as 
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it mMj gneye yon to hear it, it is my duty to say, tlut 
pabtio eondemnation of an attachment to one of this 
sect is not the chief objection in my mind. It would 
weigh more with me to know that you had bestowed 
your pore and generous afibcUon on an object un- 
worthy your high regard.'' 

**Toa surprise me beyond expresnon, mother, and 
yet what yon say is a relief to my mind, becaose I am 
now sore that t/au are the yictun of a delusion, and I 
only ask for time to convince yon of your error." 

^^Time! time for you to become more and more 
deeply involved ia this unh^>py affidr. lime for her 
to complete the design she has undertaken !" 

*^ Now, indeed, for the first time in my life, I must 
believe my mother to be unjust I Who has poisoned 
your mind thus? for some one I am sure has been 
secretly working upon your feelings. But beware, lest 
by such means you increase the cause of your grieC 
Tour son is but human, and injustice may drive me to 
the extreme you most fear I" 

^^ Is it my son who speaks to me thus ? Behold the 
finits of this new influence already! Can that be for 
good which divides the hearts of parent and child, and 
sows dissenrion where all before was love and bar* • 
mony?*» 

^^It shall not be so, mother. Did I not. say that no 
grief should^ come to yon through my means ? Hear 
now what I have to promise you before Ood, who wit- 
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nesses my anoerity : I love the Qnaken' daughter, and 
yet until your hand shall place in mine that gift which 
I count the greatest that this world can have in store 
for me, I will not seek to obtain it. And belieye me 
when I add, that I am happier thus bound to you than 
if bound by other and not more solemn yows to her — 
wanting your approbation to complete my happiness 1 
Does this satisfy you ?" 

**It does, my dear, my noble boy, and Gh>d reward 
you for it ! But I thought there was something be- 
tween the minister and this unfortunate girL Did not 
you, too, £mcy so ? or have you indeed too much rea- 
son to know that there is no such obstacle in the way 
of a return of your affection?'' 

" Mother, do you think I would deceive you thus ? 
I have been as it were, in a dream, and you aroused 
me to ^e reality. It was only when* asked to relin- 
quish ^is thought, that I became aware how deeply it 
was fixed in my heart," 

^^ Thank heaven for this I for if you were ignorant of 
it until now, it can not be so deeply implanted in your 
heart, as your words led me to fear. And time, I 
trust, will soon heal this first wound, especially if it 
should convince you — " 

^^ Mother," he interrupted, with an expression of 
pain upon his handsome countenance, " I have some- 
thing to ask of you m return for the promise given. 
It is that you will forbear to wound me by expressing 
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doubts vnworthy both yourself and the woman wliom I 
admire and love. Let me be candid with yon, you fihaH 
imderstand me now, at least I have not pledged my- 
self to try to crash the new ftelings that spiring np m 
my heart, fbr in doing so, I should promise to sabdne 
all that is generous and manly, and that I feel elevates 
me by its influence* But I am content to wait until eir- 
cumstanoes riudl become more ihyorable to my wishes, 
and Edith's integrity triumphs-«-«s I am sure it wiD — 
over your sudden prejudioe. And when you are pre- 
pared to crown my happiness, by taking her to your 
hearty I diall owe you another obligation, in addition 
to those yi>u hare been healing upon me all my life." 

*^I accede to your request, my son. Tou shall hear 
no remarks from me, calculated to give you pain ; but 
there is one thing more. Tou wiO not^ under this 
diange of cironmstance% continue your yimts there? 
Mr. MiMman can readily procure other, and perhiqM^ 
more experienced counsel" 

^ Ask no more of me, mother. I can not and will 
not consent to desert this dying man* Hare no ftars 
fbr me. I am not so weak as to forget the duty I owe 
you, in perfbrming that I owe to humanity. Good- 
night, dearest and best of motihters. I need not say, 
remember your unworthy son in your secret prayers." 

*^ 6ood-4iight, dearest and beet of sons, never will I 
stand in the way of your real happiness^ believe mel" 

After Mrs. Hermon retired to her chamber, Iiouis 



OB, THB QUAKBB'S DAXTGHTBB. dS6 

ramaaied for aooie time lost la refleodon. So 8«r- 
priied WM he at the suddea discoyeiy of his feeHings 
that it was long be^e he oonld think oohfrently upon 
hk fhtore oomrae and dreary proqpeeti, and the more 
deeply he did oonaider them the more formidable eaoh 
obstade became, until like loyers in general, he 
thought himaelf of all men the moat miaeraUe, 

It was not that he regretted the promiae made his 
mother, for he felt that to be a duty he owed het ; nor 
would he be wiiBng to inyolve her in the eonsequences 
of a rash union witii this proaoribed people. Neither 
did the audden prejudice which seemed to have taken 
poasesflioB of her mind oocaaton him serious anxiety, 
for he was too ooafidant that this would give way 
before the stead&st virtue in which he^tmated, long 
ema the other obstacle would be ovenxmie. 

But it was a source of bitter pain to him to feel that 
at the very time when the friendless girl might most 
require an arm to defend her and a voice to speak hi 
her behalf his arm and his voice must both refose to 
aid her ; and how could he with honor, remain dent 
and mactive, beholding her he loved exposed to 
dangers, perhaps to cruel perseoutionsf 

It was some reUef to his generous nature that he 
could recall no tign oa her part of more than a grate- 
ful recognition of hia kmdness— no betrayal of a 
stronger feeUnj^-nao conscious Uush ^en her glance 
met Ids own — no timid ahrinldng from his eye as if 
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there were Might within her heart the would oonoeal 
therefrom. She he hoped, wai sayed the pain he nuMt 
suffer. And yet a vague diaappointment mingled with 
hia aenae of relie£ It would be a consolation to know 
that at least she understood him and was not ungrate- 
ful for his love. Then he remembered how oarefhlly 
he must guard his conduct to prevent his sentiments 
being discerned by her, and tried to feel glad for her 
sake that his secret was untold* 

Poor Loubl how hard he struggled to resist the 
tempting visions of happiness that floated through his 
brain. ^^ No, no," he cried, ^^I must not yield to the 
charms of imagination — I will not give myself np to 
its sweet delusions I No, my mother, I will be true to 
my promise ; yet is it not strange that one who has ex- 
perienced such deep affection as she cherished for my 
&ther, should so soon appear to forget its strength ? 
And to believe that because I was ignorant of it until 
now, I shall forget it the sooner I Ah, she foigets how 
the insidious disease becomes so firmly rooted ere its 
presence is developed, that it can seldom be ronoved. 
Well, let her deceive herself so. She shall never 
know how' much I suffer. If the happiness of either 
is to be sacrificed, let it be mine, for Fate has already 
q>ent its fiuy upon her; and be it my task now to 
guard her against further paiu and suffering !" 

Mrs. Hermon's feelings were of a different character 
from those which agitated her son. But although hia 
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promise relieved her mind of its chief Bource of 
anziely, it distresBed her to know that he still 
cherished the hope of being one day united to the 
yonng Quakeress. Tet, feeling that he would do 
nothing rashly, she persuaded herself that time would 
wear away all traces of his present fimoy; and that 
after awhile he would voluntarily abandon all thought 
of such a connection, even if he did not become con- 
vinced of the unworthiness of her to whom he was 
attached. 

She wondered who the unknown Mend could be 
fix)m whom the letter came, and could think of no one 
among her acquaintance who took such an extraordi- 

« 

nary interest in their affidrs. Suddenly it dawned 
upon , her that possibly it was the minister himself; 
and that perhaps it was dictated less by disinterested 
kindness than by the jealous fear of rivalry. It must 
be confessed that this conjecture did not add to the 
good lady's satis&ction, for she began to feel some 
compunction for having yielded too readily to suspi- 
cions of one in whose conduct she was obliged tp con- 
fess to herself she had never witnessed any thing in the 
least inconsistent with maidenly dignity and propriety. 
Yet fi>r all that the letter appeared to be dictated by 
ancere motives; and there might very probably be 
those who knew Edith's real character much better 
than she, and who detected under a winning disguise 
the arts and practices of an accomplished deceiver. 



CHAPTSR XXI?. 

It was a long time rince Edith had seen the onoe 
gay and sprightly Alice; but amid all the grief and 
sadness that overhnng her home, she often cast an 
amdons thought upon her friend, and cherished a deep 
and abiding interest in her happiness. One dreary 
eyening as ahe sat reflecting npon this very theme, the 
light foot of Aliee ascended the stairs, and ere "EdSA 
was aware of her presence, her arms were thrown 
about her, and those blue eyes looldng fendly up into 
her own. But the first fladi of deHght at seeing her 
agun was checked by a second look at her once rosy 
and laughing &ce^ for she was pale and wasted as if 
disease had marked her for its own. E£th was so 
painfully surprised that for a moment she forgot to 
speak « smgle word of welcome, but sat gaadng npon 
the fidr girl who knelt before her, with a look of 
dismay. 

**• What, dearest, not one word of pleasure at sgtin 
beholding me ? I thought thou wouldst at least hare 
greeted me with a smile of welcome I'' 

^ Alice, dear girl, I forgot myself I am indeed re- 
joiced to see thee once more, but,** taking another 



i 
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look at her, ahe burst into tears and hid her Ihoe on 
the shoolder of her fiiend. 

^Whjj what )dleth thee, Edi^? No ill has be- 
fiiUen thee, I trust. Has aaght happened to thy &ther 
or to thee to distress thee thus ? Speak, Edith, for 
thy tears do much alarm mel^ 

^Nothing has happened, bat thou didst oome so 
floddenly, and I believe I am grown somewhat childish 
of late. Forgive me, and nt here dose beside me-«« 
yes, lean npon me, dear one, for thou lookest weary.** 

<< Edith, I do believe that thoa hast grown to be the 
weakest of ns too, and I must tntor thee! Thou 
gavest me a sad reception, and that, too, when I oame 
on a brave errand !^ 

^ Think no naore of it, darling, but come, tell me thy 
errand now, and thou shalt not again complain of 
weakness.'' 

*^ Canst thou guess nothing? Wilt thou be so eruel 
as to force me to explain? Do I not look like a gay 
and happy bride ?" 

Edith only gaaed upon hw in silent consternation. 

^ There, nowl thou saidst I should have no cause to 
complain of thee again. And yet ihou only starest at 
me so when I came to bid thee to my bridal I** 

" Alice !»» 

<< And is that all? Hast thou no words of joy foir 
me, and I am to be wedded to-morrow? In it enlj 
*AliceP» 
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** Thou art jesting with me. Is this kind ?» 

<« Jesting! Edith, do I look like jesting ?»> She 
ed so solemnly that a shudder ran over Edith's fi-ame. 

^^ No," she continued, ^* I do not think thou hast 
reason to accase me of that. To-morrow is to be mj 
bridal mom, and I am here to bid thee oome !'' 

^' Oh, Alice 1 art thou resolved then, and can noth- 
ing save thee? Surely thou wilt not go before the 
sacred altar, and bestow thy hand where thou hast no 
heart to givel Forgive me, my sister, my best and 
dearest ftiend, but I can not in silence see thee make 
the sacrifice I" 

^^Sacrificel Tes, the victim is already bound to the 
horns of the altar. But what am I saying ? Thou 
hast disturbed me, Edith. I charge thee, speak not 
another word against it. To-morrow I go, and noth- 
ing, no, nothing must prevent me." 

*^ But, Alice, ere thou goest, tell thy &ther alL Oh ! 
teU him, I conjure thee, and let him save thee fix>mthis 
cruel doom." 

^'Tell himf Didst thou never read in the Holy 
Word how Abraham was about to offer up his son, his 
only child?" 

^^ Ah, yes, indeed I have, and God prevented him !" 

*^ But there is no poor lamb now to take my place ! 
No ; the child was. sinless and pure, and what am I ? 
Edith, do I look as if there were blood here ? Wear I 
the aapect of a murderess ?" 
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Hec eyes were bo wild, and her words seemed so 
strange as she said this, at the same time spreading oat 
her transparent hands, and looking at them in saoh 
terror, as if she almost expected to behold the guilty 
0tain upon them, that Edith, in affiight, threw her 
surms around her, and began to utter soothing words, 
though scarcely knowing what she said. 

*^ Do not fear. I am not distraught. But, Edith,'' 
she said, lowering her yoice to a whisper, ^^ He is dead 
— dead — ^aud I, who loved him more by far than I did 
my own i>oor life, yes J am the murderessi But, ah 
me, how I fiighten thee-— do not tremble so— he for- 
gives me I I know he does indeed, for last night he 
came to my bed-side, and gazed so tenderly upon me, 
and said, * Alice, I forgive thee ; it is better to die 
than to live as thou livest, for thy sufferings are fearfuL 
But do not forget me, and when thou art a wedded 
bride, sometimes think of him who had thy first affec- 
tion.' And then he stooped until his lips touched my 
cheek. They were cold — cold as marble. I have not 
been warm since, Edith, and yet their touch left a 
burning spot, look here ; and it bums and bums into 
my heart, and seems to be drinking my life's bloodl 
But do not hold me so I Thou thinkest I am crazed, 
bnt I am not. I knew it was only a dream — but, oh! 
what a dream I" 

^ Alice, thou art not well; thou must not be wedded 

on the morrow. Defer it a little— do, dearest, for my 

11 
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sake. ' Surely he will not urge thee. Onlyirttt aaliort 
time until thou art better. Thou muft not— i nd aed 
thou must not," she Sttd eamesUy, for she was so agi- 
tatedy fearing for her poor friend'a reaaoui that ahe 
scarcely knew what to say. 

**Oht yesy but I must. And thou ihalt oema to the 
church — say thou wilt. Every one will be gaj asad 
happy, the bella will ring merrily, and aU shall say I 
am a fidr bride. Yes, Edith, I shall be cafaA and com- 
posed when it is over; it will be better for me, too. 
But I must have thee there— say thou wifl not r^oaa 
me this. I have set my heart upon it, and thou mioafe 
not disappoint me.^ 

** It is thy unalterable resolre, thao.?^ 

**It is; and, my fiiend, believe me when I say, that 
it is for the best. Tes, Edith, Edward is dead, and all 
I can do now, is to try to perform a wife's duty, and to 
forget the past in laboring to make the foture happy 
for him who is to be my husband. Foiget what I have 
said to thee so wildly. I have no friend but thee to 
confide in, and I was selfish to distress thee with my 
foiUj. But promise me to come to-morrow, for I shall 
havo no bride'a-maid but thyselC" 

^ Alice, I wiU do so if it is any joy to thee. But I 
must be where none will notice me, for thy sake.** 

** Thanks, dear one. I knew thou wouldst not re- 
fhse me J and thou must stand besida the south piDar 



k 
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neareit the altar, where I shall look for thee when I 
<x«ne in, and mind I see thee there I" 

** I will be there, darling, and will praj Gh>d to gire 
thee hapjMnesB." 

** Nay, that is more than mj porticm. Tet pray for 
me, I need the petitions of some sneh saint-like souls. 
Bnt ere I go, I have a word lor thee. Nerer Jove, 
guard thy heart and give its wealth to none. These 
may be the only words of truth and wisdom thou erer 
hadst from the lips of thy Alice, and mark them. 
]^e p th y heart within thine own bosom, and nerer let 
it thence, or tiioa wilt be wretched. And now, fiffe- 
well, bnt stay — ^if thou needest a j&iend, I know of one 
who is pledged to eenre thee ; it is my fiither, and he 
would have oome here long ago, but he — that is, Mr. 
Ttfildman — thought it needless.''^ 

*^I know, Alice, and we thank him. And dost thou 
remember the eyening when we two mourned over 
their cruelty, and prayed that God w^d turn their 
hearts to mercy f ** 

** I do. I have thought of it often ; and it is my 
ciiief consolation to know that my &ther is changed in 
this respect. Oh 1 I have not lived ail in vain, after 
aU!» 

*^And let it show thee, dear girl, how great His 
mercy is toward those who call upon Him. Oh! my 
fiiend, believe me none ever came to him sorrowing 
but went on their way strengthened, if not rejoicing I** 



244 EDITH ; 

*^I know it — ^I believe it, and tnut the time will 
oome when I shall experience it ; bat the doud stiD 
hangs over me. To-morrow, when this sacrifioe is 
made, it may be lifted. Farewell to thee, and remem* 
ber to stand beside the south pillar. Bat stop once 
more. Hast thou no bridal-f^ift for thy Alice? no 
offering to remind me of thy love, on the morrow ?'' 

Edith bethooght her a moment, and then going to 
the window upon which there was a rose-tree jost 
coming into bloom, she laid her hand upon a snowy 
bad that seemed just ready to expand into fall beaoty, 
but her first toach shook its snowy petals in s shower 
npon the flower. 

*' Well, well," cried Alice, " it is a token of my own 
early blighted youth. Nay, seek no other, the emblem 
suiteth me not ;*' but Edith insisted, and gathering the 
only others that remained, she placed them with a 
smile in her friend's hand. 

^^Look, Alice, they are bound together in one stem, 
emblematio of our affection. The sun of prosperity 
shall expand them into perfect bloom." 

^'They shall deck my bosom on the morrow, and I 
will wear thy affection there long after its fi:ail emblem 
is fiided." 

In the morning, Lisbet prepared for the duties of 
the toilet with a pride exceeding that of any other 
waiting-woman in the colonies. Alice sat passive be- 
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neath her hands, paying no heed to the girl's attempts 
to aronse her attention or amuse her during the op^- 
ation. 

** There 's ne'er a lady in Boston town but is clear 
burned np with envy of my dear mistress this bright 
morning; and did any body ever see a beantifuller 
day for a weddin' I The smi shines as clear and bright 
as if he 'd been and washed his &ce for the 'casion ; 
and there 's a white clond layin' nnder him, just like a 
towel that he 'd wiped it on and then throwed down at 
his feet. Of coarse he 's ordered the wind to carry it 
ont o' sight, which it 'U do shortly. (There 's a lovely 
curl I) 

*^ Lack-a-day I Who 'd a thought when I came here 
that the time was so near when she which was then a 
careless, blithesome child was to grow into a woman 
and git married ! It appears like only yisterday, and 
here I stand a deddn' that child as was then, in her 
bride's dothin'. (There never was a gown set so 
splendid as that !) ' Marriage is a lottery,' folks says, 
only the difference is, that one 's against the law and 
tother ain't. Howsever, it aint often that a prize is 
drew on both sides as in the present instant. Such a 
bridegroom Yams herself might be proud of— so tall 
and beautiful, and what a nnnd I That 's what IJook 
at ! He has the spirit of a saint — ^he has; and I '11 be 
bound he 'U never cross hi8 wife-— not he I Just to be- 
hold these flowers that the governor hisself has sent. 
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There 's roeebuds that looks as phunp as Deacon Gnjg- 
■on after a hearty dinner ; and sich s^^^idid 'amdiaa — 
ah ! these is the brides' own flowers.* How that does 
look in your hair 1 and this one 's to go on the other 
nde — there, there ooald nt be any thing handsomer. 
Bat| meroy ! Miss Alice — ^you ain't a goin' to qMHl it 
all by pnttin' them ugly little withered thiii^ in ycHir 
bosom, and heroes saoh magnifioent ones layin' all 
aboati Now, please — but, gracious me, there's the 
carriage come t" and Mr. Harding coming to die door 
at the moment, and calling, *^ Alice, my love, art thou 
ready?" in a tremulous yoice. Lisbet had only time 
to throw her lady's doak around her and don her own 
wrapi»ng, muttering to herself as she did so, ^^To 
think she would go and spoil it all with those u^ 
little roses! Well, if Mr. Mildman dont haye his 
hands fiill, I 'm mirtaken I" 

Mr. Harding cast a look of pride upon bis loTely 
child, and folding her tenderly to his bosom, whispered^ 
" My own little darling, always !" then hurrying ber 
to the carriage, they were seen walking together up 
the church aide to the altar. 

As they passed on, Alice cast a hurried glance 
toward the south pillar, and a half smile of pleasure 
lighted up her face as she placed her hand upon the 
token in her bosom, but the next instant the smile was 
arrested, a deadly pallor orerspread her oountenanoe, 
and a wild gaze of terror shot from her eyes. Mr. 
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MtWrnin took Ins pUoe by her nde, and her ftther 
eopported her on the other hand. The offidatmg min- 
ister made what he oonaidered an api»ropriate addreaa 
— Bomewhat lengthy, and enteringi perhaps, more min- 
utely than in onr day would be deemed neoeaaary — 
ap<xi the duties of the marriage relation ; after which 
he asked the nsoal question — ^^If any one knew cause," 
etc. At this there were two persons present who 
moved inyoluntarily— one was Edith, who clasped her 
hands tightly oyer her bosom, and the other a youth, 
apparently a stranger, who started forward a pace or 
two, and then, as if recollecting himself resumed his 
Ibrmer position* When they were directed to join 
their right hand% Mr. Ttfildman extended his to re- 
ceive his bride's, but Alice made no movement ; her 
eyes remained wildly fixed upon space. Mr. Mildman 
noticed her peculiar manner with much alarm, and 
tried by whispers to arouse her, but in vain. It was 
not, however, until he had taken the marriage vow, 
and promised to protect and cherish the fiur young 
girl at his ade, firom that time forward, and the same 
had been demanded of the bride, that the officiating 
minister, fixing his eyes upon Alice, became aware of 
her unnatural expression. At the same moment, as- 
tonished at the pause, Mr. Harding, who had been un- 
til now absorbed by his own emotions, looked up, and 
was struck with consternation at her appearance. He 
threw his arms^about her, and addressed her by every 
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endearing epithet— ^* My child, Alioe, art thou iD? 
^mk to thy &ther? Whatisitaileth thee, mj own ?>» 
But her eyes moved not from the spot upon whidi 
they had at first become fixed, and the color of lifi^ did 
not return. 

^^She is ill,^ ezdaimed the nmister. ^The oere> 
mony can not proceed at present. She had better be 
remoyed." 

They attempted to lead her away, but at this Ae 
resisted, saying in a clear, articnlate whisper — ^^^Look, 
look, he has come to reproach mel See, he beckons 
me — I must awaj. I am fidse, he reproadies me. 
HarkI they are my own words he utters — ^ Not even 
my fiither's oonmiand shall compel me to an unicw 
with another 1" 

^'Thia is no fit place for her,^ said Mr. Mildman-- 
** Alice,'* he whispered — ^** come Alice, let us go!** 

'^ Not with thee I No, I am not thy bride, but hia. 
I am wedded, but it is with the dead. He calls me to 
him now, and I must away. The graye shall witness 
our bridaL'* 

*'My child, my child, what meanest thou? Alasi 
her mind wanders" — cried the distressed fiitho*^ — 
<^ come home with me, dearest, and feair no one." 

'^ No, not with thee, thou wilt not let me go with 
him — ^ihou didst never love him. Where is Edith- 
she was his only friend— my only true adviser, lliis 
is a &]se and cruel world, and we two will go." So 
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BSLjingj she broke from her &ther and lover, wha 
sought to restrain her, and making her way to Edith's ' 
side she seized her hand and drew her toward the 
door. Mr. Mildman followed, and whispered to the 
trembling girl — ^^ 60 with her for God's sake, and get 
h^r from this crowd as speedily as may be I" 

Edith passed her arm around her and led her gently 
toward the entrance, bat just as they were about to 
leave the house Alice grasped her arm so tightly that 
she could scarcely refrain from crying out with pain. 
Edith followed the ditectioil of her gaze, «nd what was 
her surprise at beholding her former lover, Edward 
Stanley, endeavoring to make his way through the 
crowd that thronged the entrance. In a moment the 
strange excitement of her fnend was explained. 
" Alice,*' she whispered, ** I see him too— it is Edward. 
Thou hast made a strange mistake, for this is his livibg 
and bodily shape. He is not dead, for there he stands 
before our eyes." 

The eyes of Alice sought her &ce with a glance half 
of doubt and half entreaty. *^ They have all deceived 
me but thee" — her overstrained strength yielded, and 
she foil back fiinting into her father's arms. 

They lifted her, insensible, into the carriage, and 

Edith, who could not release herself from her grasp, 

was obliged to follow, which Mr. Harding seeing, he 

desired her to go with his daughter. She complied, 

and they were quickly at his own home. 

11* 
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Whea Edward Stanley saw Alioe &11 he pr e a o d 
nearer and regarded her for a moment in silent &- 
tress. He then waited until Mr. Mildman came for- 
ward to assist in getting her into the carriage, when 
he approached him and said in a yotce audible <aiiy to 
him — '^ You shall aooount for this !" The mimster, 
however, seemed to pay him no attention, but q[aietiy 
made his way out of the crowd and diaaj^Mared. 

Alice was soon divested of her bridal robes and pot 
to bed ; and although many restoratives were resorted 
to, it was long before any of them seemed to produce 
an effect. Mr. Harding paced the apartment in an 
agony of alarm, and Lisbet threw hersdf upon her 
knees by the bedside, wringing her hands and uttering 
various expressions of self-reproach. 

Occasionally Mr. Harding approached the bed and 
called upon his daughter in tones expressive of the 
deepest tenderness to speak to him, if only a woird, 
and tell him what had disturbed her bo strangely. 

Edith was the only one who retained her preasBce 
of mind sufficiently to follow the directiona of the phy- 
nciaa, which she did most assiduously. 

^' She has been unhappy— I know it. I have not 
guarded her as I ought. I blindly hastened thia day, 
thihldng it would bring baok her health and gladness. 
Docto]>-^ootor-— will she— oh, she must recover from 
this, and then I wiU know every thing from her own 
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lip% Ibr she hai been faidiiig soiiMilhiiig from k«r old 
fhther— my poor bunb I" 

'' Aladc, alaoki it is my faidV' chimed in IMmtr^ 
^bnt I only did as I was bid. My dear swaat mis- 
trsssi only say that you fi>r j^yo me 1'* 

^'What does the girl mean?'* cried the ftther. 
''Bise this instant and ezpbin this, if thou cantftt*' 

*^ Oh, six^— I can not, I dara not. Woe is me to de- 
ceive so sweet a lady 1'^ 

''It were best this room were quiet, sir. If you 
win hare the goodness to send that girl away and to 
leave your daughter to this kind maiden and myseh^ 
it will be better for her. I will bring you word of the 
slightest peroeptible improvemenf 

Mr. Harding mastered his feeUngs, and took his 
station outside the cbamber4oor, where he stramed 
eyery nerve to catch the first sound of his daughter's 
voice. 

At length his stout heart bounded, as the door was 
gently opened and the doctor with his hand raised to 
command silence, appeared, and giving him a nod of 
encouragement, once more dosed the door upon him. 

He fell upon his knees on the threshold, and raised 
his streaming eyes in gratitude to heaven, while his 
stout frame quivered with siqipressed emotion. 

Alice opened her eyes and gased around in wonder, 
then fixed them upon Edith's fiice, who bent over her 
with a cheerful smile and kissed her forehead. 
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<( Edith; thou here? Bat what does it all nMa&r 
Was it a dream? ah, no, it oocQd not be," and she 
pressed her hand to her forehead and began to lo<dc 
bewildered again. 

^It is an well, dearest, and just as then oonldst 
widu^' 

**And where was I a mommt ago, where is my 
&fher and'-Hind--oh, Edith,*' and another look of 
alarm came iato her fiu)e, ^^am I— 4ell me — was I 
notr— ** 

^Thon art here safe in thy own ohamber, Alice, and 
art Alice Harduig still, so do not troable thyself 
farther now, I beg thee." 

*'Then I am not wedded,'' she cried, with a look of 
joy, but also of apprehension, 

'' No, thank God, thou art not !" 

*^ Ah, yes, thank God, indeed, for that ; bnt, Edith^ 
there was something more. I saw a fearfiil vision,'* 
and a shudder ran oyer her frame. - 

"And I saw a Tision too, but not aftarfol one,'* 
answered Edith, smiling. 

"" What was it, Edith?— but thou dost not under- 
stand me." 

"Yes, yes, I do. It was a vision of flesh and blood. 
I saw him, and what is more, I touched him; he was 
real and not a spirit, as thou didst fimoy." 

" Edith, oh tell me who it was thou saw. In pity^ 
tell me truly, for yet I fear thou understandest me not !» 
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<* It was Edward Stanley, as sorely as thou see'st me 
now. HowoocQdst thou be so mat^V^nj^ Alice, in re- 
gard to him ?" 

*<Now, indeed, I thimk Gk)d that I hare not his 
blood upon mel Edith, the dark dond is leaving me, 
and I see a ray of brightness.*' She gave yent to her 
feelings in tears, whioh the physioian seeing, he left 
her, saying she wonld do very well now and required 
his presence no longer. He assured Mr. Harding of 
this as he passed him at the door» telling bim that her 
strange attack was caused by extreme nervous excite- 
ment, and warning him that every thing of an agitat- 
ing nature must be carefhlly avoided. 

When Mr. Harding conld entirely control his feel- 
ings, he visited his daughter's chamber, and smilingly 
expressed his pleasure at seeipg her so &r recovered. 
And now, for the first time, he noticed that the two 
girls whom he had supposed strangers to each other, 
appeared to be on terms of fiiendly intimacy, and that 
Alice's selection of Edith from among the crowd was 
not the resolt of accident. Doubtless his countenance 
betrayed what was passing in his mind, for Alice said, 
'^ My fiither, already thou knowest this dear maiden, 
and thou shalt soon hear how she became my friend, 
and why I have such cause to prize her friendship. I 
have much to tell thee, for— yes, Edith, I have done 
forever with concealments now." 

^' Say no more at present, for thy own health's sake. 
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I mutt laaye thee sow," snd ieemg her friend*t look of 
diiappointment, the added, ''I have beoQ absttit fiom 
my fiiiher a long time." 

*'Ah, 7es» go then. I wae edfiah to keep thee 
from Urn, but to^norroif oome agun. I ahaU need 
thy pretence to anatain me." 

*' Maiden," aaid Mr. Harding, ^ I know not how to 
thank thee for thy kindneei. BntforthycahnneaBand 
wiadom it would have fiured but aadly with my poor 
ohild. I would thoa oonldat tarry with her, but we 
must not aak it at present." 

^ Farewell, dear Edith," eaid Alice, and drawing her 
doser, eihe whispered, "then hatt been more than 
bride'a-maid to me to-day, and aee» here ii thy little 
token* I haye kept it through alL" 



was now 80 eager to tell her &lher every tUng, 
that the could aoaredy wait with patience for the day 
to go by. On hit part he wat thoroughly mystified. 
Pained as he waa at the discovery that the did not 
really love Mr. Mildman, he wat resolved that nothing 
thould oppote her widiet, but that ahe should be left 
entirely at liberty to follow her own indinatUmt, Alice 
herself quite ignorant of the unfiur means her lover had 
employed to make her his own, could not sufficiently 
condemn herself for causing him such pun and mortifi- 
cation. But she no longer persisted in the error of 
resolving to become his wife, in order to atone for the 
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ngmy she imagined she had done hioa. She saw that 
her mistake lay farther back than that, and by so do- 
ing she shonld only be inyolying them both in a deeper 
error, and one beycmd repair. 

While engaged in these refleolioiia, her fiither once 
more entered to inform her that the minister demred 
to speak with her, and marking the pallor that oyer- 
qpread her fiioe, he added, *^I told him, Alice, that 
thou most be spared all excitement to-day, and he 
bade me say to thee, that what he had to impart could 
only give thee joy, and rdieye thy mind of much 
anxiety* Nevertheless, it shall be as thou pleasest. 
Be influenced in this, as in more important matters, by 
thy own wishes, and remember, Alice, there is nothing 
then canst ask of me, which shall not be joyfully 
granted thee." 

^Oh, my fitiher, how I have wronged theel I ill 
deserve this kindness firom thy hand. Bat let him 
come. I should do him this Justice, £» I fear I have 
greatly injured him." 

In a few moments Mr. Mildman entered the room. 
SQa fiice was very pale and haggard, and Alice was 
alarmed at seeing him look so ill. For a short time 
neither spoke^ and then Alice, extending toward him 
her trembling hand, sidd, in a rcice that was scarcely 
audible, ** Canst thou, oh canst thou indeed, forgive 
mer» 

*^ Alice," he replied, in a tone that sounded sepul* 
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ohral, and without toaching the hand she held toward 
him. *^ It is I who am come to ask thy forgiyeness, 
and to reagn the hope so long and ardently cherished, 
of one day maUng thee my own !** 

The sorrow and self*reproach that Alioe felt conid 
not preyent her heart bonnding with joy at this deda- 
ration. 

^Yes, thou whom I thought this day to call my 
bride, I come hither to renounce that precious claim, 
and oh, Alice, not only that, but to sink myself foreyer 
in thy esteem ; to be to thee worse than a stranger, for 
thou wilt henceforth remember me only to scorn me 
and to despise. I shall be below thy pity, who so 
lately thought to find more than earthly happiness in 
thy love I»» 

*' Forbear, I beseech you, Mr. Mildman. It is I 
who haye crossed your path for evil. Woe is me, that 
the devices of a silly girl should work such misery !** 

^^Do not weep, Alice, nor reproach thysel£ Thou 
hast been but the innocent butterfly that sported 
through thy summer hour in the sunshine, and I was 
the treacherous and cruel enemy that entangled thee 
in its snare. Thou knowest not the means I used to 
attun my object, but thou shalt know, thou and thy 
trusting fitther too, and he also who with thee I have 
so deeply injured — ^ye shall all hear my story. It is a 
bitter atonement I must make for the sins into which 
my eyil passions led me. I will acknowledge all ; and 
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"wlieQ my tale is told I viU go hence to labor in a new 
and ardaons field, and strive to make the toils and self- 
denial of the fatnre atone for the fidsehood of the 
past. 

^ Alice, I wonld not haye disturbed thee to-day, but 
I knew that what I had to tell thee would give thee 
joy. Yes, though it wrings my heart so terribly, I 
know it thriUs thine with grateful happiness I Fear 
not I shall ever darken thy pathway more, and I thank 
God, dear girl, that His hand intervened to-day to 
prevent our unhallowed union ! I thank Him that He 
inteiposed to save thee from such misery, and me from 
so great a sin. And now it is my chief wish to secure 
thy happiness, and if I can so &r atone for my &ults 
as to succeed therein, it shall be the dearest solace of 
my remaining days. To-morrow thou shalt hear my 
story. We shall meet then, when I will bid thee fere- 
well forever I" 

^' I, too, have some errbrs to confess. I am sorely to 
blame, but I thought to atone for it all by a life of de- 
votion, if not of affection.'^ 

^ I knew thou wouldst make such a sacrifice, and I 
selfishly thought to exact it of thee. But I must not 
say too much now lest I weary thee. Tet Alice, do 
not reproach thyself for aught thou mayst deem inju- 
rious to me. What do I not owe to thee! Thou 
taughtst me the path of duty in which God's servant 
should w]|lk. I was vain and puffed up with selfish 
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pride. Man*i |»niflei nug in 1117 ean, and I loved the 
Toioe of adulation. Through my love to thee I hare 
learned humility. Yes, I haye rep«ited in tears and 
mourning. Oh, Alice, thou hast been my Guardian 
Angel, and must I lose thee forever ?** 

Alice answered not except by team and sobs; but 
her tears were such as relieve the overburdened heart, 
and while she wept, prayers of joy and gratitude 
mingled with her sorrow. 

^* When I part from thee, I part from all that makes 
the sunshine of this life to me. I go to labor through 
tile long night of sorrow and repentance, and to fix 
my only hope of happiness npon the bright eternal 
morning. Yet it would glad my solitude to think that 
sometimes in thy joy thou oast'st a thought of pity and 
forgiveness on one who deserves only scorn and de- 
testation. Oh, Alice, think not always of me thus; 
but let it soften thy condemnation to know how deqp 
my love has been to thee, and how the hope of win- 
ning the gift of thy affection had almost lost me 
heaven I" 

When Alice looked up, he was gone; and the now 
humbled girl sank upon her knees and poured out the 
first heart-felt prayer she had for a long time been able 
to utter. Submissive as a little child she acknowl- 
edged her errors, and sought that peace and pardon 
which none ever seek in vain. '^ Ah," she thought — 



^ 
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*^ I Bee now why I had not a blessing on my prayers 
l>efi>re. It was becanse I persisted in wrong. It was 
l>ecaase I was obstinately bent npon a course which I 
Icoew had not heayen's approval 1" 



CHAPTEE Xiy. 

Ok the following morning a little company had 
sembled in Mr. Harding^s stndy. Alice, pale from the 
excitement of the previous day, bat with the old light 
rekindled in her eyes, that had for a long time been 
hidden, nestled dose to her &ther'8 side, and he, look- 
ing as if some long missing treasure were restored to 
him. Edith's chair stood close by that of her friend, 
and they exchanged frequent glances of affectionate 
kindness and sympathy. Mr. Harding had already 
heard the history of their acquaintance from his dang^ 
ter's lips, and formed a secret resolve that, come what 
would, so long as he had power to protect her, the 
Quaker's daughter should never want a friend. 

In a little while, he who was to have been the bride- 
groom of yesterday made his appearance, and all were 
startled by the change a few hours had made in him. 
But he came not alone. Alice did not dare to raise 
her eyes, for she knew that his companion was Edward 
Stanley. Her father received him with a quiet dignity 
of manner, though there was some embarrassment on 
the part of each. He did not attempt to speak to 
Alice, but took his seat in another part of the room. 
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Mr. Mildmim glanced around, and then remarked 
witb an effort^ ^ There is another person who should 
be present: it is lisbet," Mr. Harding and Alice 
both looked np astonifihed, and he added, ^4t is* no 
more than justice.'' 

'^Nay," answered Mr. Harding, ^^methioks that is 
unnecessary. She is an unfit recipient of such matters." 

*^ She has looked more deeply into the secrets of 
some present than thou knowest o^ my Mend; for I 
will call thee so, once more. I beg that she may be 
smnmoned." 

lisbet, who had dther been dck or feigning ackness 
mnce the preyioos morning, was, with some difficolly, 
prevailed npon to make her appearance. At length 
she stole into the room, with her apron to her eyes, 
and dropped into the seat nearest the door. 

^ You all know," began Mr. Mildman, with a pain- 
ftl effort, ^that within a few months a change has 
come oyer this then happy fiunily. In me you behold 
the cause of this change, and it now becomes my duty 
to endeavor to repair the injury. 

*' Smce that &ir girl sprung from the child into the 
maiden, I have marked her as my own. I set her 
apart from others, and said, ^ this flower shall be mine, 
no other hand shall cull the lovely blossom.' Tet 
think not it was affection that first prompted me to the 
condudon, for avarice and ambition were the motives 
by which I was actuated. Accordingly, i made my- 
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■df a spj upon Ii«r erery movement, I watched her 
with a jealous eye, and many a gay and yonthfiil riral 
was banished her presence through my influence. But 
the time came when her heart was won by a nolle- 
minded youth, well worthy her pure affection^ I saw 
it, and resolTed to thwart their mutual lore. To aid 
me in this, I placed a qpy about her, and thus wrought 
my secret purpose. God Ibrgiy e me for leading astray 
an ignorant though zealous soul, who came to me for 
counsel Through my means, Alice was persuaded to 
conceal from her &ther the state of her affections, and 
to resist the honoraUeentreatiesof him who lored her, 
to reveal their attachment to her natural prolector. 
Meanwhile I sought to turn the &ther's mind against 
the youth, and finally succeeded. His once warm and 
hearty welcome was turned into a forbidding frown. 
Doubt and distrust were sown between th^n, and at 
length this youth, toward whom I was professing the 
warmest friendship, was driven by my acts to leave 
this neighborhood ; and no sooner was he gone, than I 
began to devise a plan by which I might entangle the 
maiden in my toils, and at last daim her as my own. 

^ At this time an opportunity offered, fitvorable to 
my purpose. An accident, with which you are already 
acquainted, brought Alice into contact with a mem- 
ber of the much persecuted sect called Quakers, and 
awoke m her kmd and grat^fhl heart a lively interest 
inthenu^ 
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^Let me wy a word, now," intemipted AHo«, ^ fcr 
here I am most deeply oolpable. I thought ^o nae the 
inflnenoe I knew I possessed on you to effect my own 
purposes. And had I then yielded to Edith's oonn- 
sds all this imhappiness might hare been avoided. 
But I was wiBfhlly Mind, and it was only jnst I shonld 
suffer the penalty, thongh I wonld none other were in- 
Yolyed in the misery my oondnet has caosed.^' 

**Hxish, AIioe--thy oondnet child! Thou little 
knowest what a small share then had'st therein, how 
thon wast hedged in by me, and how thy actions were 
controlled by the secret inflaences I employed." 

^ Oh, my sweet mistress," now cried Lisbet, coming 
ibrward, and throwing herself at Alice's ftet, "yoa 
wiU neyer for^ye me, I know, tbr playing the spy 
npon yon as I haye done I" 

** Then, lisbet I" cried Alice and her fltther, in the 
same breath of ast<MQiBhment. 

'* Yes, indeed I did, and I dont wonder you 're sar* 
prised to hear it, for I'm aware that nobody would a 
sospected me of ridi like conduct toward my benefiuv 
tions I Indeed, and indeed, dear master and mistress, 
I hain't had a night of quiet rest, but has been 
troubled with night-mare and awful dreams, eyer smce 
I carried that letter to the wrong indiyidual that was 
giye me to take to Mr. Stanley I" 

'< What does she mean? What letter, girit Speak 
t)^ truth, or on my lifth-^ but Mr. Harding cheeked 
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hb wrath whiofa had been rifling for some timei and oet 
his teeth hard as Usbet went on. 

*^0h, or, it was one Miss Alice giye me the ni^t 
before she was took so sadden, and nobod j bat Mr. 
MiMwiMi gnd me knew what ailed her. Bat, meroj 
afiye, what am I a saying, dear, dear,** (in fiust Usbet 
began to fear that shoold she remain mknt and leare 
the minister to tell aU the story, she shoald gun no 
credit for her part of the confession, bat on the ocm- 
trary might not only lose her exoellent place, but alao 
the reputation ahe so highly Tslaed, of exemjdary 
piety.) 

** Alice, with thy consent I will ezj^ain her meaning. 
It was a note which Alice wrote to Edward in her ex- 
cess of sorrow at his expected departure. It was in-- 
tended to recall him, and she further purposed, even at 
that late day, to try to remedy her &ult by oonfesring; 
every thing to her &ther. This, howeyer, did not suit 
with my opposing plans; and as to the girl, she had 
my orders to intercept all such commnmcations. Re- 
strain thine anger, young man, thou spendest on it 
one whose actions have injured himself fiur more than 
thee 1" 

^ Alice,^ said Mr. Harding, in a tone indicating the 
deepest sorrow, ^wherefore was aU this hidden from 
thy fiither ? Have I been so harsh and stern a parent 
to thee that my seyerity merited this usage ?" 

She threw herself weeping upon her firther^s neck. 
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^Do not blame her, that too was my work. 
*niroiigh this girl, I filled her mind with doubts and 
snspicionfl even of thee, for I feared that her eandor 
would defeat my deep designs. But let me be briei^ 
&T this scene grows too painful for my endurance, and 
the worst is yet untold." 

^ Kay, thou hast told enough," cried Alice. ^^ Oh, 
ftther, surely he has made amends; bid him say no 
more 1" 

<« Thy kmdness shall not spare me I When all these 
obstacles were removed from my path, I obtained this 
fiur girl's consent to our betrothaL I knew she could 
not love me, but let me do myself the justice to say 
that the pasrions which first moved me had ^ven 
place to the deeper one of devoted affection. I knew 
she loved another, and witnessed her efforts to banish 
his image from her heart, and I also knew she strug- 
gled vainly. It was interwoven with the very chords of 
life, and I pondered long for a plan by which taf sunder 
them. At last a cruel device took possession of my 
mind ; I told her Edward was no more !" 

Mr. Mildman paused, and a shudder ran over his 
audience. "Yes, Z told her he was dead! How it 
has wrought upon the poor girl's mind, you have seen 
in the change which has come over her. I saw it, and 
alarmed at the fearful effect, I hastened our uitended 
marriage, hopng that wedded devotion would atone 
for allthe past, and trusting in the power of such deep 
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love as I filt tawaid her to onoe moiemikft liri|^ the 
paihwmy I had shaded. But it pleased God to dafest 
my puposesy and from my Tery soul I thank himt 

«The maiden, already weQ4i^ drireii to dktrac- 
tion, saw thee, Edward, among the orowd assembled 
to witness our bridal, and believii^ thee dead already, 
her bewildered senses qxdte deserted her, and she mis- 
took thy living and breathing fonn for a messeagv 
from the grave. 

^The rest is known to yon* For me, I hare little 
more to do here, and soon I go where no eye that has 
ever looked upon me shall behold me again* 

^ Ijsbet, oome hither. My poor gixl, I fear the in* 
jnry I have done thee is beyond repair. Thou earnest 
to me for ghostly connsel, and hast learned other les- 
sons of a dark, and perhaps a &tal eharaoter I^ 

^ Oh, sir," sobbed Lisbet, ^ don't talk so, don't, tx 
the lore of Heaven 1 If it hadnt been for you, sir, I 
should a been the worst and most unmanageables girl 
in all Boston, instead of being oonstdered a tolerable 
sincere Christian — leastways as much so as this fidlen 
nature is capable o^ under some dreomstanoes. Bat 
I've been wicked, and was too easy led away to deceive 
my own dear lady, though, as you know, air, it was 
hoping to be the means, through affliction, of fetching 
her into the fold. Indeed I've learnt a lesson, and if 
earthly natures is so gracious as to forgive me — ^whicb 
they 'U surdiy do^ foUowin' the ezam]de set by them ab 
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15 fliboT* tb» best of ns^wby, I'll ncrrar hold-^Hny 

high aboT6*-my nolgli — ^Bei^bors — 

in— dee— deed— •—«» !•• 

*^l!lum Ikast yet much ta learn of tnte bumility, 

Idid[>et» icid God grant tbafc tbia prove a lesson and not 

a aoare to thee I I bare said ail tbat eonoerns thee to 

bear.'* 

But Lisbet did not go, and Mr. Harding castmg an 

■ 

angry glanoe toward ber; added, ^dost tboa bear, 
wench?" npon which her sobe redoubled, and with an 
anzionB look at Alioe, she remarked, ^ that her mick 
treaa looked so bad that she thonght she might want 
bee to stay and assist her.'' To which observation she 
received no reply, and slowly turning to leave the 
room^ she again remarked, with some asperity in her 
tone, that she ^* hoped her benefiictiontf would remem* 
ber that what she had done wKs out of pure Christian 
zeal for her mistress, and according to the advice of 
her superiors.'' 

The minister continued, now addressmg himself to 
the Quaker's daughter, *^ Maiden, thou hast this day 
heard a tale calculated to shock a mind less grieved by 
utterance of falsehood than thine own. There are 
sonte (rf* thy people who deem they owe me a debt of 
gratitude for my efforts in their behal£ It is due to 
them to say that although at first my motives were not 
pure, yet since I have witnessed the purity of their 
private life and the Christian patience with which they 
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sabmit to outrage and injostioe, fearing nanght in the 
performance of what they r^^ard their duty, and mak- 
ing trath their g^de — what was onoe hitt^ enmity in 
my mind against them, is changed into oncere phy 
and respect. Their errors I do deeply deplore, and 
while I would guard others against filling into the 
same, I wonld point them to many characteristica 
worthy their imitation* It is enough to say of thee, 
that I hare striyen to separate thy &ir friend froait thy 
inflaenoe, because I felt that it was such as must de- 
feat my own dedgns. In thy &ther's lot and thine 
own, I-flhaU ever fed a deep interest. Thou hast 
friends in this household, and I can desire for thee no 
more efficient protection. 

*^But there is one more act of justice I would see 
done,'' and he turned toward Alice, whose fiioe was 
still hidden in her fither's bosom, and then to Edward, 
to whom Mr. Sbrding now extended his hand. 

" Spare yourself further interference, sir, I will speak 
for myself herel" said the young man, in a scomfbl 
tone, as he advanced and clasped once more the hand 
of his fother's friend. 

^^ It is enough," said Mr. Mildman, as if he would be 
spared the scene further, " my labors here are end^d. 
I go to redum the souls that lie in the fjarkneiw of 
ignorance and midnight superstition. Into the wig- 
wam of the Indian will I bear the fruits of knowledge 
gamed in the bitterness of self-humiliation ; and God 
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permit that my sins may be atoned for by zealons and 
imeeasmg labors for the .good of my brethren ! I 
Tironld leave these scenes in peace with all men, and fbr 
the injury I have done them ask theur kind forgiyeness, 
though knowing that it is &r more than I merit. Let 
my humiliation this day bespeak my penitence, and he 
who was never God's servant so tndy as now, dares to 
pray that upon each one of you may rest his blearing." 

^ Forgive him, jbther," whispered Alice, in a tone of 
entreaty, and Mr. Harding answered, 

** Grod has been good to me, and in token of grati-* 
tnde to him I can, I do. But had thy treacherous de- 
ngns succeeded, methinks thou had fi>rfeited all for- 
giveness, either of earth or heaven. But I tread not 
on a fillen enemy. Go thy ways in peace, and may He 
permit thee to find the consolation thou art seeking 1'^ 

It is always easy to pardon an unsuccessful rival, and 
Edward bestowed upon the minister such forgiveness 
as in his newly dawning happiness he could well afford 
to one who had his hearty contempt. Mr. Mildman 
felt that this was so, and turned from him with a sigh 

m 

of pain. 

'^ It is what I meri^ Alice, I have a trust to com- 
mit to thee. The wrong that I have done that ignor- 
ant girl weighs upon me heavily, and I must leave it to 
thee to restore her faith in all that is pure and holy. 
Watch over her as one whose soul is in dang'er, and, 
for the sake of my peace, strive to reclaim her." 
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AUoe did Bot qpeak, bat to the great amioyiBoe of 
Bdmurd, who looked as if he thought the touch poHii- 
tion, extended her hand to the minister. He took it 
in both his omi, and, afanost overpowered hy his emo- 
tionsi he mnrmnred — ^'^ Farewell 1 &rewell to thee, and 
to the tm^tness of this Ufe forever !^ 

He was gone, and thej never saw him again. But 
yearn after they heard of a white4iaired holy man who 
dwelt amid the prairieSi and pointed many % Ibrest 
child the way that leads to heaven. 
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Edith mado her esci^ s6 quietly that no one hnew 
the momeDt of her disappearance, and die returned 
to her own sad home without one aelfish thought to 
doad the joy she felt in the happinefls of her own dear 
Alice. Scarcely had she reached her &ther*B bed-dde 
when Mr. Harding was beside her. 

^^I come," he said, ^'to perform a willing dnty, 
friend, we haye met before— dost thou remember ?*^ 

^1 remember thee as one who interceded in behalf 
of myself and my child in an hoar of danger and sore 
triali.andl thank thee!'* 

*^Thoa art too generous. ' Think not I am here to 
remind' thee of a debt so triffing; but to ask thy for- 
giveness fi>r an act which I now blnsh to acknowl- 
edge." 

*' I am ignorant of what thou speakest, and recall no 
act of thine which calls for my forgiveness." 

^ Snrely thon canst not have forgotten that we had 
met before that time thou spoke of." 

^' Friend, my memory is indeed at fiwlt here, and I 
must ask thee to ezcnse it in one whose mind has been 
engrossed by cares and anxieties." 
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^*Well, wen, I eonld never have befiered itt and 
am the more deeply ashamed because thy generosity 
has buried it in oblivkxi. It was I who, one day en- 
countering thee in thy quiet walks, assaSed thee with 
a rudeness fi>r which I desire to make amends." 

*^ Say no more. Enough that it was forgotten. By 
this thou mayst be sure I cheridied no malice." 

'* It is a proof of the nobleness of thy mind 1 Would 
I had that within me which would enable me so freely 
to forgive injuries. Friend, thou art ill and feeble, how 
fares it with thee ? Maideo, with thy consent, I will 
speak with thy &ther alone. Thou need'st not fear 
now to trust him with me thus." 

John Morrison watched her retreating form until she 
disappeared through the doorway, when he heaved a 
deep sigh. *' The time that remains to me is short, 
and but for that one anxious thought I should go on 
my way hence rejoicing?" 

«<01d man! let not thijs disturb thy departing mo- 
ments. I owe thy daughter a debt which I can never 
repay — ^it is not only the life, but the happiness of my 
own and only child. Thou knew'st it not ? Nor did I, 
believe me, until to-day, or I should have shown my 
sense of the obligation sooner. Yes, my Alice declares 
that but for her she would long ago have ceased to 
struggle with what she imagined was her &te. Brother, 
our children are most dear to each other. Alice loves 
Edith with a sister's love, and shall share with her a 
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taihes^B protectioiL Her welfiure and liapinnefls shall 
be dear to us as oar own ; for we have marked her 
modest worth and noble virtues, and there are few who 
would not do well to emulate them 1" 

**What shall I render unto the Lord for all his mer- 
cies nnto me ! I have beUeved that this day would 
oome at last, that Mends would arise to her in her hour 
of need. My friend, thou hast the blessing of a dying 
man. Thou hast removed from death its only sting; 
thon hast robbed the grave of its victory !" 

*^'Soj no, it is not L It is the reward of thy own 
and her deserts. The hand of Gh>d is here !" 

** I feel that it is the hand of a good and mereifhl 
&therl ^Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart 
in peace !' " 

Mr.' Harding was moved to tears atwitnesong his 
deep emotion, and kindly pressed his hand in token of 
sympathy. 

«<I am ipyself a fiither, and ^6od do so with me and 
more' if I be not one to thy child !" 

The dying man then confided his affidrs to his new 
friend, and although his own care and foresight h^ ar- 
ranged theip so as to cause his daughter as little annoy- 
ance as possible, it was a great relief that he could 
place them in the hands of Mr. Harding, and thus save 
her the otherwise necessary pain of giving them her at- 
tention. In the course of their conversation the 

Quaker informed him that he had already written to 

12* 
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aimti their only remaiiiing relattre to wham 
die oould look for protection, informing her of hit 
to plAoe Edith nnder her oare; and that as aooii m 
praotioable, after hia deoeasei he proposed her return to 
England, aooompanied by Maretah -who had dodaared 
her intention never to deaert her, and for iHiom he had 
made ample proviaon in the settlement of his affidrs; 
adding that, for the brief time that wonld probablj in- 
tervene between his death and their departure, Mr. 
Harding's protection would not oilly be moat grato- 
fbUy receiyed, but that without it their purpose might 
be altogether defeated. He also said that it wonld 
grieve him to think that any kindness of Mr. Harding^ 
toward his child would involve him in difficulty or sub- 
ject him to suspicion ; but that reasons existed which 
tended to remove that apprehension &cm his mind, 
and that these reasons Edith would herself probably, 
reveal to him. 

^ Believe me, my brother, these matters shall receive 
my fidthful attention; and should it result, as possibly 
it may, in thy daughter remaining among us, ahe shall 
be, as it were, a sacred trust committed to my keqnng.*' 

^^I should do my feelings wrong did I attempt to ex- 
press my sense of thy kindness, I have conversed 
with Edith on that subject, and she thinks with me. 
Nevertheless, we are shortsighted mortals, and I leave 
it w'th thee to say to her that I desire her to do aa 
may be most fitting her own wishes.*' 
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<«AiKd do nol thmk me cbtman if I toadh upon 
aiiotl)w imbjeot whidi intcareMe ma beoaose it eoneeras 
thy qDiritiial wd&re.*' 

^^ Speak thy mind, fiiend. Meftbinki I partly dime 
thy meanifig.'^ 

^^I am a^raife t&at thy seet xqeoto what wb regard 
as the ocmimand of our Master to keep Hit death in 
remembrance by the perfiNrmanoe of an act wMdi moat 
CSiristiana regard as their duty.*' 

*^ThoB re&reat to the Snipper of onr Lord. Far 
be it from me to assnme a merit which none can 
oUdm; but friend, I reqiiire not to receive from the 
hand of man what conkea to the eoul direct from that 
of the Great High Priest Himself. Let me ask thee 
if in thus Striving to comply UteraUy with what ye 
regard as his command, thou believest there is any 
spiritual profit to be derived from the external em- 
blem?'' 

^' Not from Ihe external emblem, but from the act 
of obedienee. In childlike fidth we dionld perbna 
his ccmmumd, and that according to the manner of 
his instruction. If we presome to set that aside, what 
warrant have we that we shall receive the spirit — 
how know we that he will Touchsafe it in any other 
way than that through which he instructs us we may 
obtain it f>' 

*^Thou betievest then that the outward and' the 
spiritual manifestations are inseparable.*' 
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*^ Not 80, elfle we should require the oonstant ptes- 
enoe of the external form, because QoA should be 
always within our hearts, and not only when we per- 
ferm the outward act of obedience.'' 

^^And if he thus manifests himself what need is 
there of an occasional or periodical obserFanoe of a 
form which may exist as void, conreying no nurture 
to the soul, while we know and daily experience the 
necessity of a constant renewal of our strength by 
coming directly to the living founUun and partaking 
of its reviving waters ?*' 

«< Simply as I said before, because we hare no guar- 
anty if we reject the means he offers us of reaching 
his presence to-day, that to-morrow, when those means 
are no longer at hand, if we come in our sin and weak- 
ness to ask his mercy, he will'receiye us.'' 

^ But the Scripture is ML of such promises as show 
us that in truly humbling ourselves before EQm and 
asking his gracious presence by which alone we have 
spiritual life, we shall obtdn what we need. Thine 
own doctrine teaches thee that thou must, by repent- 
ance, come to Him, ere thou art deemed fit to ap- 
proach the symbol. We have not so understood 
Christ as to believe that we can reach him only 
through a perishing medium. There is too much 
danger that an idol be made of the outward mgn, 
and that in merely partaking thereof men deem they 
have complied with God's whole command. It is 
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therefore better to turn away from it entirely^ and 
place oar whole trust on that within, whioh is Christ 
bom in our hearts.*' 

«<What do I hear? I thought thon hadst been 
one of that sect which men call Quakers I" 

** And so indeed I am." 

'^Isit poanble that they entertain such doctrines? 
Do they indeed believe on Him who died that we 
might live?" 

** Yerily they do. But it is too often the case that 
man refuses that justice to his fellow, which, if Chris- 
tian love did move him, he would joyfully accord. On 
the other hand it is his nature to resist oppression. 
There is often much contention among brethren in 
consequence of refusing to call things by a common 
name. ' One is of Paul,' * another of Apollos,' when 
all should say ' I am of Christ.'" 

*' If this be so, Grod forgive the blindness of those 
who have sinned against Him in persecuting their 
Christian brethren. Methinks though, thy people 
have been to blame in setting above these spiritual 
things matters of trifling moment, such as wearing 
the hat, and refusing to yield respect to your supe- 
riors, and many other peculiarities of manner ye per- 
sist in." 

'^ Ah I" said the Quaker, with a smile^'^ thon hast 
come to it at last. When ye can no longer condemn 
our faith ye fall back upon such points as these, and 
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it 10 fi>r ireariiig the hat and for offendii^ thiOie la 
authority by addreflaing them aa equals that we ate 
driven to banifihment, and even to the gallowsl Bot 
I mean not to speak unkindly; do not 00 consider it, 
my brother." 

**No, no; but what have I been thinking of to tarry 
with thee thus, wisarying thee beyond thy strength I 
Believe me, however^ what I have this day heard from 
thy lips has not fiillen upon unyielding soiL With 
God's UesBbig on my efforts I will make it my task 
to labor for the good of thy people, and there are not 
wanting men of strength who wiU arise in their be> 
half^ for many are discontented and ontaraged by re- 
cent acts <tf wrong and sererity. Ah^ maiden, thon 
art come to Aide mel Bat for the interest with 
which thy Other's conversation, has inspired me, I 
should have gone long ago. However, I go now, 
but, with God's pernusBion (not regarding man's as 
neoessary) will ere long visit you again.'' 



CHAPTEB IXVIL 

AsTBOi the intemew with Mr. Harding, Edith notioed 
that her father's mind appeared to be notore tranqnil, 
though with a breaikdng heart she fiao saw that he 
waa mpidly deoUning, . The kind phymdaii oontinued 
his freqaent Tifli|a» atidalthongh his iaaoner was some- 
what more constrained than formerly, she read in it 
only the sad confirmation of her fears. Sometimes 
she canght his eye fixed npon her with an expression 
of mental pain which she attributed to sympathy, and 
was deeply gratefol for the kindness firom which his 
feelings sprang* 

One enrening, after a day of intense suffering, he 
came in to make his usnal visit. His anziona look on 
ascertaining his patient's condition, did not escape the 
daughter's watchful eye, and when, after a whispered 
word with him, Louis informed her that he should re- 
turn and remain with her fiidier during a portion of 
the night, she understood his meaning but too well 

As soon as he had gone to make some preparatory 
arrangements, the sick man called his daughter to his 
bedside. 
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"My dmg^ter, ask our Heavenly Pareot to 
strengtlieii thee for this night. The hour has conae 

m 

when I am called to leave thee, bat hearken to my 
wordfli my diild, and Gk>d ffve me strength to say 
what I desire to say to thee I 

"Praised be His name,I leave thee not without pro- 
tection, bat feel that thoa wilt be more safe ander the 
goardianship oJOTered than thoa hast been onder mine 
own. Oar kind friend, Gideon Harding, has prom- 
ised to be a fiither to thee, and I have confided to 
him sach matters as would only weary thee to hear 
o^ and also my views with regard to thy fritare move- 
ments. 

" Edith, there is one thing farther I woold say to 
thee. It was once a scarce of grief to me that thy 
spiritnal views shoald differ from mine own« It is so 
no longer. I believe thoa hast what is needfid to 
secure thy everlasting peace, and it is a subject .rather 
of rejoicing that I bequeath not this cause of dissension, 
perhaps of persecution, to my child. Though we have 
chosen different paths through which to journey 
thither, I believe that we shall meet at the final goal 
To-morrow, my daughter, think that thy dear mother's 
spirit and mine own are reunited for eternity, and view 
this life as but a brief day of trial, at the close of which 
thou too shall rejoice in our society. 

" And now bring hither the Holy Book, and read to 
me once more from its pages the promises which are 
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snfficient for our support even in an hour like this. 
Ah, they have betied ns who bsj that we reject its 
sacred counsels !'* 

Edith listened to her ftther's dying words, and com- 
plied with his request, with a degree of composure as- 
tonishing to hersel£ How kind is the provision of our 
Heavenly Father which, in moments of our deepest 
trial, renders the mind incapable of comprehending 
their reality ! It is only when the occasion 'has gone 
by, and time, in a measure, accustoms us to our loss, 
that the truth begins to dawn gradually upon the 
mind, and we realize that our dear ones are departed 
forever. Forever? — ^nol for with this mournful 
thought comes the consoling assurance that we shall 
meet them in a happier home, and continue through 
eternity the intercourse which time had just began I 

When Louis returned, he found the sick man sleep- 
ing, while Edith sat beside him, clasping his hand in 
both her own, and listening ibr each fitful breath as if 
she feared it would be the last she should hear. He 
stood regarding them in silent emotion. *' Why may 
I not say to this dying man,*Leave thy daughter with 
me. I love her with an affection which shall take the 
place of thine. On my bosom shall her grief be 
soothed, and my arm shall shield her from the ills that 
threaten ! But no, it can not be. My mother, for thy 
sake I can not. Duty claims the conquest over love, 
and this dying man must pass away without such con- 
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&dEhg asann&oa to calm hii iMt momento upon 
earth!** 

The sick man now awoke, and dedred to be raiaed a 
Uttle. This being done, he attomptod in a &int voice 
to thank Lotna for hia nnfiiUng kindneas. Then calling 
upon Maretah he gave her a few words of Christian 
connady and commended hia danghtor to her kindneas. 

** My fiither," answered the Indian girl, ^ Maretah's 
lore ahall aoothe her sister's sorrow, and Maretah's 
hand (placing it upon her dagger) shall be swift to 
avenge her injuries I" 

"Not so, my ohildl Thou must learn to leave ven- 
geance to Him who alone knoweth how to wield it. 
Edith will teach thee these milder prindides of CSiris* 
tian doctrine.'* 

" Forgive my haste, &ther 1 The Indian's blood yet 
nms wildly through my heart. Maretah forgot she 
was no longer the daughter of the forest. But she 
will be her weak sister's mother and her fiulier. She 
will wipe away her teacB, and when danger threatens, 
it shall r^ach her only throtigh Maretah's boscHu I" 

He spoke no word to Edith, but casting upon her a 
look full eloquent, he opened his anns, and she flung 
herself weejong upon his bdaom^ 

"Heavenly Parent behold her I Let thine arm sus- 
tain, thy care defend her, and thy kindness bless !" 
His breath came faster, a slight shadow passed over 
his frame. There was a ulenoe of sonie momenta. 
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irik<m Louis apfMHoiehed €pdeti|r nod saw the spirit had 
deported. He stole noiselesdy awaj, and left the 
danghter to her sorrow: 

The gray dawn erept pafatfoUy throng the lattice 
of the ffllent chamber, making the heart sick and fiskint 
with its nnwelocnne revealings, and Edith turned from 
its nnsympathizing brightness with the feeling that 
life had now indeed but little left for her to ding to. 
There were in her conduct no load nor violent demon- 
strations of sorrow, but the silent tokens of a deeper 
agony; and thrice welcome on that solemn morning 
had been the messenger of death to her — the sorrow* 
ing orphan. Gladly would she have lain her young 
head to rest forever in her &ther^s grave, and joyfully 
have bidden farewell to a world wherein she had ex* 
perienced as yet, little else than sorrow. 

It was forbidden that ^' Qoakeo} and other hereticks'' 
should be interred in consecrated ground, but there 
was a little sednded spot whidh was privately us^d as 
a burial-pkoe for those who died inthe fiiith of the 
Chnrdi of England, where Louis knew he could^btain 
permission for the Quaker's dust to repose. It was 
necessary to consult Edith on these matters, which 
was done as gently as possible, and all needful arrange- 
ments being completed, Ae was left for this day with 
the Indian girl,' to sit for the last time by her ftther's 
bedside. As she took her seat there and clasped his 
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lifeless hand in her own, Maretah placed herself at tihe 
foot of the bed jand began a diant for the departed. 
There was something Ob soft and monmfol in her tone 
and action, that it conld not jar upon the danghter'B 
feelings, bat rather senred to soothe and calm her 

■ 

mind. 

"Whither hast thoa gone^ oh, otir IhtherT 
Why art thoa ao aOeat and so aad? 
Wilt thou'not awaken with the morning; 
When the sonheam calls the hnnter to the hillaf 
He has gone to the happy hnnting^groands— 
Keyer ahall we welcome him again I 
Grieyed and weary was he with his borden.— 
In the land of rest he lays it down 1 
There is one who hastesto give him weloomei 
There is one who takes him by the hand. 
*TiB the wife who has waited for his oaming; 
Who has listened for his fi)ot8tep8 long I 
She waited on the brow of the moontahi. 
Her white hand beckoned him to oome^ 
And together through the mists of the morning, 
On the wings of the breezes they are flown I" 

The first sunbeams of the early morning fell upon a 
solemn group assembled aronnd a new-made grave* 
Mr. Harding's arm supported the drooping fi>rm of 
the sorrowing daughter, while Maretah knelt at her 
side and bathed the hand she held with sympathizing 
tears. Louis stood by the side of the grave, and in a 
tremulous voice read, at Edith's request, the burial 
service of the Church of England. When the coffin 
was lowered into the grave, apd " ashes to ashes, dust 
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to dost," was said, Edith left the friendly arm that sus- 
tained her and threw herself upon her knees beside the 
open graye. She cast one long, lingering look upon 
the coffin, and then, nusmg her glance to heaven, she 
lifted her claq>ed hands npward, and seemed to 
hreathe a ailent prayer, after which she. suffered her- 
self to be led away. And once more in her now 
desolate home, so deep was the aspect of grief she 
wore, that each one who approached her felt that 
words of comfort were but an idle and discordant 
sonnd« Nothing could exceed the tender delicacy of 
Maretah, who, by many an unobtrusiye act of kind- 
ness, showed her appreciation of her sister's sorrow; 
thus soothing her grief with the sympathy of her 
untutored fedings; for Edith was not one to re- 
main insenable to such affection, and in the midst of 
her distress, she did not forget to thank her heavenly 
Father for bestowing upon her in her need so true and 
kind a friend as this, the daughter of the forest. 



CHAPTBB IIVIII. 

^ Edith, thou must share our home. Come to to, 
and aa my father has already told thee, so long as them 
wilt remain with ns, thon shalt be as our own.** 

** Not yet, not yet, dear Alice I Oh, I can not so 
soon leave this spot where his spirit seems to linger I^ 

^'It is no longer safe, dearest; and our lore dial! 
strive to comfort thee t^ Alice urged gently. 

*^ There is naught on earth I fear now. Yet I wSS 
come, for it was his wish. Only let me stay in this now 
sacred place a little longer, for as soon as may be I 
must leave these scenes forever !^' 

'* What dost thou mean ? Leave these scenes ? Oh, 
Edith, whither wilt thou go 7^ 

**To England," she answered, with an effort. . *^To 
that far off land, no longer dear to me I" 

" Then why wilt thou go, when we who so dearly 
love thee desire thee to remain with us, and thou 
thyself oh, Edith, surely thou dost not wish to leave 
usl" 

^* No, Alice ; all that is dearest to me is here. But 
this Ufe has ever been to me a scene of duty and self- 
sacrifice. I can not do as I would." 



THB QUAKER'S DAUGHTBB. 297 

^ And why not? what diould call Utete there except 
it were thy own free will to go ?'* 

^^Dotj ; duty to thcidster of my mother who daims 
from nije a da&ghtei's Ioto-*^ yon, my friends here» 
who risk so much in my behalf— and lastly^ I owe it %6 
myself to go 1" 

«< Bdith, if I could find it in my heart to be angry 
with thee, I should be so now» ^Doty, duty!' is 
there naught on earth but that, that then must be 
forey^ harping upon *duty' and sacrificing thysdf 
to others instead of sometimes consulting thine own 
pleasure?" 

*^ Thou forgettest, ABce, that the one is so dosely 
allied with the other, that I can not separate the two 
without destruction to the latter. Where should I 
find pleasure were I to forget my duty iu the pursuit 
of it?'' 

**And on the other hand, can not pleasure exist 
and be enjoyed innocently without some giim phan- 
tom standing by its side to afiright one withal? I 
would not have thee other than thou art, and yet I 
wish thy conscience were a trifle less tender." 

*^No, no; thoQ dost not, Alice. But thou canst 
not know all the reasons that influence me in this 
decision — and I can not tell them to thee. But those 
I have mentioned are sufficient, and beside that, thou 
dost forget, Aliee, that I am under sentence of ban- 
idunent." 
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^Biniihmeiitl lente&ceofbamdmientl'' 
^ It 18 tme, dear girl, and so thou aee^st T hsre no 
choice bat to go. Indeed, I had almost forgott^i it 
too, so much has my mind been filled with other 
thoughts." 

**Bat Edith, sorely that sentence does not wdgh 
against thee, and my fiither's voice has sufficient in- 
flnence to procure thee some fiivor. Nay, the Gioy- 
emor has often called me his little pet, and I will go 
myself and importune him so that he will be glad to 
dismiss me with my petition granted. Fear not but 
we shall remove this obstacle, and when we have ac- 
complished that we will set about overthrowing the 

others!" 

^ Dear Alice, I must ask thee as a fitvor that thou 
wilt do nothing of this kind, for believe me it would 
be useless." 

** Then thou wilt go after all, and I just fiincted I 
had found a sister 1 Edith, thou didst foretell the 
dawn of my happiness — do not forget that thine own 
was to be united with it. Alas, I can not rejoice in my 
newly-found joy if thou dost not share it with me t" 

*' Alice, dearest, I am iudeed happy ia thy return- 
ing delight. Think not that even grief can drown 
the spark of sympathy." 

'' Can I never make thee think of thyself? Wilt 
thou not see— dost thou not understand that there 
are reasons why thou shouldst not, at least, hasten 
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thy departure? Be not rashl others' happiness as 
well as thine own may depend npon thy dedrion." 

** I scorn the affectation of misunderstanding thee, 
Alice, but the reasons thon dost urge are the very 
ones which hasten my departure, though I had 
thought not to mention them. At a time like this 
I would not permit such thoughts to have place 
within my mind, did I not iM it ineumbent upon 
me, for others' peace. And Alice, thou canst urge 
me no longer wiien I tell thee that in going hence 
I avoid a danger which I must encounter in remaiii- 
ing." 

Alice iidd no more upon the subject, but in her 
secret heart she chenshed the belief that something 
would yet interpose to prerent the aooomplishment 
of Edith's purpose, and formed a resolution to defeat 
it, if such a thing were poesible. So, after obtaining 
her pronise to come to them ere long, she left her, 
happy in the brightness that now enyeloped her own 
future, and, in the fuDness of h^ joy, investing that 
of her friend with the glow of its reflected beanty. 

13 



GHAPTII XIIL 

**What maikM ycm look to sony, hntiMtt Are 
you ill?** 

^•No, Angeline; bat I li«?e seen tli«t which grievoi 
me*** 

** May I know what it is?** 

^Yw, my litde aster. Ton know thait SttOi'B 
fiither has been a long time ilL** 

"^Oh^Ihopeit is not anything sad that eonosm 
herl** 

^ Bat it is, for she is an orphan.** 

'' Oh, Looisl is her fiither really deadf** asked tka 
tender-hearted child, now weeping. 

** He is, my dear; he died some days ago.** 

''Poor EdithI who will take care of herf*> 

''Her heavenly Father! for I know of no earthly 
protector she has now,'* and Loois arose and paoed 
the room, deeply moved. 

" What, my love ?** 

" Did yoa know that Edith had lost her &(her ?** 

"Yes, my dear, and I am very sorry for her.** 
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*^AaA bfother ngyu die ham no om to take oare 
^Iierl» 

^It is rtrj tmftstiiiuite. But I think ihe told me 
ahe had idationfl in England. I wonid advise her 
to go thither I" 

"I hope she won't do titat, for if Ae does, we shall 
never see her again H' 

^ISTo verjr great misfortiinel*' thought Mrs. Her- 
Bkon, though she said nothing. 

^Oh, manwna, if die oonld only come heroi how 
happj it wonld make mel*' 

** lliat is impossible, Angeline.** 

** And can not I ever go to see her, and tdl her 
how sorrj I am for herf* 

"It wonld be verjr improper to permit yon to do so.* 

**Bat, dear mamma, what is to become of her?** 

" My dear, you seem in some sort to hold me respons- 
ible for her welfiure. It is not in my power to become 
so* I most consider first the safety of my own fiunily.^ 

^^Bat I thought Mr. Mildman told us that every 
body was sorry for Editb^s misfortunes, because every 
one reqwcted her, and that even the Governor himself 
could not help admiring her; and I am sure God is too 
good to allow any one to suffer for being kmd to such 
a person I'* 

"^geline, you speak of matters you do not under- 
stand* It is scarcely becoming in a little girl to ez« 
press aueh decided opinions.'* 
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The oliiid looked «t ber mother in surprise; ftt'oace 
she did not comprehend her. The tears filled her eyes 
as she answered, ** I am very sorry if I said any thing 
wrong;** and then she stole away to relieve btt* 
womided feelings, and to grieye in secret over the sor- 
rows she was not permitted to soothe. 

In fact, Mrs. Hermon was in the predicament of one 
who commences by taking a wrong coarse, and then 
tries to persuade herself that it is right, and persists 
in it accordingly. The prejudice she had acquired 
against Edith was not lessened by the. ccmtinoal fear 
she felt that even should Louis nefrain from declaring 
his affection for her, he might yery naturally betray it 
in his conduct ; and setting this danger a^de, it irri- 
tated the affectionate mother to notice that his manner 
had become more grave than formerly; and that when 
he thought himself unobserved, he gave way to an air 
of sadness which was fist becoming habituaL 

When Angeline was gone, he took his seat beside 
his mother and said with what composure he could 
command, 

" Do -fori not think that after all my aster's remarks 
were just ?** 

** Louis I you certainly can not expect me to receive 
this girl again into the fiunily !" 

" Let me at least tell you my plan, mother. Before 
Mr. Mildman went away — I think it was because he 
partly suspected what my feelings toward EdiA 
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lie took an opporlmutj of telling me that he had rea- 
son to- think the sentence of banishment under whioh 
the membexs of this sect at present rest, would cease 
to indnde Edith as soon as her fiither's death should 
oeeor. He added that JUbr. Harding's feelings were in* 
teresled in her, and that his influence might easily 
obtain permission for her to remain here without fear 
of molestation. Now, mother, what I would ask of 
you isy-that if such permission be procured (in whidi 
eyent of course you would incur no risk in so doing), 
yoa will, &r a short time, offer this Mendless girl your 
protection. My object in this is to gpiyeyou the oppor- 
tunity of becoming more perfectly acquainted with her, 
and of satisfying yourself with regard to her true char- 
acter. Meanwhile, to retieve your mind of anxiety on 
ibis point, I will take the opportunity to make that 
long anticipated journey through the colonies, which 
'you-know I planned some time ago. And, if you are 
really conyinced, on the closest scrutiny (and I consent 
that you use all fiiir means of ascertuning the truth), 
that she is not a worthy wife for your unworthy son, I 
will then promise you to give her up forever, «nd 
nerer again cast so much as a regret on my decision." 

'^I am surprised, Louis, that you do not see the,diffi- 
culties in the way of all this. In the first place, should 
I inyite Edith here, it would perhaps be encouraging a 
fiilse expectation on her part; and eyen were eyery 
other obstacle to your union with her remoyed, there 
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gtfn remainfl the insapenible one of the 

your reli^ous opinionfl — a fridtiid souroe of iiahi|ifi- 

nesB and contentiioii in the marriage eoiuieelaoii.'^ 

*^ Mother, I haye thought of thk, and feei pedbeHy 
oonTinced that no unhappy conseqaenoea weald reaolt 
ftom it; beoame my loye for her haa had its aocnee in 
admiration and respeet for those very qnalkiea that go 
to make up the tme ChriBtian character. And who 
knows, dear mother, but we might at bst make her a 
convert to our own chosen religion ?" 

** I should respect her less for abjaring her fiither*s 
ftith to win onr fkvor, than if she remained the moat 
obstinate Qoaker in the ool<»iies t And, Loais, I am 
forced to tell yoa that the promise yon made me adds 
bat little to my comfort so long as yoa continue to im- 
portune me on this subject, and in your heart to aocose 
me — as I feel yoa do— of injustice, and indifference to 
your happiness. Alas, why will yot not renoonce this 
hope, which, it is my duty to tell you, you can never 
reasonably expect to realise ; and let us be once more 
happy, as we were before this girl came into oar 
circle, to bring distrust and misery where all before 
was peace and unityt'' — and her appeal ended in a 
flood of tears. 

What could poor Louis do ? His mother had ahmys 
been the object of his highest admiration and most de- 
voted love ; and he was the more closely bound to her, 
because he felt that she' looked on him as her protector. 
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wmA nBei. vifm hkk stiwgfh aa ber ctiief daptad^ 
lUi mm the ftnt oawe of difGurenoe that bad arisfia 
between than^aaduaAil now, the dutifhl aon had zieyer 
knowB bia mother awenre from joatioo or reifiiae her 
ready sympaihy to virtae in diatreaa. That ahe re- 
quired of bim more than, waa reaaonaUei and not only 
ae, but that ahe used meana to attain her object whieh 
could searcely be called &ir, the young man filt with 
pain. But he also fidt that he had yidd^ aa much aa 
du^ required of him abready, and that to comply with 
ber demand waa a thing not to be thought o^ aud next 
to impoaaible* To remonstrate would be yain, to re- 
main and witneaa her distreaBi which he waa made to 
feel he waa the oauae of^ waa more than be could en- 
dure; and when Mra. Hermon looked vfi after her 
paroxyam of grief waa exhausted» ahe found bendf 
alone. 

In audi a caae, teara are afinal resort in a tottering 
eaoae. They are an auxiliary fumiahed the weaker 
aex by nature, and sometimes come to our aid when 
other means are unavailiDg, The storm of words may 
n^^ the sunshine of smiles strike upon the flinty heart 
in vain, but it is seldom that the * g^tle dew of tears' 
weU refined, fidls to call forth the fragrance of young 
feeling. But, asters, we would warn you not to use the 
weapon rashly I Cautiously displayed, its power is 
magic; but shown injudiciously or too ofken, the spell 
is broken, and man — stem, unrelenting tyrant — tri- 
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iniqplii oTer the angoiflh he infliflta, and Is^ 
at what ahould wring hia heart with lemoniefiil pmil 
We do not mean to aay Xoui^ lan^edr-^not he! 
Under aoch dffeamatflnoea what yonthfbl lorer oonld? 

m 

He merely took hk hat and went oat, which was nAta- 
raL Men nwuJly do ao m each caaaa> What woman 
who haa had «ny e^penenoe wiih the aez does not 
know it? 

A walk of aome distance wore off his doubt as 
well as his exdtement, and he reaolred to Tisit Edith, 
and after the manner of a kind ftiend (nothing more!) 
to offer his services in any matters wherttn she might 
require advice or assistance. It was a dangeroas step^ 
but was as little as he coold do— and aa much ! 

It was then that Edith informed him of Me. Harding^ 
kMness in relieving her of the necessity of attending 
to her businefls affairs, and also of his fearless o£Ebr ct 
{nrotection, and her dedsion to accept it for a short 
time, and gratefully declined his proAbred asaistanoe. 
She scarcely dared enter upcm a subject so nearly toach- 
ing her feelings, as to return ber thanks to him and to 
his fionily for all they had done for her and for her de- 
parted parent, and after &intly oideavoring to express 
her sense of obligation, was obliged to leave the rest to 
his delicacy of apprehension. But when, for the firat 
time, he learned her intentipn of returning soon to Eng- 
land, his agitation was too great to escape hor observa- 
tion. He felt now, indeed, that his hopes had reoeiyed 
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-a deatli-blow, and he would have been utterly un- 
able to repress the spontaneous outbreak of his feel- 
ings, but for the calmness of the young girl's demeanor, 
and the dignity of grief with which she was invested. 
He left her with a breaking heart, not knowing that 
he should again behold her whom he loved more than 
aught else that earth contained, but from whom he 
seemed s^Miated by a cruel and unavoidable detitiny. 

18» 



CHAPTER III. 

It may be aaked what reason the Qaakai!*i dang^tar 
now had for continnmg to conceal the true state of her 
religions opinions ; bnt it mnst be remembered that she 
was placed in embairassing cironmstances. It wonld 
be but a short time that she should remain in Boston, 
and respect for her father's memory indnced her lor 
that time to preserve silence on the subject. It would 
benefit her but HtUe to have it known, for although the 
knowledge of her views might screen her against open 
persecution, it would not remove the suspicion attach- 
ed to her as her father's daughter. No one seemed 
in the least, to suspect her of holding opinions differing 
from those of her departed parent, and it now appeared 
to her a sacrilege to disturb that impression* 

And there was another reason, which operated 
strongly upon her feelings of delicacy, if not upon her 
sentiments of filial duty. Should she now declare her 
self to be a member of the Church of England, what in- 
ference, regarding her relation with the young physician 
might be drawn therefrom? Probably this was the 
chief obstacle in the way of his half-told attachment 
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ifi>r Ilk Bgtittiiwt Ml tbo odOBwm of their bsfe m- 
terview had rerealfid to b«r womaa't heart what it 
gare her, aha ftared, too wmth delight to know)^ and 
ahonld ahe yolBBtarily ^ipear aa if too anzioiiB .or ready 
toremoreitf Her delioaoy took alarm at the thought, 
and Henxiette^a ilkiatBred remarka and unfomided aaa- 
picBou, had their ahare ib bringing about her dedAon. 

And then she regarded her retom to Bn^^d aa a 
neeeaaity beyond all qneatioD, ibr ahe felt that ahe 
owed a dani^itj^a dnty to the nater of her bdoy ed 
mother. She, therefore, did not allow herself to in- 
dulge in dreama of h^>pinefi8, which, however tempt- 
ing lliey mii^ bia, oonld only lead to disappointnij^t, 
and the yoimg girl — aohooled in ael£denial — anaed 
heraelf to oombat this acHrrow also, and anbxnitted to 
her lot in dlfioat resignation. 

She waa now residing nnder the shelter of Mr. Hard- 
ing's roo^^and the happiness of iJiee wonld have been 
e<miidete, ezeept fbt the thought that would every 
little while intrude, that she was soon to lose her for^ 
ever. She had Edith's promise, however, to delay her 
departure until after her marriage, whidi waa to take 
phtoe hi May, aad Alice did not yet relinquidL the 
hope that someddng would occur to detain hw still 
longer. 

'^It diould be looked to, neighbor. Were thpu or 
I to take such a stand how would it &re with us, think 
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-estthoa? FiMSMidtlMlMhwiiremHietoo'MMlifik' 
us to ttiirt wider, I wamnt theel" 

^ It ia ft flhame, goodman, iaad • ioofiq^ of reSgiOB 
and lair. I tail tiiee, tUfl Harding iraasea of too mnoli 
conaeqiieiioe* Pride, neighbor, pride, I saf, alioold be 
hnmUed were it only for the good of the aooL** 

^It ia « aad example Ibr oar yoath, a aad ezaaqile, 
jaad an awfiil Tietorj finr the enemy. And it vaata 
on my oonadenoe that ire are reaponaiUe for n Aare 
of the evil while iFo paaa it by thoa qoifldy.^ 

^Tme, tmel Thou speakeat with Ibroe and wia- 
dom, Mark how God'a jodgment viaited that pfawa 
and gifted yonth-^-hia aerrant, lohabod Mildman* 
There waa aome aecret myrtery in that, neighlxnr.^ 

^^Ay, ay, indeed there waa. And Gideon Hard- 
ing^a daughter was the inatrmnent. Groodman, there 
18 a sin I deore not to name, but lovo eonatrains. 
me. It ia the sin of witchcraft 1" 

^^Hush, hush, name it not, though it waa on my 
very tongue's end at the moment, lliey said tfaia 
Quaker'a daughter stood by when the marriage waa 
going on, and that the child of our dear brother 
Gideon fell under her eye. l!hey also said the her- 
etic woman desired to wed this goodly youth hep- 
sel^ and so she wrought her spell on the maiden, and 
brought her so near death^s door that it was only 
by God's providence she was restored to reason." 

*^ An awful talc indeed, and further than that, my 



OB, THB QUAKXSir DJLUaHTSB. 801 

spouse had ite -Beam good auihonty that the etrangest 
part of all was that although the maiden was filled 
with love and affection for the youth up to that 
morning, that no sooner did the heretic's eye &H 
on her than it tnmed to the most Utter hatred, 
even to gall and wormwood I'^ 

*^And lo! what a Uight feD on the goodly man, 
even as on Jonah's gourd, which in one night was ent 
down and withered* There was something wrong 
there, else why did God ^permit this to come on his 
fidthfol servant ?** 

^^Dost thou not see, ndghhor ? Doubtless it <Bame 
of pitying these vile heretics. I trust his mind M!^ 
not tainted with their rinful doctrines." 

^ Ah, ah, it an comes of showing too much mercy. 
An' I had had a voice in the matter, there should 
not have been spared a angle shoot of this poison 
vine. Cut and bum — tear out and destroy root 
and branch, and then our vineyard would indeed 
flourish !" 

*^ Thou sayest true ! But dost see, goodman, thou 
and I have no voice in the matter. No, we are not 
gifted with wealth to buy us honor among men. 
Kevertheless, mayhap God has chosen us as his in- 
struments in this, and we must not shrink from our 
duty though it may be painful.*' 

" Let us go to the Governor straightway. We may 
receive &vor to move him in this righteous cause. 
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The louli of our jdaar brother Gideon and hit goodly 
child ere in periL" 

^Amen, brother; tnd'God pat the Bword of the 
Spirit into oar hands wherewith to defeat the enemy. 
An' I had my way this horetio maiden should be 
boand to the cart's tail and whipped beyond the 
jarisdiction, according to the wholesome letter of 
the law." 

^^And a refreshing nght fer Christian ^es to be- 
hdd — a predoos example for oar yoath! It is the 
Lord's command to disperse his enemies, and woe 
to the man who gives way to the weakness of pity." 

^^Pityl don't name ik brother 1 It is a device 
of the enemy to torn men's hearts from justice. 
Remember Ichabod Mildman, and what befcU him 
for soffering that folly to overtake him I" 

«*eeeeee 

A cheerful drde was assembled around Mr. Hard- 
ing's hearth, and he, not the least happy among them, 
looked with proud delight upon his once more gay 
and blooming daughter, who seemed like one re- 
stored to him afttf a long and weary separation. 
Edith's pensive features, over which a shade of sfMv 
row lingered, ofiered a pleasing contrast to those 
of her laughing companion. Had you entered that 
little apartment you would scarcely have known 
whether to sympathize most with the joyful bright- 
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XI6M <Kf the one, or to giy^ jcmt d— per uttantiofn 
to the sabdued aadneas of the other. 

Edward Stanley waa there too, and as be eare- 
fiilly inquhred what task it waa upon which the 
more aeriooa maiden beatowed her attention, Alice, 
her &ce and neck glowing with a aadden and an- 
wonted bloom, half in fbj and half eannaat, aeiied 
the gossamer-like fitbric, and holding it behind her 
with one hand, placed the other iq>on Edith's lips, 
aa if to {Hreyent the betrayal of % moat important 
aoeret. In fiiot it waa the bridal vail upon which 
flhe wrought, and as some of our lady readers may 
be interested to know the pattern oi the workman- 
ahip, we will state that it was a border of rose-buds, 
which Alioe declared should always be her pet de- 
vice; (we regret that the exact style of the pattern 
and its arrangement haye not desc^ided to the pres- 
ml g^ieration, the vail itself we are assured by 
good anthority, being some time after, cut up. and 
oonyerted into a little dress to be worn at a chris- 
teniog). 

While this was going oa within^ thmre was a loud 
and somewhat impatient summons upon the street 
door, and soon after Mr. Harding was called into 
his stpdy. In a few moments Edward receiyed a 
request to join him there, and the two girls thought 
they heard voices in angry altaroaiion. After % while 
Edward retumed, but his greatest efforts at cheer- 
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Iklmm did not serve to oonoeal a certain degree -of 
embarraflsment and anxiety. To the many and ^oee 
qoeataons to whieh he was aobjected by Alice, both 
T^aiding the individuab who had been there, and 
her fiither*! errand fiom home at that mmsaal hour, 
he retomed OTaaive answers, and soon something of 
gloom and apprehension seemed to have spread it- 
adf over the little party. 

In leas than an hour Mr. Harding returned, and 
his coapaniona with him, and as he Altered the par- 
lor Alice saw that his &oe wore a troubled as welL 
as an angry ezpresnon, a tlmg so nnnsoal that it 
alarmed her, and springing eagerly to his dde, she 
inquired what was the matter. Edward too, hasti- 
ly came forward, and Mr. Harding, looking at him. 
significantly, exclaimed ** It is all in vain. Hie ob- 
stinate fools win not be pat offP' Edith looked 
np from her work in qniet surprise, and seeing that 
both the gentlemen had their eyes fixed upon hec 
with an expression of pained embarrassment, she 
arose from her seat, and in some little agitation in- 
quired if there were any matters stirring which con- 
cerned her. 

At this moment a rough-looking individual pushed 
his way into the room as if already angered by the 
needless delay, and casting a glance at each of the two 
maidens, he fixed his eyes upon Edith, and advancing 
toward her and taiUng a rough hold upon her arm, he 
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said: *' You must <HHiie along with me, my pretty little 
liereticP' 

** Villain, bow dare thou I" eried Mr. Harding, ap- 
proaching with a hasty stride. '^Take thy hand off 
the maiden, or, by all that is sacred, I wilT teach thee 
manners in mine own dwelling I" 

Somewhat abashed at tihis ontbnrst, the man stood 
iMtck with rather more respect in his behavior, wUh 
Xdith, deeply grieved that she had brought this npon 
her friends, and thinking of them fiir more than of her- 
self besought her kind protector not to anger any one 
on her aoconnt, and added that, **if that person would 
consent to lea.ve the room a moment, she had some- 
thing to impart to Mr. Harding, which, perhaps, she 
had done wrong ui not revealing sooner." 

Mr. Harding accordingly turned to the man, and 
desired him to withdraw ; but he refused. 

^<I ^e had trouble enough with these here Quaker 
fdSk. The gal don't git out o' my grip so easy. I ain^ 
to be cheated that way, for I 've seen sich tricks played 
afore to-day I" he said, shaking his head in selAsatisfius 
tion at his own shrewdness. 

" But I do not intend to leave the room, friend ; 
thou wilt find me here on thy return, and I give thee 
my word to go with thee then if it be needful." 

The officer was still inclined to be obstinate, but at a 
summons from another party outside, he moved toward 
the door, still, however, keepmg a sharp look-out upon 
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lilt motMU ^ etok iadividMl idOiiii. Xditfi 

that way and saw the good-humored oonnteBanoe of 
her old aeqwamtanofti Joe Matftftrt» and Bmiled n» he 
aade a motion with hia loot and palled hia fi»etop in 
req>ect to Iter. 

^Come along, boy,** he aaid, ^I knows the leddy 
weD, and yon may treat her ; what ahe aaya ahe *& do, 
dM 'U do. I *Te know'd heapa and hmfs of theae 
Qnakera, and entertained *em too in my fine large 
honae, and I hain^ noTer know*d one on 'em to break 
promiae." 

Thna aaanred, though aa if atill doubting the pcopn- 
ety of the step, hia eoinpanion eoaaented to retire^ and 
alowly left the room ; when he was gone^ Edith appeared 
for a moment to be struggling with aome hidden emo- 
tion, then, by a strong effi>rt| sobdning her feelings, 
she said: 

** I wonld gladly have gone hence, aa I trusted I 
might, without reyealing what I must now make known 
fi»r your sakes; and if I have been to Uame in conoeal- 
ing it, it was through respect for my flUlier's memory, 
and not for any want of confidence toward you on my 
part. These persons are mistaken. I am not what 
they take me for ; I am not, and never have been a 
Quaker!** 

Nothing could exceed the surprise of two of her 
auditors at this aonouncement. Alice, who firom the 
first had dung to her as if determined they should not 



be Mporated, utterad » cry of joy, and Edwmvd, wbose 
surprise was equal to her own, expressed a siiiiilar de- 
gree of astonishment. But Mr. Haiding did not seem 
to share in their amasemeat, althon^ he partioipated 
-warmly in their pleasore, 

**I saqpected somewhat of this from % word thy 
Ikther let fidl to me. These vilbuns shall be disap- 
pointed of their prey ; but, Edith, it is needfU thou 
shoiddst go with me before the Gbvemor.'* 

She hastily prqwred to do so, while AUee would eon- 
aent to remain behind only upon her fiither*s repeated 
uflsoranoes that he would bring her fiiend baok with 
him, and ibrnt no one now had any authority to detain 
her. But the affdotionate giri still dung to her as if 
nhe feared to let her go; andthe intenral of their ab- 
Boioe was passed by har in a state of restless anxiety. 

Closely followed by the two officers, Mr. Harding 
and Edith took their way to the mansion of the QcfY- 
emor. It was only by great urgency that they ob- 
tained aninterriew, and the irritation of his Bzcelicocy 
fit bang distorbed at so late an hoar, boded little good 
to their errand. 

'^What now, Harding^-must thou still tease me with 
this unmannerly girPs affidrs? Methinks she has given 
us suffident trouble already. Maiden, thou and thy ' 
&ther were rdeased on condition that you left this 
place as soon as possible. Why art thou foond linger- 
ing here still ^» 
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**It is my iNirpo06 todqwrtasMon as I can fiad a 
passage in a vessel -boimd for Eng^sad." 

^ Well, we will see that thou dost; and aieaDwhile, 
we will hare thee in safi^ keeping." 

^On what grounds does your Exodlenoj oosnimt 
this maiden again to prison f" demanded Mr. Harding. 

** Why ask se idle a qoeslioni Harding? It is but 
trifling with my patienQel'' 

^Notso! I sopposed it was beoanse you hdieved 
bar to bd<nig to the people oalled Qnaken." 

^' Sorely ; and a sofBoient reason too. We must look 
that no further mischief is done by spreading abroad 
their baneful doctrines. We would saye otheix, eTen 
th3r8eli^ Harding^ and thy fiur daughter from the judg- 
ment that visited that bright luminary of our Church 
and colony — ^Idiabod AGldmaa — all in' consequenoe^ as 
it is believed, of his error in defending these heretics 
against the merited wrath of Heaven." 

^^ Tou speak of Mr. Mildman, but your Excellency is 
mistaken. I could tell you that would soon convince 
you that these people had naught to do with his sndd^i 
withdrawal. Are there no other grounds of oflEenae 
against the maiden ?" 

^^ No other ! Now I do indeed marvel at thy Uind- 
ness. God grant that naught of evil come to thee for 
this ; but I trust we shall yet save thee as a brand from 
the burning.!" 

*' But what if I should convince you that you are 
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mistake!! h^« too, and that the maiden is held respons- 
ible .for opinions she does not entertain ?" 

^ What mean yon, Harding ? If tiie girl is readj to 
r^^onnce these yfle opinions, and be reedired into the 
bosom of onr righteons oongregation, Ood forbid yre 
should deny her the blessed privilege! How is it, 
wilt thou stand beneath the gallows and dedare thy- 
self purged from the sin and diEtgrace of heresy?" 

^Your Excellency does not understand. I haye 
never held the opinions you denounce as hereticaL" 

*^ What does the girl mean ? As I liye, if she dares 
brave us as she once did, she shall not escape, as we 
then mercifully permitted her to do I" 

** I would simply explain that my parents were form- 
erly connected with the Church of England, and that 
my mother continued in that belief and communion as 
long as she lived. My &ther held other views, it is 
true, but they were such as he considered consistent 
with his duty to Gk)d and man. My ftith in the relig- 
ion of my youth is unchanged and ever has been !'* 

** Why then hast thou ftlaely appeared to hold those 
other pernicious doctrines? and wherefore hast thou 
obstmately withheld the knowledge of this £rom those 
who wished thee well ?" 

^'It was to avoid a forcible separation from my only 
remaining parent, and if I have, in doing so^ appeared 
in % ftlse light, it was owing to the severity of those 
lawtf winch drove me to the measure." 



nn whioh thou mmt t^idf ttMwv. If Ami hit fh 
cbred thyself to be whst tbom wast Boti notUngr die 
flhill Mnr« thes bat to stuid in the pltee of the goSttj^ 
em at the gdbw's fi>ot wi pnUklj proolfliia th jeelf 
to be what thou art l** 

*'It was fi»r loTe of m mk and aged parait» and in 
the desire of perfonniBig a daughter's daty to him, that 
I pimaed the oouse I dkL It was that I migbt haeve 
the right to soothe his dedining days, and render lam 
the devotion iriiioh a oUld should ever yield to a 
parent. Thou, who art thyself a &ther, can aeaxeely 
blame me for this, and if I sinned therein, I pray my 
Heavenly Purent to forgive me t^ 

^Keverthdess thou art to be condemned, &r when 
thy fiither gave his send over to the enemy, he Ibcftited 
the daims of natore and aieetion.^ 

*^Kay, the enemy never had a victory over his lighU 
eoQSsoall In all things, so fir as man may, my fidher 
obeyed the commands of onr Mes s ed Lord, and eqiee- 
iaUy in those things which esU for true Oniatisn disr- 
ity. He loved lus enemies, did good to them who 
hated him, and prayed Ibr them who despiteAdly need 
him and persecuted him I" 

''On my sonl this is a bdd gidl She haiiii the 
Qaaker*s daring, if not his doctrine. We, who in As 
ffpixit of trae charity and patience lahored with this 
man, and for the good of his sod strove to lead hin 



OB, THX QUAKXB'S DA0GHTBB. til 

firooi Ut «nxin» she oaBs his enemiM and penwoaton I 
Wbat now, ABcy w«iidi; hour dar« thou qpeak to a 
in this manBer ?*> 

<«I meant not to qmk in diareBpecti but aa a daugii* 
tor may, wlio wonld vindioate the ohanoter of a da* 
parted parent. If aught in my language seemed tinb^ 
ocwking in a maiden like me, to one in anthority,! pray 
yon to consider that sndi was not my meaning." 

**Thi8 is more as it should be! neverthelees thou 
nbedest for thy good, a taste of rigor. It will serve to 
take some of thy high-spirited pride out of thee. We 
will see that the wholesome potion be administered V* 

^Beware what yon do," exdaimed Mr. Hardiog» 
"^ Yon lay your hands now on what may sear yon in 
the handling. This girl is connected with a CSiareh of 
which we hare many quiet and useful m^nbers in our 
comnranityl" 

'^ She is the Qoakefa daughter, for all that, and it it 
scarcely better that she belongs to thAt Babyionish 
Church, with which she declares feUowship. Leare the 
girl with me, Harding, and come to-morrow to the 
Ck>unciL It win not hurt her to spend one mght in 
oustody, and UMsiorrow we will decide what is best to 
be done in her matter. Nay-naay no more, she de- 
serves this for the contempt she has shown ns to- 
night** 

^ If you are really determined to send her to prison, 
yon shall send us thither in company, for Idedue that 
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if she his been guilty of oontempi (wUeh ahe As- 
daims), I have been equally culpable; fi>r in nanghfc 
that she has said, hare I djsoovered any thing to con- 
demn, or that I do not entirely oomcide in I And fnr- 
ther than that ye must look for other oomisel than 
mine to asast in yonr deliberations, for I find the care 
of State pressing too heavfly npon me, and it is my par- 
pose to withdraw firom them entirely !** 

** Why, Harding, what dost thou meanP Nay, this 
will never do, brother; thon mnst not hdd sadi a 
thought ! These tronblons times call for onr wisest ac- 
tion, and the zeal of some should be tempered by 
milder policy — such as thine. No, no, thou must not 
desert us ; we can not, and we will not dispense with 
the weight of thy wisdom t** 

^* Your Excellency is too kind, but these are indeed 
perilous times and call for judicious action. There are 
differences among us too, and it should not be so.** 

** Thou sayest true, brother. I have been lately ha- 
rassed by complaints of dissatisfied men, and but this 
day thought to summon thee to asdst me with thy ad- 
vice. -It may be, brother, that, as thou sayest, the 
Scares of State* have htely pressed upon me too heav- 
ily, and somewhat wearied my patience. If my con- 
duct toward thee to-night has seemed to indicate this, 
I beg thou wilt forget it, and let us part in peace and 
brotherly kindness." 

**'Wi]]ing1y, willingly, indeed; but I can not go 
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home to-flaght exoept on one condition, and I am sore 
your EzceUencj would not oblige me to leave my 
daughter without a fither'8 protection, even for so 
brief a season I'* 

^'Ah, my pretty Mistress Alice, how &res it with 
her? Nay, I must not so distress my &Torite as to 
keep you from her too long. Well, name your condi- 
tion, brother, and get you home, for it grows late for 
quiet and orderly men to be abroad.^ 

^Ipromised Alice not to come without her littie 
fiiend here, and ventured to assure her tiiat she would 
be free to accompany me. But, notwithstanding that, 
if your Excellency deem it best, I will willingly spend 
the night with our good Joseph here, and only for the 
loss of a few hours' quiet slumber, foel myself none the 
wol«e for the company I have been keeping." 

** If thou diouldst lose thy sle^, I fear thou wouldst 
bring less wisdom to our councils tomorrow. There- 
fore we would recommend thee to go home, and for my 
pretty Alice's sake take this brave maiden with thee, if 
ihou wilt." 

^ I thank your Excellency much, and so will Alioe^ I 
am sure ; and you may hold me responnble for the 
good conduct of our young friend here as l<mg as she 
remains among us." 

^ And I, too, thank you from my heart," said Edith, 

^and beg you to be assured that I had no intention <^ 

disrespect in aught I have said to-night. And if a 

14 
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dftogfatcr^s seal his led me into flaying niia* taig^i sp- 
pear aa aach, I pray yon to ezenae if 

*^ Well, maiden, though metliinka I aee mmkewiM ot 
the Quaker in thy free speaiking, I rejoice to leani thai 
thon art free from the errora of their doctrine. I wish 
thee weD, and wonld aay that the aentenee of hamdli* 
meaty idiich as a measure of safety to onrselres and our 
children, we have thonght wise to enact againat thera^ 
can not now of oonrae indnde thee. Tboa art, there* 
fore, bee to come and go where then wilt, and God's 
&YOr go with thee, eren to the ftarther enlig^itemng 
of thy understanding, until thon art hronj^t, as I trpst 
thon may'Bt be, within the fold of His own chosen con- 
gregation.'* 

Xdiih hriefly thanked the Governor in snch tenns aa 
she deemed appropriate, and was soon on her way 
back to Mr. Harding's with a lighter heart than she 
carried thence. As they passed throngh the ante-room 
in which the jailor and the other dignitaij were wait- 
ing, the latter cast upon her a stare of surprise and dis- 
appointment: perhaps he felt dissatisfied at benig 
cheated of his prey But honest Joe came forward 
with a double scrape, and offered his homely but dn- 
cere congratulations. 

^ I 'm wery uncommon glad, missus, that I hainHgot 
to turn key on you again ; not that I object to the 
company, understand, but bekase it weighs heavy on 
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my hem to tee creetan of yomr tender sect in mxh a 
hanryin' ntoation P* 

**I thank thee nmoh, goodJoseph,** answered Bdith, 
"With a pleasant smile ; ^ and if it should ever be my 
lot again to be oonfined hi {mon, I irill only ask to 
have as kind a person as thou art for my keeper." 



CHAPTEB XXXI. 

JJBrnSEL TO MBS, HXEMOK* 

** Fboh one who widies well to you and joxaa^ come 
these lines. Dear bidy, forgive a second intrusion, 
which only the deepest interest, and the most earnest 
deore to serve yon, can excuse. You have heea 
warned, heretofore, of a danger by which your fiunily 
peace was menaced ; alas I that danger has not passed 
by, but daily grows more imminent. It will soon come 
to your ears that she you wot of stands no longer in fear 
of the laws which have hitherto restrained her. And 
why ? Because in the depth of her deedgning mind 
she has revolved a plan whereby to evade them, and to 
remove from her path the obstacles which stood be- 
tween her and one she is resolved to win. She has ab- 
jured the religion of her fitther, and declared herself to 
be in communion with a Church to which she knows he 
is warmly attached I Further than this, she has at 
length prevailed upon' her friends — I should say her 
dupes— whose influence with the Qovemor is great, to 
remove the sentence of banishment under which she 
lay, and to grant her free permission to remain in Bos- 
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ton. IXerrerOxeitoBBy she inii oontinae her pratended 
preparations to depart, as a lure to secure her objeet. 

^I hayemfiknned yon of this, in ofder to place yon 
ODoe nuMre upon your guard ; and if a mother's teaxs 
and prayMs are tmaYuling to sare your son from such 
a &tey a mother's oommaad is no more than the tug* 
eney of the case will justify, nay, than it demands. 

"^ May Heaven arert from yon this great calamity, 
and let not yonr kind bosom be stong by the serpent 
yon have -wanned 1" 

Mrs. Hermon's fedings, upon reading this commn- 
nication, may readily be imagined. If this were true, 
what fhrther proof could she require of this artfiil girl's 
designs ? That her son should fix his affectioiis upon a 
Quaker girl -was sufficiently unfortunate, but how 
greatly preferable that he should love and eyen wed 
such a maiden as she once believed Edith to be, than 
this filse and designing creature who now spread her 
toils to entrap him I 

However, she still had the comfort />f his promise, 
which she was sure he would never violate ; and she 
resolved that if matters should grow as stringent as 
they appeared to threaten, to interpose her positive 
command to prevent so fatal an issue. 

She also hoped that motives which were so palpable 
would entirely disgust Louis with the olgect of his 
present admiration, for she knew there was no point 
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^loii wUcb he ww more MoatiTe tliMi thafe of wommdj 

Hoirerer, irtMn he oame m to dioBtf iho onr inth 
pea that tomethmg had ooonnred to gifie him 
pleMore, ftr hia ooiat€Bance botnt jed aa iatiCBal 
ftetion to wfakh it had of late been a aferaagat. She 
thought it best not to appear to notioe hia aaddaa ia- 
eveaie of spirits. 

Koi so AngeHne, irKo haying missed and deploced 
the loss of her brothel's former playfahifiSB^ waa de- 
lighted to see this first promise of retnnung enjoyment. 

^Brother,'* she cried, ^ what has put 70a in ao fine 
an homor ? I be^ to tUnk of coaadn^ jou nto an 
oldAshioned romp after dinner; fbr mjhead tmlkj 
aohes Ibr ivaat of a little itanl'* 

^ Why, Angehne, have I been so moroae tfasi 70a 
did not dare to chsllenge me to a romp befine i^ 

^No, not morose; bnt yon looked so solensn» and 
seemed to be thinking of something so serioim that I 
did not think yon wanted to play widi meL>* 

^I did not know I was so inecmsiderale of yonr en- 
joyment Bat I s^ye yon JJeaye to challange me to any 
kind ot a game you may wish to engage in heceafter. 
I will not pronuse always to aobqpt your gii%a» bnt I 
would strain a point sometimes for your pleasve.^ 

««Thank you very much, dear brother I will re- 
member your promise, perhaps better than yew wffl 
ftnoy.** 
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*^Y<m dpoH my wooityi do you ? Well, %o g^ye 
y<Mi a proof of it, I hereby tender a fthallange to yoQ, 
and demand BnllafiMstion in the duq;^ of agame of ^piuB 
IB the oomer,* after dinner,^ 

**l '9 let yoB off ttom a game to-day-4hank yon, 
partly heoanse I don^ tUnk it woBld suit my poor 
head, and partly because I would rather bear what has 
happened to please you ao mneh this mommg!'' 

Her brother's &oe flushed at this, and looking np 
from his plate, he eaaght Henriette's eye fixed upon him 
with a scrutiny he would gladly hare avoided. It 
served, however, immediately to restore his seL^posses- 
non, and although he did not desire to speak at this 
moment on a subject so nearly interesting his feelings, 
he coidd not now avoid it without suspicion. 

^'^ Why, Angeline, I heard something this morning 
which will please you as much as it has mysel£ It 
oqnoems Sdith, in whom yon seem to feel so kind an 
interest" 

Angeline dropped her knife and fork, and sat eager- 
ly waiting for him to go on. 

*^0h, I am ghd indeed if yon have any thing good 
to tell that has befiUen her, for it has always been the 
other way with poor dear Edith I" 

*^The Gtovemor has removed the sentence of banish- 
ment he pronounced npcm her while her &th6r lived, 
and she is as free as any of us to go or stay where she 
wffl." 



880 SDITH; 

*^ And ctm we go to -vuit ber now, ftnd omi ihe oobm 
to see U8 -wiihovt— without it being wrong, at least I 
mean, without any body UamiBg va fer it f>* 

*^ Yes— ^that is, without aayftar of the oonsequenoeaL*' 

^I^y, ooufliD,'* asked Henriette, ** how ia it? Haye 
the Qnakera obtamed the King's meroy, as I hear they 
have been striving to do f 

"No, Henxiette, not that I know of; but Bditb n 
not a Quaker.'' 

"Not a Quaker I'' cried Angeline, with joy nn- 
^gned. 

"Not a Quaker !** eohoed Henriette, in an inoredo^ 
lous tone. 

To the great surprise of Louis, his mother said noth* 
ing ; nor did her countenanee express either astonish- 
ment or pleasure ; but instead of either, it w<Hre a look 
of extreme pain and annoyance. 

" Alas," die thought, " my unknown M&ii was right 
iadeed. This too certainly confirms my worst susph 
dons t" 

" Mother, you certunly did not know of this, and 
yet you do not seem at all surprised at what has aston- 
ished us so greatly I" 

" I heard it only this morning,'' Mrs. Hermon ref^ied, 
coldly. 

"But are you not delighted, mamma? Just to 
think of it ; we may have Edith with us now, and see 
as much of her as we wish; and I will leam to sing her 
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tnreftt iongi, allhoi^ thqr are sad, aad do make one 
fisel moumfal flometimeB ; and I will ask her to teadi 
me to draw, whioh I know ahe will do, and so many 
thiagst Oh,itwiUbedeli^tfidI» 

Bat Aa^diBe checked herael^ for she saw her mothsr 
did not look as if she thought it loould be delightfbl, 
or in the least pleasant. 

^I am g^ftd, mj dear, if Edith's yiews of religion are 
reaify changed, even though the change be so sadden 
aa to surprise ns somewhat." 

*^And these straight-fiiced Presbyterians hare ob- 
tained a great Tdhotory, I sappose they c<Hiader I But 
pray is Edith willing to stand underneath the gallows 
and al)J«re her dither's heresies, or has she already done 
so, and muted herself with the Established* Ohnroh of 
the colonies?" 

*^She is not miited to the Presbyterian Ohnch, nor 
does she profi9SS commmsion therewith." 

" Oh, then, I sappose she has no religion at all, bat 
is ready to be made a convert o£ Perhaps she mi^t 
be induced to unite herself with the ^ only true Church.' 
Would it not be worth the trying ?" 

*^I doubt very much, Henriette, that you would be 

aUe to convert Edith to ffour religion," replied Louis, 

rather too quickly. ^' However," he added, " we may 

save ourselves further discussion on this subject, as she 

is already a member of the Ohurch of England!" 

Angeline opened her large eyes wider than ever, 

14» 



tt2 sdith; 

and Ifn. Hemrahi aanoyaaoe incriiM>A iWbljr, wMlii 
Hj8Bri0tt6 iMj^ dryij, and vemirkedt 

^ (N^ tlMl^ there k Bodung atrang^ alK>iit i^ ai^ 
It 18 only what I have been long ezpeoliBg, Bditk k 
• oonrert of the hearty and not ef the head, dafobt- 
kaal'» 

^She k not a convert either waj,>* anaweved Levia, 
qoiedj, ^Itktherelif^inwfakhahewaabatmand 
nurtured, and her latothar died in ita eouEBMBnon.** 

^^Pray, then, what was her ol!}eot meoneaaSng kao 
long?*' 

*'It waa on her ftther*a aooonnt, no donbt, thifc ahe 
did ao." 

*^I ahonld aak, rather,** remarked Mn. HennM, 
^ what k now her dbjeot in roTealnig h?>* and ahe fined 
a penetrating gknoe npon her aon. 

*^I nnderatand that sodii waa not her mtantion, but 
that being arrested laat evening, and renuHDded to priaon . 
far not aooner leading the jnriadiotioB, Ae waa ebHged, 
on her own acoonnt aa well aa Mr. Harding% to do 

80.»» 

^ But, methinki k waa aoaroely aeting ftaily and 
openly by her Menda to keep them ao long In ignorance 
of her real opinions, meanwhile anbjeoting them (aa I 
learn their Idndneei to her has) to eddneai and aas- 
pieion, if not to the p^ialties of jnatioe.'* 

^^ Ton mean of ^ law,' my dearmother. Ton eannet 
hare ohanged your opinion on thU point also," retorted 
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JjomHf ftalg hfih% mtanmm thai w«r6 liMpad npM 
hinu ^ Asd y<n<i whoM idfifis «f fiUal daty ani M 8K- 
tnoffdiBary, can oo( blame this girl for aabjeotiag her- 
telf to aimioioa, and 6?eii to paneontloni xaAhar than 
do wbat aecPM>d « Tiolenoe to lier fttbei^ memory I** 

^I did not knowtbat her fttber's repatation etood po 
Ugh in Ae eonmonity that it would be iignred by the 
knowledge of hie daughter being EpieoopaliaA. Koi^ 
ftr my part, I ahonld rather sappoee that to be aomo- 
thing IB hie ftror,^ aeid Hettxiette. 

^The world's opiniim makes little di&renoe in aaeh 
a case. If others have misimderstood or misoonatnied 
the character of a departed parenti it beotBnea a child 
to gaard his memory with increased reverence. By 
avowing refigions sentiments different fix^m those which 
be was condemned for holding, his dau^ter doubtless 
filt that hy aome she too might be considered as rank- 
ing herself anumg his judges.'' 

« And so it was the world's opinion, after all, that 
kept her silent I" 

^ Not 80, but the his^ regard she had ibr his memory, 
and thf delicate care she took that nothing on her part 
should seem to imply ceivrare of Jus cpnions, which, 
governing his condnet as they did, made his life and 
example those of a troe Christian." 

'^ Well, cousin, we are likely to have a romance out 
of thisQndcer's dan^^iter yet, I see I Only it is a JBty, 
to make it more complete, that yon had not been aRo- 
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man Oalhoiio, tbir fcm hsro alrMidj siqpMMS m het 
phyudMi, and your lealoiui deflsase of ber oerUmly 
entitles yoa to be oonddered ber lawyer, and rinoe this 
remaikable giil can be any thing the oooarion ealb fcr, 
we ahonld in the other caae h»Te seen her going over 
to iMqMey) when, in all probabBlly, ahe would bare 
ohoaen yon aa her oonftaaor. Ipreamnetiieclodngaet 
of the drama 18 yet to eome, when yon win merge theae 
three charaoteia into one wlneh I need not name, aa it 
already begina to develop itaelf bat too plainly.** And 
Heniiette pnahed her dhair baok from the taUeud left 
the room. 

A oonatraint fell upon the reat of the party, and the 
Earner waa ooncinded in ailenoe. Lonia waa oonvinoed 
now that hia moiher^i mind waa filled with prejndioe 
and aoapicion, and resolved to make one more eftrt to 
aaoertain the aonroe whenoe her impreasiona were de- 
rived. And Angeline waa 80 pnzded ibir a reaacm why 
her mother and Qenriette, bat eepeoially the former, 
did not sympathize in so great a caaae of rejoiemg, 
that it set her little head to aching violently, and feel- 
ing that perhaps her o<»npany waa the oanae of tiie 
restraint apon her mother and brother, and that they 
coold not talk together as freely aa if ahe were not by, 
she quietly glided from the room and reaortedto her birds 
and her books for amusement. Bat the birds seemed 
so gay and happy and unsympathizing, and beside this, 
their singing wearied her as it bad never done before ; 
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and as to reading, her mirid wandered io from the sub- 
jeet before her, that die did not retain a single word 
of all those over which she had been poring, and she 
gave it np with a ngh, and went to her box of treamures 
(what diild ifl there who has not such a deposit ?), and 
taking out eaeh article, she inspected them one bj one, 
and laid them in again in better order, and fitting more 
neatly together, than before. Here was a tiny pair of 
mocoaons that Maretah had made, and here awithered 
rose, whose perfiame was perceptible through aU the 
contents of the box ; this came from Edith ; and 
here a neatly-made needle-book from the same kind 
hand. 

She lingered over her friend's gifts with affectionate 
looks, and dropped a tear on the sketch which had at- 
tn^ed her biother^s attention. But after awhile even 
this fiuled to give her pleasnre, and she wandered from 
room to room, feeHng as she had never felt before, and 
wondering why she was not as happy as nsnal. At 
last the forlorn child threw herself upon her bed, and 
was soon wrajqped in a deep and heavy sleep from 
which she did not awaken tmtil the chamber was dark* 
ened by the shadows of twilight, and the tea-bell an- 
nounced the evening meaL At first she thonght it was 
the morning honr, and noticing that she still had on 
her clothes, wondered if she had lain so all night, 
and forgotten to prepare fi>r bed; bat slowly and 
dimly the reality came back to her mind and she at- 



9M boixh; 

tmapM to iiia» vh«n htf hatd b ao w i> cKwy thai 
■ha wat obliged to lie down again and remain qniak 

Whan Mia. Hermon and her aon ware left alone, 
Lonia eagerly aonght the explanation which Miu Her- 
mem would i^adly have avcnded* He waa determined 
to knowi if poaable, the aeoret of hia mother>a pr^o- 
diee, and to diapd Uie myateiy by wluch her condaot 
waa enveloped. 

" Mother,'' he said, ^ I thonj^t the newa I bionj^t 
hfMne to^y would have given you jdeasorel'* 

^^ Ton mean the aooonnt of the Quaker girl'a oonyer- 
monl'^ 

**I mean the disoovery of her real religiouB opiniouab 
Mother, I have ever reapected and rererenoed your 
jadgment-^haye I not ?" 

"Surelyi my eon. I never knew you diapate it 
until now." 

^' It ia not your JadgmerU I oaU in queataon now. 
But I do bdieye, mother, that in this ease you are act- 
ing in oontradiction to your usual course. You are 
permitting yourself to be influenced by something 
apart from your own judgment or obaervatlM. Will 
you not tell me what that something is t" 

** Louis, you ask too much of me. You ask that 
which I can not comply with ; I do not feel it best for 
your own sake. Nor would it make any difference 
with you, siuce you can suspect me of being unfiurly 
influenced." 
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^Xiit teommdi tetdc «i esqdaiialkai of yovr eoii- 
duot whm my Itt^nivMs to «t stake? Why wiU you 
EOt be candid with me» mother P Do I oonoeal any 
thing, even my moat aeorat thonghtfl^ ftom yon, and 
who hut yon tanght me a prinoiple (and I thank yon 
fyt it from my very aonl) by which I ahall wer strive 
tognidemy oondnet^-thafe of ftanknaasP How often 
have yon told me that it to a bad oanae only which 
fears inVesligation I'* 

Mrs. Hermon lelt the inoBnation to be plain and 
open-Hdie afanost xtaDlyed to be so^-and then die 
thought, ''If I teU hfan, if I show him these letters, it 
win pnt an end to it all, and as soon as he dtocovers 
that I have been inflneneed by these anonymous com- 
municatioiis, he will never have the same confidence in 
me again. .By doing so, I should lose what I shall 
never be able to regain 1" 

^ You hesHate, mother, and now I am sore you are 
going to be candid with me^-Ao be yourself ence 

morel'* 

Bat ahe was not. 

«' I will be candid with you thus Ihr. lAdNwmeans 

of knowing her eharseter wiiich yon csn not have, and 

I aak yon to trust me^-io believe in my disfaiterested 

moUvea. It to to secure your happiness that I watch 

and pray. Is thto enon^ to satasiy y on P^ 

^No, motherl I befieve m your emcerity and hi 

your sflbetion, as I do in the words of that sacred 
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¥0lwM» but yoa nost mot espeoi me to tesstiiCddas 
kmg M yoa praotioe ft myifeery ; nogoodevwetmecf 
oonoeabaentB. TeUHi«thegK>iiiid8ofy<nirmuiiicioiiA, 
and if you have ieenanght to jn8tifythem,l#t meseeit 
too. Only give mo the piooft, and I piomiae yon to 
look at tbem irith an imparUal eya. If yon can ahow 
me good reaeon to doubt thia giri'a parity of ndDd and 
motLve, I mil yield ; yesi even if it ahonld deaCroy my 
oonfidenoe in all that Beems good and upright K" 

^'Give me time to do thia^ my aon; only give me 
time, and if I do not ahow yon them, then Jyidd, aad 
pnmuae to oppoae yonr irfahea no longer 1*' 

««Bat time preaaeal In a Htlle while she will be 
gone forever, for althongfa her aentenoe of baniahmenet 
it removed, she atill holds her parpoae.** 

"I aoapect her purpose is such as may be easQy 
shaken 1" 

*' Now you are ungenerous! You have me in your 
power, and I am without meana to meet you in aneh a 
contest. But you say, *Give me time' — time for 
what? To examine into her character impartaaltyf 
That I will do joyjEolly — so that you will conaent to 
look with your own eyes and see with your own ud* 
prejudiced vision. The objection you onoe. urged 
against bringing her here is now removed; will you 
not reconsider my propoaition to do so ?** 

*^It is not always by watching that we can detect 
the true character under a disguise. It is pos8U>le to 
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gqnd the oon&ol m dosdty as to 6tfy hnnuoi akSSL to 
read ibe modres that Imk beneath it." 

^ And did yon ever see a&j thing in her to weaken 
yonroonfldenoe? Sbive you e^er deteoted a shade of 
deceit — a aelfiah or eormpt thought ? Sorely yon had 
the op port uui ty, if each existed." 

^ I did not. When she left this hoose, I bdieved 
her an that a pure and high-minded maiden should be. 
It is sinoe that time I hare changed my opinion." 

^ And not from observation, for yon have never so 
mneh as seen her smoe. It nrast must be then through 
another. Can it be the work of that 8mooth4soed 
minister? Inever liked his oyer^righteous way 1? 

^*No; he was gone before. Louis, I will not be 
forced into tdiing yon what my judgment pronounoes 
unwise. I asked you to trust me : have you so little 
confidence left in me that you can not ?" 

^^But, mother, as I told you before — ^I eon not 
be satisfied^— it is impossible as long as you deny 
me all just means of satis&ction. When I was a 
boy — a child — your word was enough for me— 4L 
never asked your reasons. But it is different now. 
Is it possible that— but no— I do you injustice in 
the thought 1" 

"Ofwhalr-Louis?" 

^ niat Henriette has a hand in it. Her sarcasms 
are too visQdy ill-natured tx> affect you." 

*^We aU know poor Henriette too well for that. 
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Wliftfc aft iudbftauite ionqpwIlMii girl hit 1 I 
times fear it will involye her in seiioas trouble !*» 

^Mother, I have one irord more to aayto yon. 
I have nied every argnment that aa afleetiopate son 
ean nae to persuade you to deal irith me in this 

# 

matter fiurly and openly, but as yet I have filled 
to move yon. You have mj happiness in yonr 
hands. It rests with you to destroy the dearest 
hopes of my ezistenoe, making life no more than 
a routine of duty — and perhaps you have it also in 
your power to make it happier than I ever before 
knew this £fe oould bel 

** I am as yet ijgnorant of Edith's feelings toward 
me— it may be she would reject my suit— or it may 
be that by the use of fiir means you might con- 
vince me of her unworthiuess: in either of these 
casesi though I should sa£%r something — yes, much 
of regret and disappointment, I should not ^ve 
myself up to unavailing grief or despondmoy, but 
try to bear my lot with patience, hoping for some 
amends from the future. But mother, if I yield to 
you blindly in this matter, as you require, though 
I should still strive to perform my duty fior your 
sake, and guard your peace of mind from every 
shook — yet I will not deny that it would be to re- 
linquish the best part of life in this world, and to 
look for nothing further than the satis&ction that 
' springs from a good and pure consdence. This is 
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abfb ImI qppetil Z duU «Tcr ttake to 7611 on the 
«obj«el; but bew«^ xnothfir, beirara leife you luea- 
tate too lopg-— kit 709 in thu doing lorn the op- 
pojtimity of h&Dg just to her^ and finr an onfoandad 
prejudice ihrov nwaj your aen's happmeaa, in this 
woxld,fi>veyerl'* 

And how many VBnoHken hare thrown away their 
ehildren'a b^ppnees on aa alight a oanie have uaed 
their influenoe, too ofUn secretly, to bring about a 
slate of things tiiey afterward vamly wished to rem- 
edy 1 How nuuiiy from opposition only have thwarted 
the dearest wishes of the heart, and sowed the seeds 
of bitterness and pain where joy and harmony would 
have entwined. And some have done it in the worse 
than idle hope, bom of ambition, of something higher 
and better in store for their dear ones than mere 
affection t These parents (stranger stiUI) are often 
the yery ones who "married for love" — perhapi set- 
ting aside the authority that would have restrained 

What mother with her little ones around her knee 
does not dream of the time coming when the " wo]f| 
LoTe," shall prowl around her dear domain, seeking 
to devour her lambs, as it did herself and their 
" Grandam" before her? But what parent ever watched 
as she wiU watch for the enemy, and so guard Ikht 
flock, that only with her consent shall her "little 
Red-riding-hood" bid him enter, or be attracted by 
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hoB wileBt It is tnM tkaft m her own yooDg dag^ 
he ^'ate her all up*' before her mrtohfiil mother, or 
even hexed^ suqpeoted his deagn, or 00 vmeik as 
knew him under his disguise. Bat wlwt of Hmtt 
Sbving seen him oooe and ftlkn a Tietam to liia 
arts, he will never be able to deoeiTe her agam! 
Bat lol while she dreazas thna, bdudd the ^wotT^ 
already watehing her pet lamb ; and ahei pretty bd- 
easpeotang imiooent^ bids him ^pall the string mid 
the door win fly open!'' And so the ^*wol^ LoTe,>> 
goes on deroaiing Mtde Bed-iiding-hoods to the end 
of timet 




CHAPTER XXIIL 

" AirffnjicB, Angelinel why, whfire oiii the ohild 
be? Henziette, have you seen your oohobl iriiioe 
cUniiar?*' 

*^ I BKw her adeep in your diamberi bat that was 
more tiiaa aa hour ago." 

^^Ahj she 18 here stilL Whal^ my dear, deeping 
at thia time of day I Did you not hear the tea-bell 
ringing f'—^but Angeline did not seem to hear^ and 
her mother laid her hand npon hers to aronse her. 
As soon as she touched the diild, she felt that she 
Traa very mneh heated -with fever, and it needed 
Oily a look to aasmre her that Angeline was ilL 

They nsed every means to avert an illness, but 
in vain, and in a few days she was so dck that life 
hung in a trembling balanoe. Muoh of the time die 
dept in that deq> mmatiiral state when the spirit 
seems to wander so &x from its frail house that we 
tremble lest the door of hnman life should dose 
against it forever. ' 

With anxious hearts the mother and brother watdied 
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bj her bed of pain, and prayed Gk>d to spare to them 
the dear child around whom seemed to oenter the 
brightness of their home. 

Sometimes she opened her blue eyes, dry and 
glased and languid, and smiled npon them loyingly, 
or thanked them in a fiunt yoioe for their kindness. 

Her mother sddom left her, except when she was 
obliged to steal away, to rdiere her overburdened 
heart, in secret tears and prayers fiir the yoimg l&fe so 
dear to her; and Lotiis, with untiring derotfoa, bent 
every thought and effort to sabdae his sister's pain. 
Eren Henriette, whose keen restless eyss were scareely 
ever moistened by the gentle dew at sympalliisng 
tears, sometimes came qtdetly into the chaaiber, and 
after gasmg awhile on the changed &ce <^ her Bttle 
oonrin, turned away with a ngh, and stepped cantkMMJ^ 
lest she dionld distnib her rest 

One night Lotds povnaded his mother to Yetirs and 
try to obtain some deep, while he kept awrions watch 
by his sister's bedride. As he bent over, she opened 
her fiided eyes, and looldng up into his &oe with a 
smile, smootihed the hair from his forehead iriA her 
feverish hands. 

**How very kind in yon, dear brother, to sit beM« 
me so, an throngh the long n^htl** 

**Never mind, darBng; I shall make yon dosctte- 
thing for me in return, as soon as yon are weD.** 

^As soon as I am well!* echoed the ehiMl,eaffiy, 



nd with a moonifhl glance that sent a shook 6f paia 
thimgh Mi heart *« Oh, brother 1»» 

** Yefl) dear— wfaioh I hope will be looa Do jrom 
not ftel a Utile— « very Bttle better to-night ?*• 

**Peihaps I am ; but my head aohee badly.** 

^I will bathe it with thia oool water, and that wffl 
refresh yon.*' 

** Oh, it feeb 80 pleasant. Bat, brother, I have Bom^ 
thing I want to eak yon I** 

*^ Well, my deer, what is it?^ 

^'Dear Lonis, what ha9 Edith done to displeaie 
mamma bo mnohf^ 

^I do not tlmk she has done any thing intentioii^ 
aDy, Angle. Perhaps miunma is mistaken, and wiU 
change her mkd i^en Ae knows her better.** 

*^I am 80 glad to hear yon say so ; Ibr I do want to 
see her very mneh. Do yon think, brother, manmia 
wiD kt her come to see me once, Just onoe befbre-^-be- 
lore I die?** She sidd these last words in a yery low 
and tremnlons voice. 

** Don*t talk so, darling ! Ton are not so in m that. 
I trost yon will soon be well enough to r<mip with me. 
again ; and to see Edith a great many times, and enjoy 
her friendship wifhont fear or interruption. Bat yon 
most not talk any more now; for that wffl excite you 
and make yonr head worse, yon know.** 

'^Bnt I muti tell yon, Louis, because I can not tail 
maasmi; and something makes me ftel as if I should 
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Mi?«r hftve another oppordmitjr of taUdng to yotk I 
dreamed that I was going airay, &r away, never to oone 
baek here agam ; and that ai^^ were aent to bring me 
with them; but I did not want to go. Then thej per- 
anaded me, and told me what a beautiAd woiid they 
lived in ; and that dear p^w waa expecting me, and 
had been waiUng fi>r me a long time. I told them I 
eoold not leave yon and mamma; that mamma had no 
daughter bat me to comfort her; andwiiat do yon 
think they aaid, brother ? They said JBUith woold 
comfcrt her, and be a daughter to her instead of i^e ; 
and that she would love yon too, and make both yon 
and mamma happy. And when I heard that I was con- 
tent to go; only I asked them to let me come and tell 
Bdith what they said, and they consented. And so it 
seemed to me that that was just what I was awake for 
now, if I only eauld see her, brother I" 

Loms had some difficolty in mastering his emotion ; 
but as soon as he had done so, he said cheerfhlly : 

*^Why, An^e, dear, don't yon see yon have only 
been dreaming? However, go to sleep now, and I will 
ask wiMnnf. to^norrow; and I am sore she will not ob- 
ject to Bdith coming to see yon, or to any thing else 
yon would ftncy. So if there is any thing you want, 
just let me know and you shall have it ; for mamma 
would feel badly if she thought you hesitated to ask 
her!»» 

*^lliank yon, darUng brother; you are always kind. 
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Bnt if it should hftppen that — ^that I never should see 
£dith again, will yon tell this dream to her for me?^ 

*^I will; at least, I will tell mamma, and get her to 
do it ; or see that it is done, at all events. «So rest 
now, dear ; I can not permit 70a to say another word I'' 

'^Yes, you can; for you told me to speak if I 
-wanted any thing, an^ I do. I want to tell you how 
much good your promise has done me ; andnowsmg 
to me, brother. Sing that little hyihn about heaven, 
diat you and she used to suig together !" 

Louis complied, subduing his voice so that it could 
scarcely be heard beyond the walls of. the chamber, 
and sometimes forced to pause and compose his feelings. 

" Oh, oome away, dear spirit, 

CoiDB fhou away from earth 1 
The joys that saints inherit 

Are joys of heavenly birth. 
Ko cloud of death or parting 

Above our pathway lowers^ 
No tear of pain is starting 

Within those radiant bowers. 
'^ Though ties of earth may strengthen, 

Though lovmg arms detain. 
The evening shadows lengthen, 

Night gathers on the plain ; 
The flowers thy path adorning 

Shall perish 'neath his wing^ 
Then come thou in life's morning; 

Oh hasten in thy spring 

" Blest angels dad in brightaess 
From heaven are bending down ; 
Th^ bear a robe of whitenets, 
They hcAA a glorions crown. 
15 
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«Asd haikl M twodlng hmni; 

I hear ttMm wn^t/Qf ny, 
'Oar lore than eaiih ia dearer, 
Then oome with via awayr 
They ope the gM&o. portalt 
Ita g^eaana aroond xm play, 
And dad in robes immortal 
Our angel passed aws^^I** 

When he ceased, the ohUd onoe more opened ber 
eyes and smiled, after whioh she ftll into «i moaay 
sleep, and as Louis bent over her, he breathed s silent 
prayer that his gentle sister should not lettve them 
thus. '^ Heaven spare this lovely one to live and twine 
abont oar hearts ftill longl Oh, €h>d, take not tiie 
brightness of her presence from onr lK»ne 1" 

By morning her disease had taken the tnm they 
dreaded. Her mind was darkened, and she spoke <ailj 
as one nnoonsdons of what was passing around her. 
Frequently she called upon Ecbth, and besought her 
mother to let her see her onoe more before she died. 
Mrs. Hermon now remembered with pain how die 
had rebuked her little daughter for so warmly es- 
pousing Edith's cause, and sent immediately to the 
Quaker's daughter, begging her to come without 
delay. 

Edith was not long in complying widi the request, 
although it had not escaped her that of late Mrs. Her- 
mon did not seem to sympathize, as she once did, either 
in her joy or sorrow, and if her greeting was not as 
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oordial and affectionate as her once motherly tender- 
ness might warrant Edith in expecting, she passed it 
hjy thinking this neither the time nor occasion when 
she should appear to notice it. 

No sooner was the somid of Edith's low voice heard 
in her apartment, tiian it attracted Angeline's atten- 
tion, and she tnmed her face toward the direction 
whence it came, and listened for it to be repeated. 

^ Speaik to her, E£th. It is possible she may recog- 
nhseyon.'' 

Edith did as she was requested, and the little one 
repKed, " Tes, yes, I know yon. How kind of you to 
oome. But I can not go away with you, because 
mamma is not willing." 

*^ I do not wish to take thee away, dear child, but I 
will At here beside thee, if thou desirest it, and hold 
thy hand, so, in mine own." 

^ Oh do I — that is, if mamma is willing ; but does she 
not tell you to go away and leave me ?" 

"No, Angeline. She sent for me to come, and 
wishes me to stay as loug as it pleases thee, and so I 
win." 

"Dear mamma! And will you go with me to 
Heaven too? But no, you are to stay and comfort 
them here! Look; do you see these angels? Are 
they not kind to come from Heaven to watch a little 
girl like me? — 
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'Blest angds clad in brightnea^ 
From Hearen are beading down I* 

Sbg it to me; for I am so weary !'^ 

Edith sang, and soon the child dept again, holding 
tightly to her hand, so that she scarcely dared move 
for fear of disturbing her, and Mrs. Hermon tnnied 
away her fiice and wept. 

For several days AngeUne continued in this alarm- 
ing condition, and the mother, already wearied with 
grief and anxiety, yielded her post of watcher by the 
bedside, for the most part, to Edith. Maretahwas 
there, too ; for she considered it her especial diarge to 
watch over her pale sister, and when she was sum- 
moned thither, the Indian girl would not permit her to 
depart alone, and now she proved agun a very valu- 
able assistant. Often when Edith went to take need- 
ful rest, and the nearly exhausted mother, throwing 
herself down by the side of her darling, forgot her 
anxiety in sleep, Maretah, never weary, supplied their 
vacant place. Her dark eyes were ever on the alert. 
Her usual seat was on the floor by the foot of the bed, 
where she watched the countenance of each one in at- 
tendance, seenung to anticipate their wishes, and by 
her keen perception and rapid though noiseless move- 
ments, saved them many a weary step, and greatly 
lightened the burden of their anxious vigils. 

One day when Edith sat there alone, the child sud- 
denly fixed her eyes upon her with less of vacancy than 
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tunial, and seeming to straggle with consciousness, she 
said, reproachfully, ^* Oh, Edith, what wrong is it jon 
have done?" 

Her tone was so natural that Edith was almost de- 
ceived into thinking she spoke rationally. 

"What wrong? Many wrong things, I fear, my 
child I^ she answered, rather reflectively than in reply 
to the question. 

" Oh no, not many. But I did not think you would 
ofESmd mamma; because she used to love you so, and 
she does not now. No ; and it must have been some- 
thing very bad, I am sure I'' 

" I am sorry, my dear. But it was nothing inten- 
tional, at least I" 

" Then tell mamma you are sorry ; oh do I and we 
shall aU be happy once more ; for brother loves you, 
and so do I — ^but Henriette, ah, poor Henriette I" and 
she shook her head sadly. 

She seemed to become excited; and thinking to 
soothe her, Edith commenced murmuring in a low 
voice one of her fitvorite songs. 

" They are the angels coming back I hark ; do you 
not hear them? ITiei/ love' us always, even when we 
are wrong ; they are so good and Jbeautifhl. But you, 
Edith, it was not kind of you, indeed !'' Thus she con- 
tinued until she fell asleep again, and Edith would not 
have given a thought to what she said, except that 
having noticed Mrs. Hermon's coldness, she suspected 
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that Angdine's remarks were not entirelf oviog lo tbe 
viuons of a disordered mind. 

^ How selfish and wrong I am to ^ye it any atten- 
tion. It shall not disturb me again, lor I ypH bniflh 
it from my mind altogether I" 

But for all that, it kept intmding again, and ligain, 
paining her senAtive nature. ^' What wrong haye yoa 
done ?'» and " brother loves yon I** 

**Alasl what have I done? — ^'B^rother loye9 yoal* 
Is this the secret of it all? Why did I eyer oome 
here to bring nothing bat sorrow? But I will go! 
yes, I will soon go where they shall nevjar heap of me 
again, and then he will forget — and 1 1" 

What of thee, poor patient sufferer ? Thou wilt hide 
thy secret in thy own wounded heart, and pursue thy 
weary pilgrimage as many an one hath done, bearing 
an arrow in thy bleeding bosom I 

When Mrs. Hermon returned to the room, fbe found 
Edith^s head pillowed near her own darling's, their 
hands clasped in each other's, and both sleepmg qmetly. 
But on the fiicesof one were traces of tears, and a sigh 
occasionally struggled from her seemingly troubled 
breast. Again she was ptruck with a resemUanoe be- 
tween that sad &ce and the sketch she had seen in the 
hands of Angeline ; and the old association reonzred, 
which she had so long been unable to trace; conneoted 
as it was with her younger days, it led her back &r 
along the path of the checkered past ; and while she 
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gased, the qpeU seemed once agttn to bind heri and she 
longed to take the motherless one to her heart| and 
99J : ** Grieye no more : here will I chexiah thee I" 

Touched hj her affectionate devotion to her little 
one, Mrs. Hermon now began to reflect npon h^ late 
treatment of the almost nnfiriended orphan with aome 
aelf-reproaoh. ^*Is it possible that I have all this time 
been doing her wrong, blinded by a cruel prejudioe, 
and that too through one who dares not make his 
<diarges openly and in the light of day ?" Then turn- 
ing to the sweet &ded flower that lay witheiiag bef<ae 
her, she started as the thought crossed her mind — 
*^ who can tell but this is my punishment I Perhaps 
God has brought this upcm me in correction of my 
fault I'' And in her turn she sought to banish the in* 
trusLve thoughts from her mind, but vainly ; and flnally 
determined that if she had been unjust, she would be 
so no longer. She wohld comply with her son's earn- 
est wish, and discern for herself the truth or the &]se- 
hood of these secret accusations. With this resolution 
came a more comfortable state of mind than she had 
experienced for a long time — ^in &ct since she had first 
entertained these suspicions. "It was wrong, I see 
now ; but with (Jod's help I will try to remedy the 
error !" 

And where was Henriette all this time ? She felt as 
one useless and forgotten. The place that should be 
hers was usurped by another ; and if she now came at 
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aD into the nek room, it was when she heard her oonain'ft 
IbotstepB there, and she came to watch him. She saw 
him cast many a look of tender gratitude upon her 
whom she considered her rival, and heard hun often 
remonstrate against her too constant and earnest watoh- 
ings; and she also saw that her aont's kind manner 
had returned* But closely as she eyed Edith's pensive 
oonntenance, to detect one stray or acddental glance 
that would tell a tale of tenderness toward him, or 
scrutinized her conduct for an unguarded act or sign 
calculated to attract him — she fidled. There was no 
secret in her eyes or manner, but a sadness, or rather a 
prevailing quiet, undisturbed by passions such as raged 
within her own unhappy heart. It was like the mist 
that broods over the still autumnal Ian Acape, softening 
the beauty which it does not hide. 

Had not Henriette been so absorbed by other feel- 
ings, she would have grieved over the condition of her 
little cousin ; for cold and unanswering as her nature 
was, even «A6 could not live in the same atmosphere 
with a child so gentle and loving, and remain alto- 
gether untouched. It was not Angeline, pale and 
wasted — ^perhaps dying — ^that she saw in that chamber. 
It was a rival beloved and admired, stealing the hearts 
of all away from her ; and with art too consununate 
for detection, gradually accomplishing her victory. 

And if Edith's &ce were, so to speak, a mild and 
sad, though placid landscape, Henriette's was a scene 
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of wild and stormy tamalt — of whirlwind rage, that 

tore and scattered from its path each gentle feeling. 

Bat in that solemn chamber, where angels full of 

loTe and pity hovered, and hmnan hearts grew faint 

and still with fear, no eye saw the storm that raged in 

Henriette^s bosom, save the ever-watchfbl one of the 

faithfol Indian girL 

16* 



GHAPTEK XXXIII. 

It was the midnight hour, and throo^oizt the 
hoDue reigned a BtOlness sach as they <»Iy know 
who have watched by the bed-dde of one who deeps a 
deep from wtuch he may neyer awaken. It was not 
the peacefbl ailenoe that wraps itself about the home 
where loving hearts, folded in sweet dreams, repose. 
Nor was it the peaoeM qniet of the death hoar, when 
grief itself is hushed in its intendty. It was a silence 
that each trembled to break, for life fluttered fearfhUy 
within its caged dwelling. Fond eyes kept vigil, hold- 
ing back their very tears, and hearts almost seemed to 
cease their beating, lest their motion dionld affiight 
the trembling soul, and send it soaring forever beyond 
the bouid of its frail prison-house. 

Thus, Mrs. Heimon and her son together watched 
the .flickering spark of life that lingered in the bosom 
of the sleeping child. 

Edith, yielding to their entreaties, had thrown her- 
self upon her bed to obtain a short repose. Ex- 
hausted by long watching, die scarcely touched the 
pillow when die dept heavily. Maretah lay upon 
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H low ooiieb at lier feet. It yru the Indian ^1*0 
haUt always when she dept to hold her dagger in 
her hand, thug arming herself against Magawan's 
ayengers. The weapon now lay on the pillow be- 
side her, glittering in the moonlight that streamed 
through the open window. Her thoughts were busy 
among the scenes of her past li&. Again she trod 
the &re8t path, again she chanted a welcome to the 
braves. Once more she was a child kneeUng in her 
Other's wigwam at her Albert's feet, her hands crossed 
npon his knees, and her eyes drinking in the langpiage 
of his eloquent &ce before she had learned by words 
to comprehend his meaning. Again she saw him 
bound to the fiital stake, and shrunk aflMghted from 
the si^t of death. Then she was a fugitive, and the 
cry of her pursuers on her path. And now she sees 
Magawan's eyes glaring on her with exulting joy. 

But what shadow is that intercepting the moon- 
light, what figure steals noiselessly across the room? 
Why comes it in that still midnight hour, and with 
the action of an enemy? The figure bends over the 
pillow of the Indian girl, and seems to listen — its 
breath steals serpent>]ike across her cheek. Yes, she 
deqMBi Cautiously, and with a catJike movement, 
it dutches at the dagger. Ah, this is weU. The 
golden opportunity is all its own 1 

Who art thou, dark intruder on the dreams of 
innocence ? What purpose irioyes thee to come steal- 
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ing thus upon them? Is it indeed to avenge the 
red nian*8 blood that the same dagger that drank 
the purple stream of hU life, shall be dipped in that 
of her, the injured and nndisdplined one o^er whom 
thon now art bending ? 

Bat no I the shadow Inrks there onlj a moment, 
snd then darkly moves to where the orphan lies, 
happy in virions that exist for her^ on earthy no 
longer ; of a home and dear affections. 

How canst thon damber thus when the hand is 
nused to take thy young life from thee? WUl no 
protecting angel hovering near, warn thee of threat- 
ening danger, or is this to be the end of all thy 
patient suffering, and has &te no rich reward in 
store for one who has endured her buffstinga so 
nobly? Alas, she stiU deeps on, and all nnoonsdousi 
smiles at the delnnons of her pleased fimoy ! 

But now the arm is raised to strike the deadly 
blow-— it gathers its strength for the action — the glit- 
tering point descends ! A fearful shriek echoes throuj^ 
the hudied dwelling. The deeper starts from her 
dreams of peace and gases around her wildly. 

The sound was heard in the dck chamber, and the 
startled watchers looked on each other in dismiiy. Hie 
child seemed to hear it too, for she moved uneadly, 
and grasped her mother's hand with convulsive energy. 
'Mrs. Hermon sat still, pale and powerless, and mo- 
tioning to her to remain quiet, Louis arose, and ibl- 
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lowing the direction of the sonnd, was soon in Edith^s 
chamber. What was his surprise at the mght that 
greeted him I There stood the Indian girl, holding 
Henriette in an iron grasp with one hand, while with 
the other she raised her dagger in the ur, pointed at 
his cousin's heart. His first impulse was to rush for- 
ward and rescue Henriette from her hands. 

**0h, save me I save me! She will murder met^ 
cried Henriette. 

** What means this scene ?" he asked, first of Edith, 
who was incapable of answering him, and then at his 
cousin, who began to speak rapidly and eagerly. 

^* Oh, cousin, I heard a noise, and thinking some- 
thing was wrong, came in hither, and to my great 
terror what diould I see but this girl standing over 
Edith, who was sleeping, with her dagger raised, ready 
to plunge it into her bosom. I sprang forward, when 
ahe seized me, and would have murdered me if you 
had not come in at that very moment !" and Henriette 
began to wring her hands and cry. 

^^ Liar I" was all Maretah deigned to say. 

Louis dpsed the door, to prevent the sounds from 
reaching his sister's chamber, and, turning to Ediib» 
desired her to explain. 

«( I know nothing," she answered. ^* I was awakened 
by a shriek, and saw only what thou also saw. But in 
justice to Maretah, I must say that I do not credit 
Henriette's story I" 
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lluretah answered tUs only by takiiig Sdith'i bind 
in hen, and pressing it to her bosom, regarding her, 
the while, with looks of gratefol pleasure. 

** And what has Maretah to say?^ asked the young 
man. She looked for a signal from Edith before rejAy- 
ing, and then said : 

^'Yon treacherous maiden stole in hither in the 
midnight silenoe. Why did she oome. Ask herl 
She thought Maretah dept; but the Indian never 
deeps when danger lurks near her aster's pillowl 
She listened for Maretah's breath, and it deoeiTed 
her. This" (rusing the dagger) ^* was on my pillow. 
Had deep bonnd me, only death ooold have torn it 
from my handl She seized it, and like the panther 
stealing on its prey, she crept to my aster's beddde. 
Her hand was rdsed to strike, when, with a spring, 
mine was npon her. Only for what the pale-fiioe has 
told me, she would now he thess in death i It was 
that held back my hand — and Haretah scorns a mean 
revenge I She would not stain her hand with the blood 
of a girl — ^a coward I'' 

It is not probable that Henriette would have per- 
mitted the girl to tell her story without interruption 
if she had not been both surprised and alarmed to 
learn that instead of being adeep as die supposed, 
Itf^etah had watched her motions. Bedde this, she 
had been so transported by her evil pasdons that her 
dark intention never appeared to her in all its terror 
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untn she heard her moyements tha« d^florihed by the 
Indian girL 

" Can tbifl indeed be posdble ?" exclaimed Louia, re- 
garding her with horror and aversion, and fixing his 
glance of scmtiny vpon her countenance. 

^* No doubt you will belieye thia artful atory I Oh 
yea, you are ready to belicTe any thing of me t But 
I win see if we are to have our liyes endangered in this 
way by savages— if wild Indians with daggers in their 
g^dles, are to come into our houses and threaten uf 
thus. And if I am deserted by those who should pro- 
tect me, I will appeal to them who have power to 
avenge such injuries 1" 

*' I entreat you to let this mattf^: rest now— remem- 
ber Angeline I" pleaded Edith. 

** You are right I but it shall be looked to in th^ 
morning. Come Henriette 1" he said, pointing the way 
to her own chamber. 

*^ And will you leave her here with that ^1 again? 
Edith, you are a fool, or else you set no value on your 
lifel" 

^^ I have nothing to fear,'* answered Edith, quietly ; 
while Louis led the guilty girl away, and opening her 
door, only said, ^^ Henriette, I know you. Beware 1^ 
Then locking her in, and putting the key into his 
pocket, he returned to his sister's bedside. 

Mrs. Hermon was so wrapt in her own grief and 
amdety, that it required very Kttle to satisfy the. look 
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of inqnirj with which she met his eye, and soon all 
recolleotion of that startling sound which had disturbed 
them was lost in maternal apprdiension. 

For some time Louis heard his couSin moving 
about her chamber. Sometimes she paced the floor, 
then for awhile was silent, after which he thought she 
drew some heavy object across the room toward the 
door, and all was quiet. 

When the first light of morning came it did not 
bring the hope which they had waited for so long. 
Angeline^s few murmured words still betrayed a wan- 
dering mind, and it was with anguish too deep tor 
tears, that the sorrowing mother bent over her and 
cried, " Oh, my daughter, my precious little one, must 
I indeed lose thee? Must I resign thee so soon to 
]ffim who gave thee to our love V* 
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Wbks Henriette heard the key of her chamber 
turned upon her, and was left to her reflections, she 
was struck for the first time with the magnitude of the 
crime, from the commission of which an accident had 
saved her, and experienced a sense of profound relief 
in thinking she was not quite a murderess. 

In &ct, great as her crime was, it had not the sin 
of premeditation. It happened that in passing Edith's 
door, on her way to her room, after visiting that of 
her cousin, she caught sight of Maretah's dagger as it ^ 
laj glittering in the moonlight on her pillow. Then 
all the evil of Henriette's nature was aroused, and the 
intention darted through the mind with the rapidity 
of light. She paused not to consider the consequences 
of her violence, for she easily persuaded herself that it 
would be no difficult matter to fix the deed upon the 
Indian girl, to whom the dagger belonged, and in case 
of &ilure there was one resource always at her com- 
mand. Indeed she scarcely thought at all upon the 
subject, for she hated Edith with a bitterness that 
almost deprived her of her reason, and her principal 
idea was revenge. 
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^ What would I have made mjaelf ?" and Henriette 
Bhuddered as the word ^^ murderess^' answered her 
thought. ** And how much better am I in thdr eyes 
even now? *To-morrow it shall be looked to 1' — To- 
morrow ! Bat I will disappoint them of that I 

** Fool that I was to think it oonld saooeed, and yet 
if I had been one mom^t quicker 1 Cniaes on that 
Lynx-eyed, oonning giil, even $ke sopmed me, and 
called me *cowardl> 

*^ There is not one in all this whole wide woxld who 
does not deq[Hse me; not one I They all did before 
this happened; and now Z shall be like another Cvn, 
hated, and contemned, and feared by every one. 

^^This Qoaker girl will have her revenge on me, too, 
for the dislike I have always shown her, and now her 
time has come to trinmirii over me* She has UM, him 
all I said to her, too ; for did he not say he knew me ? 
That glance of his; how dare he look at me sol and 
^To4norrow it shall be looked to;* it has come to 
threats then, has it I 

*^ Who knows bnt to^norrow I shall be in that yery 
place I taunted Edith for going to— 4lte jail, and may 
be in the very cell she oociqned? And what will 
they do to me ? — hang me, possibly, and all the town 
will run to see the eight, and boys wiU pelt me with 
mud and stones, and curse me, and call me, ^hunoh- 
back,' as that little wretch did the day I went to see 
the Quakers hung' and so enjoyed the sight; only I 
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mM $o BQiEiy it hfA not been that old man andhia prec- 
ioQg dao^teTi instead of the others 1 I paid the boy 
tar hia coinplifnent) too, with that long needle which I 
ran into his ann; ha, ha, he'll know the hnnch-baok 
next time I" 

Snoh were &eiwiette?s thoughts as her conein heard 
her pacing her chambier floori with a dark purpose 
Inridng in her heart. Perhaps, now that the tune had 
come for ezecating it, she shrank from it with a fear 
she woold not acknowledge. And so she oontLaaed to 
walk and commnne with herself but not one prayer of 
repentance, not one hope of heavenly or earthly pardon 
lent her its pitying strength I Had she ever felt for- 
giyenesB, or buried in oUiyion the remembrance of even 
one unintentional injury ? No, nor did it once occur 
to the vindictiTe girl, that another might — ^that even a 
merdfiil Gk>d would receive and forgive the penitent ! 

^But why do I hesitate ? This is only loss of time, 
and I know not how soon they may come to take me 
away. It must be nearly morning; the time goes 
rapidly. Zt is nothing to die, after all: only to bid 
good-by to vexation and misery. Better the eternal 
deep of deaih, than life, as I live! What am I now? 
despised and hated; and when I am dead perhaps they 
win judge of me less harshly." 

Her resolution was now taken. She drew the heavy 
piece of furniture, before spoken o^ against the door. 
It required all her strength to move it. She then 
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placed the candle on a chair hy her beddde, took a 
small penknife in her hand and lay doTm, after which 
she bared her arm and looked to see whieh rein she 
ahoold open« 

**Fool that I am to tremble — it is nothing. Tliink 
of the disgrace that awaits thee; think of her, bdoved, 
happy, honored, and of thyself despised, hated, miser- 
able, and then choose between sach a life and death, 
which b the end of all things! Pshaw, there is no 
choice !" 

Another moment and the ruddy stream started from 
her arm. She tamed her head away, for she felt a 
sickening fiiintness at the sight of blood, her own life- 
stream flowing from her veins I For a little while she 
lay still, but fear, which she mistook for the feintness 
of death, startled her as it seemed to fell like a cold 
weight upon her heart. 

^ Shall I indeed die ? Is death really so near, and 
whither am I going ? Can there be, after all, another 
world beyond this, where spirits live and dwell? Is 
there indeed a God who can forgive and pity ? "So ; I 
do not believe it ! There may be one for those who 
are happy, bat not fer such as I am, else why has He 
left me thus, and never shown the love to me that they 
say he feels toward all ? What has He ever done fer 
me to convince me of His kindness ? — ^Nothing. And 
now I suppose they woald say I shoold pray to Him I 
Why should I ? I have lived without ffim. He might 
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have made me happy, if He is the good &ther they tell 
o^ instead of senduig me into the world an object of 
disgust aad aversion 1 And now- 1 can die without 
him. Die ! How different from Angeline 1 There 
they are, watching every breath she driiws, weeping 
and grieving over her, and here am I, left to die alone 
like a beggar I" She started np in bed, and a death- 
like fidntness now indeed came over her. The candle 
flickering in its socket, showed her by its sadden starts 
of light, her bed, together with her own garments, 
soaked with blood. She tried to scream, bat her voice 
fiuled her; she coold not atter a soond. Then she lis- 
tened, hoping some one, even Edith, might be passing 
by, bat all was fearfully silent. She heard only a 
strange ringing in her ears, and felt the flattering of 
her fidling poise. The candle now sent up one last 
flickering beam, and she was left in darkness, and the 
wretched girl could only think the word she had not 
voice to utter — ^^ mercy 1" a^d smk back upon her bed 
inseneible. 

At an early hour Edith came to take her place by 
Angeline. She was very pale, and her aspect denoted 
extreme weariness. Mrs, Hermon, struck by her ap- 
pearance, was alarmed, becaase she feared she was ill, 
and kindly bade her go back to bed and rest longer, as 
she cUd not seem to be much refreshed by sleep. They 
were almost the first words that Mrs. Hermon addressed 
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to her in the old mofherly tone, and brought the tean 
into Edith'8 eyes, aa she thanked her, hnt decha^ her- 
self ready to resume her post, and persuaded the afanoet 
heart-broken mother to retire. After she was gone, 
she said, looking at Louis anxiously : ^' Do you not fear 
she may do herself some ^olenoe ?^ 

<*Ton are right. I should have thought of 
that l'» 

He infbrmed his mother of the event of the night as 
gently as he could. The shock was great, but not as 
much so as it would have been, had not other grief oc- 
cupied her mind. 

*' Alas t what cdn we do? and at this moment. Why 
must it have come now ?'' 

Louis gave her the key of Henriette^s chamber, and 
desired her to see if all were right there. She un- 
locked the door ; but something from within opposed 
her entrance. He now remembered the sounds he had 
heard during the night ; and it was with a feeling of 
fearful apprehension, that, after calling repeatedly upon 
his cousm, and receiving no answer, he proceeded to 
apply the force of his strength to effect an entrance 
into her chamber. He had only partially succeeded in 
pushing through the narrow passage thus obtiuned, 
when he started back, with a look of horror pictured 
upon his face. 

^*What, what is it, Louis? oh, speak; what saw 
you ?'» 



OB, THB QUAKXB S DAUGHTBB. 359 

^ Do not come here, mother^" he answered, motion- 
ing her away. ^ Do not, I beseech yon ; nay, for once 
I most command ; yon must not, you shall not I" And 
Mrs. Hermon, beguming to suspect the troth, allowed 
herself to be led away. She did not agam ask what he 
saw, but gazed into his fitce with an expression 6f be- 
wildered alarm, and suffered him tojplace her upon a 
seat. 

'* Remain here a moment, dear mother, nntH I re- 
tunu»> 

Ske sat perfectly quiet, with her hands dasped to- 
gether, not attempting to more, while he returned to 
ascertain if the yital spark had flown. To his great 
joy he fomid that life still remained ; and as the blood 
was yet slowly tricUing from the vein, he closed it, 
hastily winding his handkerchief aromid the arm, and 
hnrried back to tell his mother the result of his invest- 
igations. 

<< Mother do not look so I Henriette has been rash 
indeed ; but thank Gk>d it is not too late to restore her ! 
Kay, I win not accept your assistance. Send Maretah 
hither ; she is used to sights like this — ^and go you and 
calm yourself; all will be well enough soon.'' 

It was not long before the restoratives they adminis- 
tered had their effect. Henriette looked around be- 
wildered ; and seeing her cousin bending over her, and 
another fbfox retreating behind the curtiun (for the In- 
dian thought eihe ndght not like to fix her eyes upon 
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her, on Bnt revivisg), she inqaired, ia a fidnt Toioey 
Mrhat it meant. 

Louis bade her remain quiet, in a tone at onoe kind 
and grave ; bat when she attempted to move, and found 
herself powerless, her eye fell by chance upon the band- 
age on her arm, and all at once the truth of her sitna- 
ation flashed upon her. 

*^ Why did you come in ? what brought you here V* 
she sud, almost angrily, 

'* Thank God, I came in time, in time to preyent the 
&tal consequences of your radmess 1" 

^* And I thank you notl^' she retorted, turning her 
&ce the other way. 

^ The day will come when you will I but it matters 
not now. I can not leave you alone, Henriette, and I 
must go to Angeline.^' 

** Why can you not leave me alone ? I would wish 
to be so,'* she sud, in a somewhat softened tone. 

'' Simply because I will not ! Do you wish therefore 
that I should send my mother to you ?^ 

*^For heaven's sake, no! Who is that bdiind the 
curtain?'* 

"It is Maretah, who assisted me in restoring you." 

The Indian girl now came forward and said : 

*^ Maretah will watch her if the maiden wiQs if 

Henriette hesitated; but reflecting that she could 
not endure the eyes of either her aunt or Edith upon 
her — and there was no one else who could be sum- 



k. 
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moned ; and besides, there was something in the bold 

character of the forest girl that excited her admiration 

said: 

** Let her stay .»» 

16 



CHAPTEB XXXV. 

MEAirveHiLB Edith was left alone with her little 
charge, and while anxiously watching her ahe was 
startled at seeing that a gradual change was coming 
oyer the pallid iace of the sleeping child. Her restless 
moyements ceased^ her breathing became regolar, 
while Edith's excitement increased in proportion as 
that of AngeHne appeared to diminish, until her own 
breath was almost suspended in the intenrity of her 
feelings. The dawning hope was, however, darkened 
by the cloud of fear with which it came accompanied, 
that this might be the dbinge that often precedes that 
greater and most awful one, at the name of which we 
tremble. But as she bent nearer and nearer, and saw 
with indescribable joy, that Angeline began to look 
more and more like her own sweet self^ the blue eyes 
opened, and gassed into her own with silent wonder. 

There was no longer the wild gleam of fever in those 
now languid orbs, for soon a smile of recognition parted 
her lips, and she whispered in a voice so &int and low 
as to be scarcely audible, and with the surprise of one 
conscious for the first time of her presence, '* Dear 
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EdUh I" then, as if exhausted by so great an .eflEbrt, 
once more fell into a calm and quiet dunber. 

When Loois retained with noiseless eantion to that 
room where the Uessmg of a meroifQl Father had 
Alien, it was to find the Quaker's daughter kneeling 
by his sister's- bed, with tears of silent joy streaming 
from eyes lifted in gratitude to Heaven. 

At a sign from him she stole away to bear the joyful 
tidings to the almost despairing mother. She found 
Mrs. Hermon lying exhausted upon her bed. Burst- 
ing into tears, she hastened to her side, and taking one 
of her passive hands in her's, exdiumed, " Thank God, 
He is indeed merdful 1" 

*« Thank God, indeed," she answered, calmly, ^' Hen- 
riette's sbM purpose of selMestruction is defeated, 
and I am truly grateful, my child, that Bos hand inter- 
posed to save you from her evil passion t" ' 

Edith was, as yet, ignorant of Heniiette's attempt 
u^n her own miserable life,^and only imperfectly un- 
derstood Mrs. Hermon's meaning. 

^*Alas! has she been so rash, so bold? Butitisnot 
of her I come to speak. I have hastened to bring thee 
other and more blessed tidings 1" 

**God's will be donel since he has thus seen fit to 
visit me !" 

Edith saw it was necessary to use caution in impart- 
ing her glad message. She continued — 

" Nay, He is merciftil in this also 1'* 
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** Yes, 768. I know it, I feel it, and oh, I trail in 
Hun for strength to bear np and endare.^ 

^Whatdolsaytonudeadtheethos? The ohild of 
thy loye is not taken from thee, from her earthly home I** 

*^ Oh, Edith, speak, I eonjore yoa ! YThat is yonr 
meaning? I thought yon came to tell me she was 
gone ! Dare I dream that it is otherwise f* 

^ I trust it may be. At least thou mayesi hope 
that she will yet be spared to thee !" 

''Donotbidme hope toofiur; it is a fearful thing to 
decdve one's self thus. Beware, maiden, how you 
speak of hope!'* 

*^But thou hast a warrant for it now. There is a 
promise from above written on the sweet bhild's ftce." 

The mother's agitation was so great that for a long 
time Edith did not succeed in calming her. She had 
prepared herself to bear the loss of her child, but not 
her restoration ; for that was a subject upon which she 
had almost ceased to dwell. She now wept and laughed 
by turns, and made Edith again and agam desoribo 
the change as she saw it taking place, and clasped her 
in her arms, warmly pouring out her gratitude for the 
love and devotion she had shown her little one. 

^^Narne it not, for it is less than nothing! Thy 
kindness and that of thy son to me, and to him who 
has gone to his rest, have been too great almost for me 
to bear. Never may I think to repay it, but He will, 
and if fervent prayers can invoke a blessing, surely one 
must rest on you now and forever I" 



CHiPTER XXI7I. 

HuBiBmB lay upon her oouoh weak and laogoid, 
the life ahe had so nearly thrown away, or rather made 
forerer wretched, feebly flattering within her restleia 
bosom. It was the first time she ever remembered 
feeling ill^ and it made her more a child than she 
would have believed any thing conld do. 

There was only one thoaght that prevented her 
regretting the fortmiate issae of the attempt against 
her own life— which was, that she remembered the 
agony of mind attending what she &ncied -her last 
moments, too vividly for it to have yet lost its in- 
fluence; indeed the impression was destined to be 
fortunate and lasting. 

Tet her evil nature, though weakened, was by no 
means conquered, and her bitterness toward Edith 
increased rather than diminished, from the conscious- 
ness of being in her power. How she would use that 
power, Henriette little doubted, for judging all hearts 
by her own, she believed it impossible to forgive. 
She therefore busily devised means for duding the 
just punishment of her intended crime, and thought 
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at last that ebe had hit upon a plan. Bat for the fear 
of fidlore she would now hare been tolerably at ease, 
amused, and with her imagination excited as it was 
by the romance of Maretah's character. The Indian 
girl well knew how to chann her with recitals of her 
past experience, and it was Heniiette's detight to 
listen to her wild and quaintly told legends. 

Perhaps Maretah could the more readily forgive 
the characteristic violenee of the other, because it was 
not altogether foreign to her own nature. Instinct- 
ively comprehending the secret of Henriette's hatred 
to her adopted sister, and accustomed to a mode of 
summary reyenge, it did not seem so culpable 
to her as it must hare appeared to another. Then 
too, a oonsdous superiority led Maretah to re> 
gard her with pity rather than anger, for to her, 
Henriette was no more than a weak and wayward 
child. And so she sat bedde her day by day amus- 
ing her so well as scarcely to betray that she was 
watching every movement^ and prepared to defeat 
any fturther attempt at her former violence. 

One day,' shortly after the occurrences we hare 
mentioned, there came a gentle tap on Henriette^ 
door. It was answered by Maretah, who in obedience 
to a dign fromEdith, remained outmde (though not so fiir 
as to lose sight of her charge), while the latter entered. 

**How &res it widi thee, Henriette P^ she asked 
kindly; but Henriette, turning. herself away, refused 
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to acknowledge her presenoe. ^She haa come to 
triumph over me, as well she may, though it shall 
not be for long I'' thought the vindictiye girL 

^ Forgive this intmsion. I came m without asking 
permission because I feared thou wouldst deny me, 
and I desire to ask a &For at thy hand." 

Still no answer, except in thought. ^*A fitrort 
that is something new for any one to ask of me. 
They all know too well that I am not fond of grant- 
ing them. No doubt she made a mistake, and means 
that she has come to give me the opportunity of 
asking one of her, but she is mistaken there also I" 

'* Henriette, I see thou art displeased with my visit, 
but still I must persist in annoying thee so fiir as to 
request that for both our sakes thou wilt preserve 
sQence on the subject of yesternight's occurrences. 
For my own part, be assured that I shall speak of 
them to no one, and further than that, I shall en- 
deavor to banish even the recollection of them from 
my mind. For Maretah's secrecy also I can answer. 
Thy aunt and cousin may no doubt be relied on — 
and it only remains with thee to bury their remem- 
brance in oblivion.'' 

** You can' not be sincere !" was Henriette's invol- 
imtary exclamation, as she turned about and looked 
Edith in the &ce for the first time. 

*' I most certainly am, and that for my own sake as 
weQ as thine I" 
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<<For yo¥t atkef wluit hsnn ocrald it do ywi tb 
apeak of it? bat I see now.^ And the mupidoin 
creature onoe more turned away and oontanned in 
thought — ^^* another triok to entny my eonsn and 
purchase &Tor of the fionily 1'* 

*« What doBt thou see Henriette?» aaked Edith, as 
she marked the cold wary look retmnnig; bat agam 
she receired no reply. 

" I would press this on thy attendoo, becansei as 
thou kttowest, the magistrates of this goodly j^aoe 
are so prompt in the performance of what they regard 
their doty, that if a breath of it should reach their 
ears, they might feel impelled to make iD<iniries aa 
pailful to myself as to thee. This is what I came to 
tell thee, and will only add that I sincerely rejoioe to 
see thee in a £emr way of recovery.'' 

^^Well," thought Hemiette, after she was gone, 
^' there is truth in what she says, if one might rely upon 
her promise; and I bdieve one mayl Howerer, I 
shall get out of the way, in case she chang^es her mind ; 
for either she is a fool, or dse fimdies she has something 
to gain by such a course. If I had her in my power 
thus, how differently I should act, and what delight it 
would be to triumph oyer her I" 

But after this vint, instead of being more comfiMrta- 
ble in her mind, because reliered of the fear of proee> 
cation, Henriette was less so than before. She turned 
and tossed uneasily upon her bed, and cared Btde for 
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Maretah's entertunments — ^in &ct, was a burden to 
harself, and ireally began to think she might be happier 
if she had more of the disposition which seemed to 
actuate the Quaker's daughter. 

On the following day Edith came again to her door, 
and asked permission to come in. Henriette hesitated, 
wondering what she could have to say now, and finally 
decided to admit her, just to gratify her curiosity. Thus 
she continued to repeat her visits for several successive 
days, until once when it happened that the accustomed 
hour passed by without bringing her, her old enemy 
grew restless and impatient, and marvded why she 
did not come. " Not that she really wanted to see her, 
or in the least enjoyed her society ; oh, no I but having 
so few amusements now, she missed even the trifling 
one that Edith's conversation afforded her I" 

^ And so you really intend to go to England I'^ 

^*I never have had any other thought. Alice per- 
suaded me to stay untU after her marriage, or we 
should have gone some time ago." 

" You are a strange creature, Edith ; I wish I really 
knew how to understand you I" 

Edith laughed. *^Am I such a mystery? Nay, 

Henriette, I might retort that same remark against 

thee. But indeed thou art making a riddle of me 

when I am none at all; for just as I appear, I am; and 

* he who runs may read.' " 

16* 
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^^Then you think me a strange ereatore, do yoat 
Come now, let ns agree eaob to tell the other her 
opinion of her I It will be amoang; and I qoitefimqj 
the ideal" 

**I will accede to it ; bnt come thou first, and let me 
hear what an enormity I look like in thine eyesl" 

** And you will promise not to be angry?" 

** Certainly, and exact the same pledge of thyselC** 

** Agreed 1 To tdl yon truly, Edith, I am not quite 
decided about your character. There are two opimans 
in my mind ; and sometimes I hold one, sometimes the 
other. f 

*^The finft is, that yon are what people call a Chris- 
tian — (don't think that a compliment, however, fiir I 
never once fimcied such) ; that you have no very strong 
pasdons to influence your conduct ; and therefore it is 
an easy matter for you to guide it by the rule and 
measure that people a^ffain caff— goodness. It costs 
you nothing, and you deserve no credit fi>r it. That is 
the first — ^now for. the otiier character. 

'^ You are altogether a deception ; you appear to be 
what I have described, while you are nothing of the 
kind ; but your powers of dissimulation are so perfect 
as to defy detection by the most watchful eye. Do you 
remember one night when I succeeded in making you 
angry? WeU, since that time I have conddered you 
worthy of being my enemy ; for then I thought I dis- 
cerned a flash of your real character. I was not certain 
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before that you hftd any; and I tell you candidly that 
I rather inottne now, to place yon under the second 
order. Now I have been frank with you ; come, let 
me see myBelf at foil length in your mirror I" 

*^ Thou haat not giren me a very- flattering yiew of 
myself it is true ; but it shaQ not influence me in my 
sketch of thee. 

**I think thou started in life with a wrong idea, and 
hast ever since been gOYeming thy conduct thereby. 
That wrong idea is a depredation of thyself'* 

*^ Are you erased? but I fergot I must not interrupt 
you; so go on, but mind you are candid if you would 
not rouse my wrath !" 

*^ I repeat it — a dei«<eciation of thyself. It has led 
thee to dislike and suspect enrery one and to take their 
indifference to thee as a matter of course; it engenders 
jealousy. * Nobody loves me.' 'Nobody cares for 
me? * What daims have / on others?* Such is thy 
continual self-oommunion. I look on it as the parent of 
thy other fimlts, but must say that the children &r ex- 
ceed their ancestor. Shall I go on ?" 

^*By all meansl I am interested, and beg^ to think 
you are sincere. Now for the unlucky progeny," 

*^This idea engenders malice. Thou hast choked 
the growth of kindly feelings — ^tom them firom thy 
heart as thou shouldst have torn the evil, which thou 
hast industriously cultivated. Thou hast hidden every 
good impulse, and displayed every wrong one, thus 
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making it thy itudy to mppev wone thMi th<m ut. 
Tim leads thee to doubt every one, to qnestion every 
motiye that appeared pore in another, until even the 
very Bouroe of goodnen and purity seems poUuted to thy 
vision. What wonder ivfaen thou dttiiest the evidence of 
good in thyself that thou shouldst question it elsewhere ? 

**Henriette thou art making thy whole life a fiilse- 
hood — ^with both paths before thee, ever leaving the 
straight one and pursuing the labyrinthine maie I Yet, 
strange to say, thou art all the while deedving thysetf 
with the idea that thou art nnoere, simply beoause pro- 
fessing no good ; thou art giving no ground for good 
opinion, forgetting that fidsehood exists wherever the 
oonduot is deceptive, as well as where the growth of 
nature is checked and cBstorted by its presence.'' 

**Have you finished ?'> 

** Yes, and I have been candid enough to expect the 
fhlfiUment of thy promise.'' 

^* O I I am not in the least angry, on the contrary, 
although according to your picture, I am worse than I 
fiincied, I like myself better than ever before; but let 
me see, what is it ? The first &ult was humility — was 
it not ?" 

*^ Not at alL Humility is something vastly different. 
Sel^depreciation may be converted into it, to be sure, 
but it has not in thy case led in that direction." 

«« Well then, malidous ; you said I was malicious, at 
any rate f" 
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M la terms more phia than polite-^yes.'* 

^ Away with politeness t If yon get to that, I shaU 
be angry. Come — * malice' — ^* suspicion' — ^but stop; 
these are the children, I forget the respected parent. 
We 'U start anew," (connting on her fingers.) ^ Self- 
depredation, malice, suspicion, jealousy^-four. The 
other surprises me a little, I must reflect upon it at my 
leisure ; but pray, how do you know that I pride my- 
self upon sincerity? These can not be all my &ults— 
and yet they are enough at a time. But after you 
have given me such a character, what better can you 
expect of me?'^ 

** Every thing. There is not one of these faults that 
could not be turned the other way and made a virtue. 
With all characters the case would not be so hopeful, 
though with thine, the resolution once formed, success 
is almost certain." 

'^ What is there in my character, especislly, to make 
it so ?" 

^^ Force, strength, energy. Didst thou ever bend 
thy mind to any purpose and lUl therein from weak- 
ness, merely?" 

*^ Not that I am aware of. But you have told me so 
many strange things about myself to-day, that I am 
scarcely confident of any thing. I think^ however, that 
there is something within me— be it good or evil — ^that 
perseveres toward accomplishiivg an end, and impels me 
to persist, sometimes after all chance of success is over." 
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** lliat b it, exaoUy ; Mid an exceltont tnit| if properly 
directed : though, like every other good one, oi^ble of 
being wrongly applied.*' 

*^Yoa qpoke of taming my parUcobr fiudts into 
yirtnes. Come now, just for the humor of it, tell me 
how it could be done bo easily." 

*'To begin with the first — malice. I wocdd dii?e 
it nnceremonioiiflly oat the door, and good-will would 
aoon occupy the vacant place, uninvited. Secondly-^ 
soapioion. Believe the beat of every one ; queation no 
motive that appears dncere until the proof of its fidaity 
is before thy eyes. This will soon give thee confidence, 
first in little things, then in greater, until a firm belief 
in the great principle of truth is established, then make 
that a guide of the conduct, and fidsehood can not pos- 
sibly have a fi>othold in the character.'* 

'^ Yery good ; but it seems to me you have omitted 
the most difficult of all— humility.'^ 

^ Thou art right ; it is not easy to be humble. Let 
me seel Instead of feeling, * What daims have I on 
the love and sympathy of my kind,' rather think * I am 
indeed poor and dependent, unworthy what I desire to 
obtain, and yet my nature demands it : I am so consti- 
tuted that I can not be happy without it. What baa 
made me so ? The hand of Him who filmed me and 
all creatures firom the same dust, who planted in our 
hearts these everlasting longings — tokens of a better 
life to come. Would he have made me thirsty without 
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giving me the means of satisfying the want? No, it is 
inconsistent with His divine character. With this ne- 
cessity in myself, he has also given me the power to 
miniefter to others, and so long as I withhold their just 
portion which is in my hands, how can I demand mine 
own which is in theirs f Knowing mine own need, I 
also know how great is that of my brother. I will begin 
by giving — sowing my mite in the hearts of others and 
reaping in return a store of benefits. By giving and 
receiving, by mutual dependence, we learn to love.'* 

Henriette made no answer to tins, but seemed lost 
in reflection, and Edith, secretly rejoicing at so favor- 
able a result of their conversation, thought it best to 
say no more now, and therefore left her. 

*' If I could only be sure of her intention to go to 
England, I might do it I'' said Henriette, upon finding 
herself once more alone. 

AngeUne was improving rapidly. Alice was to be 
married the week following, immediately after which 
Edith expected to bid adieu to the shores where so 
much had occurred that must live forever in her mem- 
ory. Alice, impatient of her long absence, yet hopeful of 
the result of her second sojourn in Mrs. Hermon's ftmily, 
now daimed her presence and assistance. Again and 
agam, Mrs. Hermon affectionately urged her to remain 
with them longer, or at least to defet her projected 
journey ; but firmly and gently Edith adhered to her 
purpose, and persisted in making preparations for her 
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defMutnre. Onoe man the Tinted Henrietta, to Vd 
her fiurewelL 

^ To-day! Yea are not really going to leave na to- 
day f— but yon will be back often, and I — that ia^ Ange- 
lina — ^will aee you agaia.^ 

^ I think not. Oar ship will sail next week, and I 
■haU be closely oocapied with Aliens aiEuni and my 
own nntil the last moment." 

^Is there a veasel sails for Ekigland next week?" 
asked Henriette, with an i^ypearanoe of nnusnal in- 
terest 

'^Thwe is; and my kind friend, Mr. Harding, has 
secnred our passages therein, and fortnnately fonnd a 
friend of his own, whose kindness we may tax oooar- 
aonally daring the Yoyage." 

^ Then year passage is takeni Edith, do yon know 
I never believed yoa really meant to go ?" 

Edith smiled, thoagh sadly, to be sare, and Henii- 
ette, dosely watching her coantenanoe, oontinaed — 

*^ Coald no one persoade yoa to remain P" 

Edith met her gaze with a calm, trath-telling fiu)a. 

" No, Henriette ; not one." 

^' And are you going all that way jast to take eare 
of an unreasonable old woman, who, for any thing you 
know, may only take delight in making you miserable, 
when there are so many who want yoa here, where you 
oould be happy?" 

** I am going to my aunt, who, I trust, is not so un* 
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roMonable as to diBregard my oomfinrt entirdy, though, 
even if I knew she were, I should feel juit as mnoh 
obliged to go f '* 

'^The more fool yon would be for iti So would not 
L Hare you no other reason? or, peifaqM, you really 
want to go?" 

**I haye reaaooa both waja; though, to qteak can- 
didly, I do not want to go.** 

^ And suppose your aunt were to die, what then?** 

'^Alas, I know not! I should look to Hearen to 
raise me up another fiiend.'' 

^Heaven would be very apt to disappoint you ; but 
I mean, what if your aunt were dead already ?" 

^ God £>t]l>id ! Henrietta, thou hast a fruitful imag- 
ination. It is enough to act in the present — leading 
contingenoies alone.** 

** Edith — ^but no, I won't say it. The other day you 
said you should try to forget what had happened be- 
tween us. I did not beUeye you. I thought you had 
some seoret motive for what you did. Now tell me-— 
for it has puzzled me greatly — ^why you have taken 
sodi paios to conciliste me?** 

^Because I wanted to make thee my friend.** 

** What in the world oould you hove to gain by my 
friendship ?** 

^A great deal The satiB&ction of having con- 
quered an enemy is enough. If I could feel it were so 
wiQl tiiee, it would gratify me greatly.** 
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^ I oan not see wh j, for my life. Is ihki wbat 7011 
would call a triumph ?^ 

** It ifl — ^and it would be a most liappj one to aabdne 
thy dtdike to me.'' 

^* But even if yon did, you could never like m^ in re- 
turn." 

*^ I could, and do^ Henriette, and one great regret I 
feel in going away is occaaioned by this very thing, for 
I believe if I were to remain here we should soon be- 
come firm ftiends." 

*^ Friends! I never had one in my life," she an- 
swered, with emotion. ^ No one before ever desired 
my friendship." 

«* There — the selMepredadon aguni However, 
thou canst never say that again, for I am a proof to 
the contrary. What wouldst thou say to a correspond- 
ence after I am gone ?" 

** Oh I I should like it of all things," she answered, 
quickly ; and added, <* but yon do not yet know me 
thoroughly. When you do, you will retract what yon 
have said*" 

** Not a word. At any rate, e^>ect to hear from me 
after I am landed in my new home. And now, fire- 
well to thee, for I must begone." 

^* Edith, I do not yet believe you will go to England 
— not that you dont expect to — ^but I have a reascm. 
Now," she coetanued, offering her hand rather awk- 
wardly, **you have done more to subdue me than I 
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thought any one could, and if it should chance that we 
never meet again, 70a may at least hear from me. 
There, go quickly, before my evil nature returns.'' 

Edith pressed her hand, and left her with joy in her 
heart, such as the angels feel oyer the repenting sioner. 



CHAPTEB XXIYII. 

That evening Mrs. Hermonand her son sat engaged 
in earnest oonversation. It was evident tl^ey intended 
it shonid be private, but there was a little bird sitting 
on the bough of a tree that bent down dose by the 
open window, and it chanced that he played eaves- 
dropper, which you know has been the privilege of 
little birds firom time immemoriaL This, however, 
was one whom Edith had been in the habit of throw- 
ing crumbs to all the winter long, and therefore he was 
interested in her affiiirs, and followed her from house 
to house to see what she was going to do. We wish 
we could give him credit for a purely unselfish motive, 
but we can not. The truth was he had a rising fiunily, 
and not wishing to take them out of town in the 
winter, on account of the Indian boy's arrows, he was 
calculating upon having them fed with crumbs by the 
same fiiir hand that had supplied his own wants. And 
so he, too, was interested in doing all in his power to 
prevent Edith going to England. 

The tmy feathered spy informed me that on this oc- 
casion the Quaker's daughter was the subject of their 
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4X>nYersation. He did not hear the eommenoement, 
but lighted on the tree just in time to hear Mrs. Her- 
mon say : 

«*I oppose your wishes no longer. Be happy, my 
dear Louis, as you deserve to be, and God speed your 
wooing I»* 

And then he said there followed thanks and em- 
braces, and he would not be sworn that there were no 
tears shed by the motiier. 

** And have you no suspicion where these letters came 
from ?" 

^' Not the least in the world. At first, I thought of 
Mr. Mildman ; but the second one came long after he 
was gone. I wonder now how they could have preju- 
diced me so. Dear Edith I She is indeed a treasure ; 
and how happy dear Angeline will be to have her for a 
sister!** 

Louis smiled, as if he might be thinking how happy 
another person he knew of would be too, though he 
said nothing about it. He turned the letters over and 
over, and presently remarked : "And you can not even 
guess the author?*' 

"Guess? no, how should I? No one seemed to 
know so much as bow they got here. I have not the 
most distant idea ; have you ?'* 

" Yes, mother ; I could have told you at first that it 
was Henriette's doings.'* 

"Henriettel Tou make me more ashamed of the 
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affidr than erer. But why should she f what ooidd be 

« 

her motive ?*' 

^'The same that would hare induced her to take 
Edith's life,'* sud Louis, with a shudder. *^ She is a 
atrange creature, and keeps rerjelofle of late; no won- 
der !»• 

** There has certainly come a great change over her 
since that time. This afternoon I suipiised her in tears. 
I never remember seeing her weep since she grew up, 
before." 

Louis was now too fall of hopes of hi^piness to cast 
many thoughts upon his singular cousin. They were 
wandering into another and more pleasant channel. He 
longed to fly to Edith to tell her all, and pour out to 
her the feelings he had so long held in restraint. And 
how would she receive him? Should he be able to 
persuade her to remain and make them all happy P 
We shall see. 

Mr. Harding seemed the happiest of the happy. 
What made him so Alice could not possibly divine ; and 
when she teased him to tell her, he shook his head and 
said: 

^' No, no. I can keep a secret ; cunning as thou art, 
Alice, thou shalt not wheedle this out of me.*' She 
then tried her best to guess, but &iled ; and finally told 
him she did not consider him very polite to behave so, 
when her dear Edith was on the point of leaving them. 
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Upon this Mr, Hardmg rubbed his hands together, * 
with an air of intense enjoyment, and walked up and 
down, looking at her with a very comical expression of 
countenance, while, for her part, she was ready to cry 
with yezation. As soon as he saw how she felt, he was 
sorry, and seemed as if he could not contain the secret 
another moment. ^'However, I mtiat not !"• he said, 
and thereupon fell to teasing Alice about her wedding, 
which was to come off on the morrow, until she was glad 
to run away, and take refuge in her friend^s apartment. 

And there she saw Edith ritting among a pile of 
things such as ladies going to Europe now-ardays know 
little about. And Maretah, busied with packing, was 
bustling hither and thither. Yes; inconsistent as it 
is with the Indian character, Maretah was bustling, 
for she was &st becoming a civilized woman, and was 
packing a trunk. In her savage state she had been ac- 
customed to leap into a canoe, when she wanted to 
take a journey, and paddle away with no baggage at 
all, unless it might be a buffalo-robe or a bear-slqn. 
But now the case was different; She was going across 
the mighty waters in a great canoe with wings ; and 
bu&lo-robes and bear-skins were &shionable only in 
America. 

Alice looked at her fiiend, and noticed that every 
day she seemed to grow a shade more pale, though she 
still preserved a calm and cheerful exterior, and was 
thoughtful of every body's enjoyment but her own. 
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Joflt BOW there came ft wnnmann for EdUh to appear 
below, as a friend dedred to speak with her. Now, as 
we have sera, Alice had her full ahare of onrioaitj and 
neyer miaaed an opportnnit j of gratifying it| when ahe 
thought she could do so harmlesdy. So she ran and 
peeped (we Imow it is very nncommon in these tames 
for ladies to do so), bat Alice peeped orer the staixwaj; 
and what did she see? She saw what sent a thrill cxf 
delight through her heart ; — %oAy it should, was strange ; 
for it was only Doctor Louis Hermon who walked into 
her own little parlor. 

The aforesaid little Urd had been dtting on a branch 
near Edith^s window, watching the packing operatioDS 
with a drooping crest. He was expecting this Tint, 
however ; and when he heard there was a call, and saw 
that Edith ran down stairs, he quietly hopped down 
the tree, and took a convenient post of observation 
close by the parlor lattice. 

'* Forgive my intrudon, Edith. I come on an errand 
of some importance to myself^ at least. It may, and 

may not surprise yon ; but I came hither to persuade 

* 

you to give up all thoughts of this long, sad journey, 
and to remain here where so many love you, and wonld 
sorely grieve to lose you." 

Was it a gleam of joy that for a moment spaiUed 
over her &ce, or was it only a stray beam of light that 
played upon it through the open lattice? Which- 
ever it was, it was succeeded by a look so sad and 
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grsTe, M to 86od a foddeii ftar» like a paqg* aoroii her 
lover's heart. 

^ Oh no, it amy not be! Hy fiither deflired me to 
go; my duty to my anat deminds it." 

^I did not loM ai^t of that^ Edith. Thei« are 
two piaaa I hare to propose to yon in reference to it. 
One i4,to write to yonr a«it| penmading her to oome 
hith6^--(yo1l say ahe has no tiea of kindred there to 
bind her). Were yon to be derived of her ^oteo- 
tion there yon would be alone among strangers, while 
here yon wonid not want ftieada and most devoted 
ones. Hie other jdan 1% if you still consider it l»Bd- 
ing npon yon to go, that yon do so, and Mng her 
here. Certainly she would be willmg to do what is 
best for yonr happiness. Bat in tUs latter ease, Bdith, 
I wonId ask to aoc<Hnpany yon with the most dear 
right of calling myself yonr protector !** 

For a moment the yonng girl bowed her head, and 
her loTcr saw that a rotj flosh o^erspiiBad her &ce 
from chin to fiNrehead. Then she was deadly pale, 
and her tcAdc trembled as she answered^ 

** Spare me, oh, spare me this! UnUnd, nngratefiil 
as I mnst appear, I can not, I most not hear it!'* 

'^Is it indeed so? I cherished a hofe that my 

affection was not altogether nnretnmed; but it was 

too much for me. to dream of-and now, oh, Bdith 

my pimishment ia great: can yon fiirgtta my pro- 

somption t** 

17 
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" Say not so, it ifl I who am unworthy. AlasI why 
must I inflict such pain, and on thee /" 

^^ Something miuflaal moyes yon, Edith I What is 
it? Or have I no right to intrude upon your con- 
fidence? sun I am not satisfied to leaye you thus. 
Tis true I haye no daim; but is iUtoo much to ask 
why you thus discard me ?*' 

^^ Spare me this discussion,'* cried Edith; *'it can 
not end otherwise, and t haye nothing to tell thee 
further, at least nothing that I ought — that I can tell !'> 

Louis started impatiently firom his seat and paced 
the room. ** Edith, I haye encountered mysteries in 
others, but did not look for it from you. You haye 
always appeared the yery soul of truth and candor; 
and now when my happiness is concerned (and I can 
. not belieye it a matter of indifEerence to you, because 
your kindness of heart is too great for that), yon meet 
me thus t * You ought not to tell,' * you can not telL' 
Is there nothing due to me then in explanation of 
your conduct? But you shall at least say that you 
do not loye me. I will be satisfied thus &t before I 
leaye you I You are dlent ; what am I to think firom 
this ? There is something in your manner that almost 
— ^pardon me, but I almost dare to think, to hope — 
how shall I say it ?" He took his seat beside her, and 
lowered his yoice to a tone of subduing tenderness. 
** Oh, Edilli, l9 my loyc so unwelcome to you — is it 
entirely unretumed ?" 



k 
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She bid her fiu», abd a conscioas blnkh crimsoned 
neck) hands and bosom. She did not answer him, 
she oonld not. 

^^ Ton do not disclaim it," he cried, with joy ; ** may 
I thenr— dare I, believe that it is so ?" 

'^Beliere nothing-— think nothing—- except that this 
is all in yaki I'' 

^* I will not 1 because—yes — ^yon do, I feel now that 
yon do love me* What shall part ns smce it is so? 
Yon were destined for me on that day when I took 
you from a watery grave, and now I claim yon as my 
own. I will not resign the right I have to yonr 
hand I Tell me then dear girl, what is this imagin- 
ary obstacle to onr mutual happiness. Remember yon 
have now no right to withhold the knowledge of it from 
me. Can yon think to do so, when perhaps a eingle 
word might secnre both your happiness and my own ?" 

*^It would not, ind^d it would not. Oh, if thou 
dost indeed love me, cease to urge me thus 1 If thou 
didst but know,' thou wouldst feel as I do. It is my 
only course, and I owe it to thee, to myself to be 
firml" ^ • • • 

^'Edith, let me ask if this is in compliance with 
your Other's wish, for I have heard that thii} people 
refuse to sanction marriage engagements with .those 
beyond their own pale ?" 

*^Mj fitther never alluded to the subject. I do 
not believe the thought ever occurred to him; and 



888 xdith; 

eyea if ii had, he would not in sndi a matter hsve 
restrained me. Oh» no ; he was too good, too kind, 
thus to exact obedience l** 

^^ And Hetiriette, has she any conoem in die mat- 
ter ?« 

*^ None ; die ooold not inflnenoe me here/* * ** 

^* Is it then because yon deem me less prompt in the 
expression of my feelings than yon oossidered I sbonld 
be? Ah, yon know not what it cost me, bnt it was 
no selBsh fear restrained me V* 

^I knew, and so &r from reseDtmg it, I admired 
and req)ected thy motiTes. Oh no, beliere me, I 
would not lightly disregard aaght so dear to me^' 
(and here her voice became tremolona, and she avoided 
the earnest glances of his eyes) *' as thy hiqppiness, Or 
cast from me so rich a treasure as tby affectkni, were 
I not actuated by a motive, which, if thou canst not 
read, thou wilt at least do me the jusitioe to respect.'' 
She arose from her seat, and extended her hand to 
Ind him farewell 

*^ Oh, Edith, will you, can you, do this thing? Yon 
are n^ own — and can I thus resign you?^ 

Here the little bird peeping under the curtaio, saw 
thiit JEdith looked so much like fiuntmg, that out of 
pure humanity Louis was obliged to support her with 
his armr For a moment she permitted her head to 
incUne-— only to indi9%e toward his shoulder, then tear- 
ing herself away from his embrace, die disa]q>eared 
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finom the room, and the young man was left alone in 
V despair. The little bird assured me the scene was so 
touching, that he was obliged to use the tip of his 
wing to brush awaj a tear, and he determined to flj 
all about the naghborhood and find out if possible 
what this mighty secret was that kept two such loving 
hearts asunder, that he might whisper it in Louis's 
ear* Accordingly that night he chose his perch as 
near the window as he could get, thinking perhaps 
Edith would whisper it in her dreams, and did not 
put his head under his wing fearing he should lose 
the sound* In consequence of this unaccustomed and 
unsafe position, when he fell into a doze, he nodded, 
which disturbed his equilibrium, and he came very 
near felling into the jaws of a ferocious-looking cat 
that lurked xmder the wall watching him, and he saw 
by the moonlight that her mouth watered and her 
whiskers bristled when she thought he was about to 
fill. ' 

Mrs. Hermon impatiently awaited her son's return, 
nothing doubting that success had crowned his ezpe- 
ditioB, and hastened to meet him with a sympathetic 
smile* 

** And what says our dear Edith to my noble boy ?'* 
She saw the moment after that her joy had been ill- 
timed, and repented her hasty salutation. 

He concealed nothing from her, but told her all, 
assuring her that he believed Edith loved him, but 
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that she was restrained by some powerful motire, of 
either real or imaginary daty. She listened to the 
acconnt of his discomfiture as most mothers would, 
scarcely believing her senses upon hearii^ that any 
one oonld resist her son^s attractions^ or be so blind 
as to think of declining such honcnr and happineas as 
must await the woman of his choice. 

'^ I now see how unjust I haye been to this maiden, 
in suspecting her of designs to entrap yon. But I will 
see her ; I will go myself and try to discover this mys- 
tery. I will take those miserable letters with me, show 
them to her, and explain what may have seemed strange 
in my conduct. Woman's tact may aid me ; and rely 
upon it, I will know this formidable secret. I have 
been in the way of your happiness, my dear son; and 
now I will do every ihmg in my power to secure it if 
possflble. 

Mr. Harding persevered in keqwag his secret ; bat 
his exuberance of spirits was all gone, and he looked 
as sad and grave as Alice could desire ; for she had 
told him that the matter, from which she had aU along 
hoped so much, was ended in disappointment. Edith 
had refused the offered hand of the young physidan. 

'^ As long as I live," cried Alice, ^^ I will never have 
a secret again, or listen to one from another person. I 
detest the very word 1 And to think of Edith per- 
severing in a mystery ! When I heard her coming np 
Bturs after his visit, I ran to embrace her, and to rejoice 
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with her in her happiness ; bat, to my great anrprise, 
she appeared to be quite overcome with grief and dis- 
tress. All I conid learn was, that I must never men- 
tion the subject to her again ; that she conld not ac» 
cept the happiness offered her, and never should ; and 
begged me to leave her until she should be calnu So 
it is all over ifowT' Aad Alice ended her story with a 
burst of tears, 

*'I am sorry, my darling; sorry indeed ; but it may 
not be so hopeless after alL 60 thou, and when Edith 
is composed, send her down to me. I have a letter for 
her, which may contam somewhat to surprise you all 
with.»» 

When Edith came into Mr. Harding's study, he 
handed her the letter spoken o£ 

^Prepare thyself for sad news from thy aunt, my 
child. So much of the contents I know, though the 
seal was not broken by me, as thou wilt learn hereat 
ter." 

It was a letter from En^and, conmienced by her 
aunt, and finished by another hand. The first part was 
addressed to her &ther and herself briefly informing 
them that, feeling her end was nigh at hand, she de- 
sired to tell her niece how much pain it gave her to be 
unable to offer her a home, and protection under a roof 
that should soon no longer be her own dwelling-place. 
She felt that ere this could reach them, she should be 
called to iohabit a mansion beyond the earth, and 



pnjed thil a menifiil 6od wedd prcmde ber dear 
Bdith witli ftiendfl and proteotien. She tbea bade 
lliem iurewell, with the tlniwiag of a dying woman oo 
her atot e il i ehfld. 

Hie resiaiiider of Ihe kMer waa hj aao^har, iaform- 
ing them of ber deoeaee, and the pwileidan eoaaeoted 
IfaerewiA; andaboaBafiagteeertaiDSHitteraefbafli- 
nea^to whidi Edith gave, at that timoybvl litlle attea- 

tlOB. 

Hie letter waa dated eeveval SMiBtba prevloady, and 
Brast hare reached Boetes some tiflM helbre it eaoM to 
Edithli haada Mr. Hardag told her he wee sot bow 
at liber^ to ez{dain how it reached him, bat would do 
00 floon. After leaving her a^rtiiie to her gtie^ he en- 
treated her to give herself bo BBeameai with regard 
to the ftrtmre; hot to e(»0ider that her home aa long as 
she-deared to remahi with them ; or, he added, with a 
smile, untii she might be pr^Mured to aeeept a ha|^»er 
one. He had alreadj arranged the matter of her pass- 
age in the Isabel ; and it gave luaa, as it wenid Alice, 
Bo small degree of pleasore, to feel that she would bow 
be a permanent member of their ftmSj, 




CHAPTER IXIYIII. 

If wai the eveniag of Alioe^a bridal, and a small 
muaber of gOMta had assemli^ed at her father's hotue 
on the oecaaion. It was her desire that it dxonld be as 
private as possible, both beeanse the formw unhappy 
affiMT had been so widely talked oi^ and on acoount of 
her friend* Three sad months had hardly passed sinoe 
Edith laid her fiither in his grave, and the reoent sad- 
dening news from EngLuid cast another dend over the 
sky of the orphan. 

How different was the blooming bride of this even- 
ing from her who once bdbre stood ait the marriage 
altar, transfixed into an icy statue ! Did hev cold hand 
now refbse to ratify the holy promise? Oh, no; it 
rested warm and tremblmg in that of Urn who had 
ever been her chosen. 

And by her side stood as fiur a bridesmaid as ever 
graced a similar occasion. In her robe of simple white 
— ^tmly emblematic of her purity of mind— very pale, 
but ever calm and cheerful, sympathiang in a happi- 
ness she might never hope to>BDJoy ; she kept her place 
by the gay blushing bride, with modest unpretending 

dignity. 

17* 
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Her loTer was there too, with a new hope springing^ 
in his heart ; for Mr. Harding lost no time in informing 
him of the occorrence that had changed Edith^s phms ; 
and instead of now gadng npon her for the last time, 
as he anticipated, he enjoyed the satis&ction of know- 
ing that she would continae near, and ventured to trust 
that time might remove the hidden ohstade that lay in 
the way of their happiness. Indeed he was not certain 
that it was not removed already, and waited for an op- 
portunity to whisper a question iu her ear. 

*^ Edith, I have heard to-day what g^ves me inez- 
presnble joy. Tou will not go ; thank Grod we shall 
not lose yon !>' 

^*I can not go now, indeed ; and yet I know not that 
it is for the best to remain." 

**I have hoped that this would influence your 
opioion of yesterday. Will you not tell me that I 
hope not vunly ?»» 

**I feared this. My decision must remain un- 
changed. Do not, oh do not force me to repeat it I" 



CHAPTEB XXXIX. 

Thb ship that was to have borne our heroine oyer 
the mighty waters was speeding along with a &ir wind 
across the ocean billow. Edith sat at her open win- 
dow watching the white sails as they were nuo-ked 
against the horizon, when there came a messenger from 
Mrs. Hermon. The messenger proved to be no other 
than Louis himself, who informed Edith that his 
mother deored to see her on business of some import- 
ance, and added a request that she would bring with 
her a certi^n letter, found one morning upon her toilet. 
There was something in this last request that made 
Edith's heart flutter strangely, and it was not with her 
usual calm exterior that she placed her hand within the 
young physician's arm, and accepted his escort to Mrs. 
Hermon's dwelling. 

'^ My mother sent for you, Edith, rather than come 
herself to you, because, her business being of a private 
nature, she thought you would thus be less liable to 
interruption. Probably you have not heard that Hen- 
riette left us yesterday?" 

''Henriette left yout and without telling you 
whither she was going f " 
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** Ohy no. She lefk a letter nforming as of her inten- 
tions. She is in that vessel which, you observe, is &st 
disappearing in the shadows of evening — the ship that 
was to have borne yon away from oar sight forever. 
I can not say we gr^ally vsgiei Ae change of passen- 
gers, however.** 

^Yoo do indeed sorprise rael 'Has she then 
ftiends in SBghmd, or what is her olgect m going 
Aere?»» 

^To enter a eonveni. I^e tells ns th&t die ooidd 
not remain here and be ha^^yy, that if she had remained 
longer the good resolcrlioBS she had recentiy made 
would have ^ven way, and that her only safety con- 
sisted in gtMBg. She says tiuit bnt fbr yon^ die wonM 
never have felt the desire she «q»erienoes to atone fer 
the past, and that she can only do so now by the most 
austere discipliae, and xigid selfdenial. Poor giri! 
die was always strange and wayward, and her bodily 
infirmity should make ns the more indolgent to her 
mental deformity." 

Conversation of this character, and d^iefly relating to 
Henriette, was all that passed between Bdxth and her 
lover during their walk. As for Ikmub, he seemed con- 
t^t to wait fbr further developments before nrgmg his 
own matters npon her attention. They had now 
reached their destination, and Bdith recdved Mrs. 
Herm<m's sIFectionate greeting with a hopefiil degree 
of embarrassment. 
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^T<m recenred a letter fhnn Eagland recentljr, I am 
inftrmed. — ^Naj, my boh, if Edith has no objection, I 
beg yon will remain !** 

^I did. It was written at my amit^ request, and 
seemed to have been delayed in the deHvery.^ 

**It riionld ha^e reached you some time ago. Do 
yon know the caose of its detention V*" 

•*Ido not.** 

" I can tell yon, my dear. Henriette has had pos- 
session of it nntil within a few days, when she gave it 
to Mr. Har£ng, with instmctions not to give it to yon 
nntil a certain time shonld Qlapse, and not to infbrm 
yon how it came to him nntil after she was gime. She 
aays that one day she was walking near yonr late 
dwelling, when she met a messenger with the letter in 
his hand. He was seeking yonr ikther, and Henriette 
bade him give the letter to her, as she was going im- 
mediately to yonr honse, and would herself undertake 
to place it directly in his hand. She kept it fi*om yon, 
because she had reasons of her own for wishing you to 
go away, and feared its reception would defeat your 
purpose. And now, Edith, I wiU ask yon to let me 
see another letter yon have in your possession.'^ 

She drew forth the other letter spoken oi^ and pre- 
sented it to Mrs. Hermon, with yiflible agitation. 

*' And do you take these, my child,*' said Mrs. Hermon, 
handing her the two anonymous communications, **read 
them, and if you have seen any thing of coldness or dis- 
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troflt manifested in mj treatment of 700, attribute it to 
motherly affection, wMoh is sometimes alanned too 
easily, and let yoor kindness prompt you to forgive me." 

Edith retired to a table in another part of the room, 
where Lonis considerately placed a light for her, and 
sat down to read the letters as requested, although 
the characters danced so upon the paper, that after, she 
was done she had no very distinct idea of what she had 
been reading. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Hermon and Louis were pemang 
that which Edith had placed in her hand at her re- 
quest, and since it seems to be the property of all in 
the room, we will peep over the good lady^s shoulder, 
and gratify our laudable curiosity to know its contents, 

^* To you who haye come so strangely into my onco 
happy home, a mother desires to express a mother's 
feelings. I never thought to see you under my roof 
again, but drcumstanoes have compelled me to request 
your presence. 

" And now I warn, I entreat you to respect the sanc- 
tuary of our home. Your misfortunes I pity, your rec- 
• titude I honor, and I rely upon you to be guided by 
the principle that ever seems to actuate your conduct. 
Do not rob me of my best earthly treasure, the com- 
fort and support of my declining years ! 

"I have a reason for this which I am not called 
upon to tell you; it is one that will remain ever un- 
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chftDged. Never think you can be more to him than 
yon are now; dearer it is true yea may be, but nearer 
you can not come. In a short time the ocean will roll 
between yon ; but even should yon remain here there 
is a gnlf divides yon, wider by &r. Should he proffer 
you hifl affection, accept it notl a mother's blessing 
can never hallow your union. 

'^ I need not ask you to conceal this, or all knowl- 
edge of it from my son : yet keep it for your own 
strength, it may help you* If a weak moment seem 
likely to overcome you, read these, the outpourings 
of a mother's heart, and it may aid you to perform 
your duty. 

*^ And now, my child, may God bless you and ^o 
you fiiends who will kindly cherish you, is the prayer 
of one who must soon be to you a stranger. 

"E. H." 

When they had finished reading it, Louis said: 
«« Mother, it almost deceives me now. It is perfect 1" 

** Oh, jny son, to think of that girl's baseness I It 
is indeed well she is gone. And now,'V she added 
with a smile of pleasure, ^^ I think we have discovered 
Edith's secret at last I" 

She took the letter in, her hand and approached 
Edith. 

^^ My child, did you think this came from me ?" 

" I did not doubt it.'> 
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^Ka wonder, for it wm wA-^ontrired. When and 
how did you reeeiTe it?» 

** It lay upon my toilet on Ae moning after I came 
at year request to Angdine.* 

'^Do not wrong me» my dear, by thinking tor 
anothtf moment that it came fix>m me. Do yon 
gaeM the anthor of those letters t"^ 

'^Ko f* she was incapable jnst then of gu c srin g any 
thing. 

'^My chad, it was Henriettel^* 

She started from her seat in sorprise, **Hen- 
riettef* 

^ Yes, and she was the author of this one abo.** 

There was something more in E£tii's face now than 
surprise, there was pleasure. 

Mrs. HermoB passed her arm afectionately around 
her and whispered a question in her ear. (My &ith- 
ftd little bird was listening, and he inferms me that 
these were her precise words.) 

" Does not this explain the mystery you woidd not 

« 

unrarel for my son f »* 

(The Mrd says he did not hear a single word in 
reply, but he saw that Edith hid her eyes on Mrs. 
Hermon*s shoulder, and that at a look ftom his mo- 
ther, Louis came and stood yery near them, that die 
took Edith's hand in her own, and said ; ^' Have I 
your consent, my dear t** but stiH the little bird could 
not hear that Edith made any answer, though cer- 
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tainly her haad did not seem to offer aay resiBtanee ; 
-whereupon Mn. Hermon oontmued : 

*'Tou onoe told me, my son, that yon wotdd not 
seek to make this treasure, which yon counted the 
dearest gilt that earth eonld hestow, your own, nntil 
yonr mother's hand should place it in yours. I do so 
now, and pray Qod to Uess my children with the hap- 
pkiesB they deservet^ 

My friend the Oriole declares that after witnessing 
the scene thus fiir he did not consider it polite or 
honorable to ^ay the Bpj any longer; so you see that 
even birds have some sense of propriety in eayea- 
dropping. Therefore, convinced that all was right, 
he hopped up to the top of the tree in which all* his 
fitmily were sleeping, and although it was night, he 
was in such a state of ecstasy that he commenced 
mnging with all his might, and the other birds, think- 
ing daylight was come, put out their heads and began 
to' chirp and twitter, when seeing their mistake, they 
called to him to know what was the matter, and an 
old robin who had a nest of very young ones in the 
neighborhood, said he was a fool, and scolded him for 
disturbing the children; while his wife, alarmed at 
such unaccountable behavior, <H'dered him immedi- 
ately to bed, and told him she was ashamed to see 
him going on so l&e a crazy unpuritanical nightingale. 

As to the particulars of the wedding, and Angeline's 
pride and delight at being permitted to stand as brides- 
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to her in idiom she m now to find tM>metiiiiig 
even dearer than a fitiend, we do not eonrider it im- 
portant to deaciibe them in detaiL It may be well, 
however, to mention that the Governor himself was 
among the gnestSy and that he and Mr. Harding to- 
gether considered that some credit was owing to them 
for their penetration with r^;axd to the aopeiioiitj 
of the Quaker's daughter ; and that he i^yfollj threat- 
ened the bride after some such ftahion as this, putting 
on a portentons frown : 

** Ah, we have fonnd thee out at last, my obstinate 
little Quaker; now I see who those friends of thine 
were, and look to it that we do not summon ye aH 
to appear before the council to-morrow and answer 
for these doings T' 

And further, on another occasion he was heard to 
say to little Charity: " That was a hnxe maiden, my 
girl, and if thou dost equal her in truth and courage, 
right proud will thy father be to call thee daughter !" 

It was remarked by Angeline on that hi^py morn- 
ing that the tree nearest the house was literally cov- 
ered with feathered songsters, and that they seemed 
to be celebrating a jubilee. She noticed (me in par- 
ticular on the very topmost branch, which bent and 
waved with his weight; she described him as a bird 
of the gayest plumage, no doubt an oriole, and he 
seemed to be the leader of the choir, the governor 
of the birds, as it might be. Ko fiddler in the ecstasies 




0&, THB QUI.KXB'0 DAUGHTSB. 408 

of his mtuaical enthaedasm ever cut more capers than 
did this peculiar bird. Angdine threw oat of the 
'window a handful of crumbs of the wedding-cake, and 
a number of the birds hopped down and partook of 
the entartainment. The gay fellow appeared deter* 
mined that all should have a taste, from the oldest to 
the youngest, and busied himself in flying up and 
down, waiting on sudi as, either from extreme youth 
or age, were unable to help themselves ; and when the 
fidr bride came to the casement to look at them, this 
same oriole was particularly ecstatic, and flew around 
her head three times, as if he was inclosing her in a 
charmed circle* Year after year these orioles built 
their nests in the tree, and grew so tame that they 
would sit upon the window*sills and sing. 

Notwithstanding Edith's marriage, Maretah con- 
tiDued to consider her her own peculiar charge, until by 
and by, when she used to sit upon the nursery floor 
with a group of brown-eyed, thoughtful-looking little 
ones gathered dose around her, listening eagerly to 
the stories of her forest life, and hearing her chant her 
wild wood songs and legends. 

Occasionally they heard of Henriette in her distant 
seclusion, where she was considered a model of a de- 
voted Christian. She inflicted upon herself such mar- 
vels of austere discipline, and bore herself with such 
marked decision of conduct, that in time she became 
Abbess of the monastery in which she at first took 
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relbgei, and Bdithiesnied, througli one who had listed 
her reCrcMity that she yns earnettlj engaged m a pro- 
jeei Ibr ooiiTertiiig Quaken to CathoBcJam. 

There ia one cironinatance we ahnost forgot to men- 
tion. One daj, shortlj afker the maniage of onr hero- 
ine, it happened that Mn, Hemon eaaoally remarked 
to her that ahe had in her drawer a miniatore of a very 
dear fiiend of her earljyoathf to whom ahe waa bonnd 
hjUea Qtm> ordinary aohool-girl affection, and that she 
had been many timea perpiezed on looking at her, to re- 
member what aaaooiation it waa that connected her with 
her past life. She then mentioned the dcetoh in the poa- 
aeanon of Angeline, and sent the little girl to bring both 
that and the jncture from her bmiean. As soon aa ahe 
displayed the miniature, Edith nttered aa exclamation of 
delighted sorpriae, accompanied by a burst of tears. 

^* It is my own dear mother !'* and taking the coun- 
terpart from her bosom, she opened it to the astonished 
eyes of Mrs. Hermon. 

"Henrietta knew itl I remember now die made 
some allasion of the kind before she went away.'' 

How Mrs. Hermon regretted that she had not 
obeyed the first impulse of her heart, in taking the 
Quaker's daughter to her bosom! "And now, my 
dear child, doubly dear as Margaret's daughter, it only 
remains for me to make the future atone for it all I" 

"And, mamma," cried Angeline, " don't you think 
that Edith's mother must have named her for you ?" 



CHAPTEE XL. 

coNCLusioir, * 

OiTB story of the *^ Qaaker's Danghtei^' is vell-nigli 
ended. After patiently enduring her many trials she 
was rewarded with a happiness so richly merited. It 
must not, however, be supposed that her future was an 
nncheckered scene of ease and enjoyment ; for the vio- 
lent and intolerant spirit of the time, though quenched 
in her particular case, still lived and held its sway. 
Her kind heart never ceased to warm toward her 
£ither*8 sect, whose reHgious opinions and straightfor- 
ward conscientiousness, she learned in her days of ad- 
versity to regard with the reverence that was their 
due, and wh«i she heard of their sufferings and sor- 
rows, her tender vfint grieved for, and longed to re* 
Heve them, and many an oppressed and downcast heart 
was cheered and enooun^ed by her charitable minis- 
trations. True to her &ther's teachings, no fear of 
man ever turned her from the path of duty. She trod 
the onward way, secure in the principles by which she 
was guided, and continued to win and retain the re- 
spect of all who knew her^ whfle, seeing her example. 
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many took oounge and began to walk tsirleaAj in the 
plain path before them. Her husband and Mr. Hard^ 
ing stood foremost among those who obtained firom the 
king his merciful interpodtion in behalf of this oppress- 
ed and much slandered, tiiongh pecnliar people, and 
when the prison doors were thrown open and the7 
went forth onoe more in freedom, many a Uessing fell 
upon the home that sheltered her and was made glad 
and happ7 by her presence. 

The world is aware that the early histOTy of the 
Quakers in New England fills a page in her records 
which the descendants of our Puritan ancestors would 
gladly seal forerer from the eyes of men. The time of 
these occurrences is yet too recent for justice to either 
party to be awarded. He consciousness of a cruel in« 
tolerance on the one hand, and the rememberance of 
wrong on the other, are too fresh in the minds of their 
descendants, and years must pass away before dther 
can regard the other with impartiality. But our histo- 
rians and others diould remember that the blot is only 
made deeper through attempts to excuse those deeds 
of cruelty by fidse representations of their victims, and 
it becomes the duty of every fidthM representative of 
those times, to depict their oharacters with fidmess, 
and to do justice to the motives that influenced their 
conduct. * 

We trust the time is not &r distant when the qdrxt. 
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that Btill characterizes New England men, especially 
her clergy, will giye place to a more enlightened feeling 
of Christian brotherhood. Let it be remembered that 
time was when the Qoakers stood alone against abases 
that are now cried down by the voice of the majority, 
and if their peculiarities are fast disappearing from our 
sight, their principles remain. 

The good grain is winnowed and gathered into oar 
gamers, while the oseless chaff is scattered by the 
winds of Heaven. 
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